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LETTER 




Im p eriMaiicnt waves 

Y^^EN I Wis n tet;t»i;er my hair liad i i%ht ws«e !u il, 
but when I reached ray iwcmics it hi^canit? lo straight 
I had to have a perm. However^ in. my thirties I changed 
niy brud sh^impuo nnd my liair ¥Urlrd ta curF ai^iit 
nnturHjIy. Wlicn this ihainpim wrni nfF th'' matkel J 
thought iiiy curli wotdd go. loo, but ilipy didn't. No* 
in my fifties the white hjir« are coinil1|{ thick and fast^ 
and ihry arc e\'en curlier than my dark hair was. Has 
ail)' other rrader had jurb ihangiahk hair? 

£1/1/- to "Mrs. X.y.Z."' (n»tti( mpplied). HwniltoB. 
HZ. 

Ptnning hini Jonyn 

FJtlEND of inijir wiio h^x two childrcti, A boy and A 
girl, huji been having tfouhle totely with her three- 
year-old boy» who crj« all the time. The othrr day llic 
heard him crying, and^ on jnvesiigaiioii, found btr hvt- 
year-iild dauglitcx with thi^ little boy acmss hpr Imee, 
"Kcm, Richard," she mis, Mying, "hcte'j your thiid polio 
iiesdie!" Foot Richard wij ahotti to iraeive a fair-jizc 
jafety-pio in hi< rear! 

£t/I/- lo E. Buckmaa, E. Imiiifail, Ql4 

Wfl. th«iika 

'J^HE&E dayi iherr ii in tinpltaiant rt^niiimes in the 
an^wrr-iiig of correirptmdence. Far too often leftcn (il 
.sympathy, congraiulatiuns en wedding' aiinivcrsarie* or 
birthciap, and cvpn wedding prcmits do nut cam tvf.n 
a firw Lines of qrltnowMgfTiiiait frotn the receiver. 1 have 
rearhsl Ihf sta^ wheii f na lotigrr tend Jiirli [edrn. A 
otit-Vhrtiy rarreapundenre is Ifwi uiL^tthfacmry. 

£1/1/- lo "Mel Coota" (naiac lupplitMl), QucemclilE, 

Vic. 

Ch^wing-gnm hati 

J^ErERRING 10 Mri. L. Kew'by's remarks an the strict 
«fTicc rules ^-hen ahe wa.s a teettagcr at ^<irlc, f would 
like to point nut that viituatly ihe same niles apply in the 
large oitirr in which I wotk. No high hfeli are nllntvc^d 
— wp must wear fltil shoc'a ur thick-heeled shoes. Anyotie 
found rating anywhere l>ut in the rante«n ii instantly dis- 
missed. Chewing-gom is not suld in ihe canteen, bcc^ujtr 
^irls wortins m view of the public are Forbidden to chew 
il. I admit we cumplain lomeiimci about liieie rules, but 
H e DO obey ihein. 
£1/1/. to "Teenager" (name inj^iied)) Ptrth, WA. 

VERV happy housewife htu given nie hex recipe for 
luccM?: ' Kcey the cornen of your motltii tjp and 
the tone of ycur voice down," 

£1/1/- to '^Rosemary" (name supplied], Laiinctston, 
Tai, 



Cabbage cure 

yOK "MOTHER OF SIX" (Qld.l, who wonderi 
how to avoid mental 5tf(gnjrTion flTid bf*coming 
a "t'jtbbsge" in the rniintry, 1 would nig^cst taiing ^ 
((irrejpdtideiicc roiirw in Mitnr stibjcft in wliicb yoii 
its interested — perhaps trsifcs-dworatiiig, slinrt-itory- 
WTitinj?, or cciraomir-t Tbw svotild give you a new 
interest, aud as time weot on you woidd find younielf 
more smti more t'a^t-r to kam nevy things and Utrklr 
ttcw aabirrts. 

£1/1/- 113 Naney MoTrisoa, Melbourne. 

* * * 

J^EAD the newspeipcrf thuruughly every day, and 
discuss what yttu've read with your husband svhen- 
ever jHissible. Listen to JchrXtl broadcHSW, wliifh are 
stimulating and interesting, fi po,i?ltLde, cultivate New 
Auatralians as frlendfi arid encouragf them lo talk of 
tJitir countrin and tiuloins. As ytiiir thildrtii Rrow 
older, yuu will find you will br able to lalV tti them 
™ 3 wide variety of subjerts. 

£1/1/- (a other of Fonr" {name supplied), ?fiar- 
gate, Qld. 

* * * 

^^^Fn' not enter aonir of the various cattLpetitiotta 
featiired in the weekly inaj^Tines? It's amaTing 
the inspiraiionx that ran spring tn mind over the 
kilchm sink, f have entered diiyen>, aad havi* dreamed 
away many ii dresty chore. 

£1/1/- to Barbara Erennan, Mount Stnaxt, Taj. 

* * * 

"J SUCGES'f" ycnh fake up a hohhy of penfrtcndi. 1 
have four in different rountrips, and wTitc to each 
one ciriije a ini>nlh. News is not roniined to kittdien- 
.sink tQpic:^; magazine and nevi'vpafit'r elippini^ are 
riielo!<ed, and use only suriare mails to keep ttMt.i 
down. This is an intrreating and inenpfiiMve hctbhy, 
atid thete ii ihr plcastirc of jn tjverst'as ledcr nrriving 
almost every wi'irk. 

£1/1/- to \Sit. JilEian Fmct, Srifihtan, S-A. 

* * it 
'Jlll'lRE arc jusi as many "cabbngci" per head of 

popiilatbii in the city ai there are in the country, 
and rhr remedy is the same. Think t]f something which 
interest:! you and for Hhieh. yuu have ait aptitude^ 
resnfve that thou^'ht into arti(>n, and prrv^v^rrr svilli il 
— cMr.n if you have only a jinall atiioiitil of lime to spate. 
Con!a.steiicji of purpose, once yuu have decided on your 
hi^bby, la essential if you .art! to deepen your interest 
and lessen your boredom. 
JlT/1/- to Mrs. J. Vivian, St, Ives, NJJ.W. 



IKL/'U) with muiili ititcrist 
that a new model sports car, 
the Triumph is a "two- 

scatcr with thildren's s*ai." 

Pull \a% a chitdrcn'n scat in 3 itporti 
car la a novel idea. Vet, there is 
comman srnfir in it. 

SfKirtj-car owncn hive rhlldrcn 
like anyone elMt- 

Ar.tually, a sports ear by iis very 
nature tends lo encourage romance, 
and hence the founding of a family. 

I have tei'ii ihij happen mote than 
atl« — the cjiic of Auti Jcnkiniun 
is typical. 

Aub WM A quiet yout^i; man until 
he invested his savings in a second- 
hanii >piMM far, 1 forget thi^ iiiakr — ■ 
I think it was a Mark II Love* 
mnljile, the kind without bucket 
seiiui. 

Aub went the ^holr hog and 
bought a (leaked cap and a pair of 
motoiing glovcii at the s:inie time. 

The car worked extrem^iy svflll. 
used 1(3 see Aub driving a dif- 
ferent girl in it rvmry daj. 



FAMILY SPORT 



Hut destiny had an Appointment 
with hint in the tiiiHpe of tuvely 
Diane MrCuddle, 

Before long Aub was a huabnnd 
and father. The old Luvniiubilc, 
which had pcrfurined ia splendidly, 
was too liiiall to hold Disne and 
the two chiidtm. 

Reluctantly he traded it in on a 
fatnily sedan. 

Many sports-rar euthusiiuits fol- 
low the same course. Tltey inarry, 
have children, and Jtwilrh to a lar;^er, 
slower vehicle. It is the triumph of 
fertility over velocity. 

l^te matiufatturers of tlic new- 
sport} car ivith the kiddies' scat have 
made a bold bid to capture the fam- 
ily iiade. How will the itiea work 
out? 

fn theory it ii attractive. 
Daddy «it.s at tlie wheel, in his 
pralccd rap and tnoiDrin)[ gloves, 



tryitiif to pretend nothilljj has h.ip- 
praed linre he was the Stirling: Moss 
of .Seaside Drive. 

Mutnmy, in her scarl and dark 
^lasses^ looks much the same a^ in 
iter ^daboui days, except thai the 
is holding a baby. 

But the childreif in the hark seat 
ate the snag. 

I>addy is nil set for tonu fast 
tniiiing when they begin to tiira ii 

oil: 

"I wish wr could have an ice- 
rrcam." 

"Will you stop at the Zoomal 
station and get scimc jwap-eants?" 

'^Spolto! Tht?re's a tire enj^nei" 

"I saw it first!" 

"Ow, she's siltiitR on my leg!" 

"tian I get in the front?'* 

".Wunimy, I'm feeling tick!" 

"'Harold, you'd better p^ilf in 
quickly" . . . 

i admire the enterprise of the 
people who are putting children's 
seaLs jri sports cars. The trouble 
thai cfttl^tn arc «> iiiijij>i>rfin^. 



i 
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CONTENTS 

Spmcimi Femtares 

Madiiy on the BvueiIj 

The Ticking Owk (icrCiit, pwn 3), Fra- '^, „^ 

RichitiTii Loekridg^ 
The Pink Do™-. WarJr Jttt&ph 
TTic . Oiker IJfr of Cli«rlt» Vnnrf^-Tcrt^ Ot^ngp .Sa, 
ffff Albeit 

Telf-VTiion Pttndl^1 Tihnt 

SckImI 

It Scmii I4 Me, Ihtrfihy Drain 
Worth Rtpportint 

SXmtm ... 

FmMhiQm 
Attin^ mnd Fmtnli^ 

C&ok«y TdDUtCHm 

PriK ncc^pcA^ Hante HiniB, ^HuidBf of ike r^k 
Modem Idr-u Ab^ui Oiilctr^ 

At HoiRC trUh Margwvt Sjrdnej 
Hoia t Pluu . . m , - 

THE WEEKLY RCU 

• A RpatlerV Story in oiir I res 
5 issue lauclied many ht irt.', 

'|i H E article, called Our covf ' 

"No Soap," was by j •Five-year M Vi 

an aged pea'aoner, whtj Doon piayiu . cm i 

tald erf . poignant tnect- TS-r. 

iag With another pen- Mrs. E. Do. n. <b 

sioner. j eenily merr j le ' 

1- , , , I berra. Fictiitc b 

to I lie secotld wrjmaii the I n h □ t o p r ^ niter' 

fad that she ctvnld nut afford j ^ K ■ 1 

soap Stunned to sum up ihe / ,,. . . . , 

bni'.-lemteis of her esistentc. _ . 

, - , , • Ghristirms ■'nilK 

hinrc the article appeared _ , 

readet, have oSeted the * '^ P""* " 

author (hrj friend had • t-citers nfif ms ' 

died): • A 10/- nbi; in I 

• .\ holiday in the country, mas caxd, sigr.-tl 



JVEMT WEI E 

# Career cat keeps owner 

Nictidcniua wu a shy, nnwanted Antrri an 
and a retirins adult cat-— until he got a li'^aii 
flafUOrOus' world of fasbiosi. 

Now, however, he ts a career cat, who csifl 
dollar* labQUI ^2300) a year as a much ' 
pfaotngraphcn' model. 

Otir laKiiuling, amugng sinry is iUuilrai'iI wll 
tures of Pficodcmus at work, 

# Complete lift-out novel 

A man OSS the nm, Vnowing be is onh 
liberty — and in (hat lime he mull lind ili' f 
n[ his wife, and prove hinueli innocenl. 

TEat is the pla4 of "The LoofF Saturday ^ij?H 
ftHLrth to Ibc srricn of coliap,lete iif l-out oo^ r-tt vt 
publishing in January as bonui holiday rr:i iiat;- 

# Delighlfiil serial starts 

begin ooir romantic two- part sciiaj, "Tlir Vni 
by popular American wriler .Margaret Cullia 8" 
The voyagers airr paxsenger^ in a liuEury .-lain 
and Ihe story telb ol ifaeir romaitlic invul -raiEF''' 
board. 

# Royal'-occasion rlothes 

A colleetion of clothe^ specially desi^i3c(l K.. 
with a "RvyaJ" look to help women in tlirgt I 
choice during ibc viat by the Queen and I'nnrc 
The clolha are all in a new glaiuor fabric. 

# Dr. BeD Casey's fiancee 

to the tcteviuoQ secdun, gts on i vbit to Ui} 
TV'i fanuKU Dr. Ben (Vincini Edwards:, 
his "tecrct" fiascec The couple an ^ova 
in a rarr picture 



The Au«*si.iaT* Wiimfn's WeeiiLv - JiiiuiJJ*' ' 
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OO OTTERS LIVE 
LUXURY 



jlVERnHTNG'S up to dale in Kansas City. But 

I sotn ( .anadiao otters, who recentlj- iived there. 
lai SyJnrv compares favorahly for tuKury living. 

Foriliwi I'l'id. cotij., noLhing can bcai (he iifw oiirr hniMc 
If Tirwp I'-'fl' Zoo, Sfdnef. 
"lliflrr i rji ibinp Si^e it anywhcri? clw in iht world," said 
EJw:tTi1 riAlKtiom, izhairman of the Zoo Trust, who 
bcup^ (hf "itlcii-mndern otter Tcsidrnci?. 
Mia MIT housci an lerribljr thabbji, ^ FJwanI ixjs, 
Mic;t can't help bring ttciitnictivc. TbcT qiiicllf 

I I naEurji (jirfil island in a lake iaco a mud-^tls. 
Etincr-:^". thr ac^' tufongn Park oifpj houjv i* Jipot- 
ckiii Huilt ipecially for ihi' ni-w arrivuli Irom Kan- 

I G^; It ' mare than £ I 

DBtaiifij (<'r open-air, imtduor living, the b/iuac Kju no 
wl. jbil* bfitk ai\d pointi^ chtjculdtE-bioivn autsjde atid 
r flqijj iiT'.ik, llic zoo's arlisi hais painird mural* of palfti 
|t'.^ ^--11 C''' TEopical fo'tijgc Oil chi! iji$ido m'aIIs. 

f?c[5tnrt.'li :hprc ii*rc roal pulm triw.T. groH'mg in the 
Irocaf^arti. ' in a ihorT, ra^tnrciut ftmzy ol detnotttion 
:iir iillCTi iirr' ilttiro to shrj:ft'f. , 

Tlinuaiiv.iid, whiri hai scvcti covtreij "kcnrvcU" in which 
Jij oticfJ (I'pp, is tlw "livinjf arra" of the htmnf. It is 
■jtiVfid sides by the "playiitg area," wKirh fonsisis 

nf I iplii-lcvi'1 swimming- pooL 
Osf «ii« -if the iwiminiiig-pool hat glass observatiuo pancli? 
I [lw! ttt (Jiirn can Ik joen swijnniine and frnlii'kinj! under- 
Mtr. 

OlUn Itlr w-atcbing peoplr just aj tnuch ai proplr likr 
ranhinf oitcn, js tbey oftcii friay nrar lilt g1a!H, and picw 

r i\fiu-j tn it, stniiog out. 
Til Ike firrring whistin oS ihcir krcjKr. (lie atttn lunibic 
km ach I liisT in an effort to ruch him. Thca (hty beg 
pr tiKif tmii a dogs (to (neb rau daily 2)li>, ol turd'lioilrd 
fidi, iiiiiiccd mul, rice, and cnd-livrr oiL 
Em i[ uiiiiiip ttsf wltimli-B Ihciii, ihey takr oo nolice. They 
1 frittidly 'lid aflpctinntitr only ii they know yoo. 

fitla'ri by nag fhamgraplir, EJWJE NL'TT 



■.i i 



VISITORS to 
Taronga ParJc Zoo 
uinlch the Canitdian 
ullen in iheir nnc 
otter KaUMe, Ahouft 
The ottmrt be^ for 
jiwd from their 
k*ep*r, rchotr piere- 
injf lehiflte- ih*ry rf^Cf- 
ttite. P/otti the pfllm- 
frond teall mtiraU. 
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FCN IN THE 
SOrTH 

• Happiest childri^ii in Af elboume at the moment 
are 50 youngsters from ihe Oierbout^ Aiborigiaal 
Setdemenl at Murgon, QueeDglanrl, who are 
apending five week^t' holiday in the south. 




CVRLY-TOP C.«cUy Sullivan (10), 
yauagett of the SO aboriginal chilttren 
eUitinfi Melhovrnv, ami ctiddtesomf 
Ife/erMi finrnmann, 11 months, C«cUy 
u tUiying milk Helemix grandmolher, 
Hra. Donald Campbell, of Mienlone. 



ABORIGINAL 
dugcr li a r o 1 d 
Blair, 'who wa; himself 
born at Murgoii, 180 
iml«& Erom BiHmhc, 
arigiiuicit ihc idta v! gii"- 

drra Lhc faoiiday of a 

$cb«<il9, fnuhicss Urms, 
and othirr or^anisatioiLS 

paying tht return air fan- 
fcif oat child each, snd 
families ruAbc<l to i>Scr 
thcir liaiip'itjitjiy, 

Thr chitdm^r Aged 10 id 
14, have sicttled down hap' 
pily with iheir hnliday 
inslcr - (ami tin 3o4 Kte 
readily adapllng thcsairWti 
la a much mare varied 
kind o( life thAii that at the 
srlliriiH-nt, 

lllose who teamed Id 
swim in tilt ereclc the 
setllemm are now diDwin^ 
ihtir pacf^ a( beaches of 
Vnn Phi I lip Bay, tictloog, 
aud MumiDgInn PenimulA. 

In their new hocne? 
tbty'r* ra<^iia(rd by tli*^ 
iclcphonc. Ring up Ihmr 
homes and thf jimaj] voice 
iliar aiuwpr. h'ilt. nine 
iii]>K out of irn, be, thai of 
tlu: Duthacic ^cst. 

jVnd tetcviuon! Il isn't 
kard to Lmaginr the sp«tl 
rhi^ easts — the [lark 

eyes, wide with con^irntTB- 
IIDB, fixed cm (be smalt 
^trccn. 

— ifirgartl Btrktley 




f/V A BACKWARD POOL. Three^y ear-old Eleanor Letlie give4 
her tiller L^igh (10) and their Queentland vitilor, Utanha 
DmKtiin (12), o jolly good tplanhing. Manha'i lu)$l* iluring her 
holiday art Sir. and Mrt. A. /. Kuttie, of Sandtingkam. 



When the kinsiolk ^ai 




TUREt GENERATIONS of Tatiunda (S.A.) Hof^manitt. lehi 
ore direct detcendanls of pioneer Samuel Hoffmann. I ram 
left: Mr. Eruiin Hoffmann, hi* daughler-in-late, lUrt. I riict 
Hoffmann, holding her ton, Stephen, 10 month*, Mri, i' -icin 
Hoffmann, Mr. Bruce Hoffmann. Stephen it lixth gener' iiaA 



By JANET YOUNG 

• A family party which could wel* \A 
the biggest Atistralia has ever seen wiUl 
be held at Easter near Tanunda, in iLc j 
South Aiistraliari wine country. 



THE "WcU-kaown vignprttn Erwin 
HoJJntitnn, of the North Para 
Winery, is inviting anyone who claims 
flcscent from his grcal-grancUathcr, 
pioneer Samud HoSmann, lo join him 
La <i celebration. 

'"1 would like any Hoffniannii ihrnwgii- 
<jill A^JHtralia, fir thosE whuss? maidctl 
natnc whs H^Jffuionnp \n check up ijii their 
family ernes," he told mi.-. "If ihcy Itiiiit 
lliey arr relai^^fl to the Tanttnda Hoff- 
manns we'd iike to see ihetn at lEJ a.m. 
on EaAter Sunday, April 

It will br afl .vll-day picnir under tltc 
tree^ rj>imd lllc rt-nlury-old winery. 

iijimiiel Holfniunn rumt Irom KiitisU, in 
rast^fii G(!riTiany, m 1B47, He was 53, and 
had juit rclired from a tniSicary rarefr 
whirh took him thri>iigh the Battles of 
Leipzig and WDSerlon. 

Jffottff traced 

With him ramc hia wife, Anna, dau^ict 
Roiin^, and right soiu, August, Ootllicb, 
Gotlftitid, Karl, Wiltiilm. Heitirieh, Samutl, 
:ind L'.hrLstinn. 

Hi] fidcst thild, Rosine, was 'il, and his 
yountfcst. CihrisitiEin, was four, 

The family scltlHl in ihe Bartnaa VaUcy. 
Cliristiim iiayoil on the property while the 
other sons scattered a* far afield as the 
Yorte Pi'jtinsiila, atid it h Uom him that the 
prcAeni Tai>unda fInfTmaniu art: deu'ccded. 

Mr. Ej-w'in Hulliiiajin has traced 2000 
dcieeiittants of Ihe pioneer Samuel, He's 
Tint Titrr h"xv in.inv are livinflr {oddv. of 



Icsnll 



Poge < 



where they all are — '^btit wr" J lik^ 

many as possible at the ['.^rty." 

His nwn grantlaoti Ls sixth i:''tKQi^> 
there may be some familir . in - 
who now have an ei^th pi-i 

Tellinp of the early days, \- 
laid thai whrii the Immily i' 
Tannnda Ihc land was yir^Li irnn. 
irtain need at lirst was hou? 

"As there was an ahundani: ''I ^1 
alimg the North Parn Riv.- tlBif< 
felled and cut info stiitabl 
buildin;; their house^L Tlie :k-le[ao^ 
walls were filled in with a niM™'| 
and straw called pug," he s&nl 

"The nri|^al rtmis were wl iiraw,! 
was laier replaced witii iron." 

In hii present home I w.i'i 
riMm which, aldtough now alt* 
atreogtbencd, was part of iKr nTijttittJ| 
house. 

The long, narrow raoni i,^ ^imWI 
ihird of liie way up (he ■'■iilli '"T 
heavy tiniber beaitu supportirj.; 

TllCFe ate now 150 acres iif 
hut in the first years when ilif }^ 
was bciEc developed the finiiU I!"*'' 
mips and mi pigs and dairy . ""^ 

As late as IftB^) aboriginev vert * 
corroborecs near where the ^"^^^J 
Eaiier will ice a corttjborcc <il a ' 
kind when the Hoffmann tii'>r E'** 

F.rwin Hoffmann told mc ^* 
will all show their dcirent. 

"We will have diffcrcnt^:"l■■lfli I 
made for earh of the eight f^i-' 
ter Rodne didn^t niafry-.-ani 
miicli tnfiirniation tin a ihc 
front of each name plajjue ai W'M 
said. 

;:n's Wexslt — JinuJi^jy 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5839656 



mnd this old winery, 




I X a^M, I HE FAMILY REL'yiOI\ of Uaffmanm trill takv place on 
lEnilcr SiiiiJoy. The ipreattin/t tnwni in fritni of the cenlary-old 
miiinfry nrf ^tujdt^ ipilh tnli gUm Thig picture K^f taken during 

Is Suiiritn jiartj al the winery. The pear lr«e. at ripkl, ii at old at 
\hr u-itwry. It tcoj planted when the Hogmannt tettlf d there. 

There'll be 
hundreds of 
Hoffmanns 



icH piEEVjh irriving a\ (tie rciliucill will 
■'i«3 m TiKli tjn.' He or she wiil he 
En 1 jilaiiiir to wear in rhr same cfllorj 
I iJuii will j^ivf jill jucsu B chanre 

»|!tt." 

5t 'nij Ju.! wife, lauiel, Vrr prcpating 
uisn, wWi ii wiji ht iHU 10 (hi dctcen- 

" 'li()r \nm: 

»i<o ir.icnd la advtrtfat bi cily and 
gMj^lfT ptpfi^ nil tpvei AuBiralia,. with the 
^^■»l"Br. ni iVcsnin) Ausiratin, 

M TeH{», caravans 

T'''^ iliini thi-rr arc any in the 
jUI Mr;. RoiftnanB, "but, al courae, 
' 'ca'li know." 

-fr I;4»|>iiig that kiDsfoUi from m 
"^y :u Qiid^rnxlojid ivjll nuilci? the 
' *r liijlilidit of ihtir EuHcr huliflayi. 
Kivitj r i^Qt a fced for fvcryofiCj hur 
fmj* ^,it:v|i will tamp in tcni% oC 
^•M", M.-. Hnffmiuin.Hid. 

ann arc wnn- 
wiiv ojiuijr M^jplc will come; but, 
"'T'n hj,,n^nji. Lhcy'll be rpiidy, for they 
if'ft)! Smith Ausiralb'jj grcnt«t pany- 

'^'ff^oT gmii i«t hai brrn 20flO 
^nty jjarty. Thc^ ilso hctp with 



Ta n Lin-d j| Vi n t jj gt- din ti and bull lo lec 
Mm. HcifTiDiini] bu!(y in the kilchcn supcr- 
vismj; tlie catering for xhf- ISitK) who ri:gu* 
brly nirii u[>. 

"^'We ^witl bi^ dnliij^ jiiQiit of thf cciti^ring 
for rhe bmil^y rrunion/' said Mf. HolTfnand, 
"but s&mr of rhc f^mfty who live in Lhc 
VaJlejr will help Uf." 

In i«J] thrnr ur^ nboul 1& fiiml^h'n in the 
Vt'h nr-^ rn wtng B;i nhk'Hi Viillc v who are 
directly cnnnpcted to Lh*! urij^niil RofTiUJinn 
f^iiiiiily. 

A frperiAl Thrill for Erwiti HoffmoTiin ja 
the nrws \hM hii swier will cditic from 
Gcrrmiiny tn aEirnd the f^^lhily p2ii'ty. She 
arrives in mid-J:inujiry with her husband 
and SOD, 

She IS Mrs. Duo Bactimflnni of Wctt 
Bcrliii, ;«}rf her son is Dinrfc, 22, who is 
KTvinf^ with ihr Britub AftAy irt Naitohi, 
Soulhrm Riiodriia. "He viUl join hi< parcntV 
ship flt Atjfn on T-hcir way to AuatralLa. 

"li will bp wotiflffrfiil to see hpr alter 
jnany yean' icpiLradoii/' sud Mr. Hajfrnaju. 

For Mrs. Bo^'kmann and all thr other 
HtifTjmanji dcartndniiis who ronRrcgaie at 
tilt North Para Winery on April 14, a 
mrmorablc Jriituj^ of the day will be the 
pilgnm^igp to the grave Surnufrl Hoff^ 

Hfr jj buried about a mile away at: Dar* 
rif-ji. A shirt iprvice ^^ill probably be 

bdd lit thf pinrn-<'r^ nrjii Titdf KTiivryurH. 





MOBE THAN 100 
years old, pfeow- 
graph abot}^ thorn 
Mix of Samvel Ho0- 

Back roK : Chrit- 
tian, Heirtrirh, and 
Sfljiici^f. F r a n t 
row: KnrL Auguit, 
and Wilhelm, Miss- 
ing frnm the pic- 
turf are Gottlieb 
and Gottfried. 



THE HOST (right) 
pr«pare» n drink 
for weary traveller* 
at the end tif their 
jaurney. Filling n 
five-gallnn m**tiMnrf 
mith vpine to h« 
poured into decan- 
ters ready for arri- 
ving j^ueals^ the 
hotpitablf Mr, Hoff- 
mann ex plained : 
^^This u jiitt a trial 
run. Until lee knoie 
httni nxqny ore com- 
ing al Ea»ter me 
don't know mhat or 
how ice. wilt cater." 




■ t - 
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TELEVISfO/V PARADE 



otnwny Manian stays on top 

( ^TTien compere Tommy Haolou and his "It Could Be You!'''' learn 
left f<»r a month's holiday on December 28 they could look back on a 
fear wliirh has finnly consolidated their show's No. 1 position in day- 
time television. 



CO I ID BE 
YOU!" Channel 9 
HCt vvctkday) 
ujj lo til December 
jjjo*-. bo il running 

fiK itn*''' I •'eel, this 
1 [oul ■'• 475 «a far. 
aco oairti-ring BS.OfKI 
bIiib p.iit in till; 
Int «i 'bf ili'jw. it 
a Jjjwnc^rttrnjjl viewiiig 
rat s! 'Uti all oy*r 
lutit- 

, miy ihali I23S 
Irhun jpf i.irtd hcfore 
camtP Tommy's 
u ind lim- )(one nway 
lit, 01 1 ini, *.sppicr. 
Cou^ Ec- Vnul" bai 

1 oi ihe il.'.ylinie TV 
ibi ii ' Jiised some 
ulaiicrtt rn-'idly whtii 
imf Hatllcji exercising 
pmtptm --i tlw! mail 
\if ri{in5i!Eii, i5j'dri«t nfil 
mal kii pL™ for IB63 
BKOtitHf: the day 
rnevird hts ■■'■iniraciv 

Sreat record 

aof wcif sigtu of 
'f tt'him 1 rimmy an- 
nc«i, (in j. rnilule. ihat 

rca)]T Ii;ivc to Junii 
m. In »7t thaws he 
mimi Aae. Even 
rcctnl tor accident 

It bat il'dnitelj been 
lui IrrL hriints like 
warthed iip,'' he has 
i>'d wthiiLrE fall on 

ifrt! J irp .fndom per- 
il M 

tiilfin and th. ddcrly, thr 
ihr hrrU'jvwit/», And 
lllr iUhcr' «-iUhing ift 
ir hmn pKuph who 
Ik'j onf -li ihr family 
fHldptf likr ihc liltli: girl 

frammfti, L-iMu^ht a pot 



'■- ...! it p-es^ni; 
I PtJiff rh^i.-Jieh to com' 
Jfriniiil. with It, "Tt, 
)utd. Ef "Vl-ij!" it cwj |,op. 
_ I be inh rwiLou to sec 
[mrFthiiig ^ppear» ib 1963 

|f" ■ rwji] J,n:v appear, I 
™ Tomer ; Haiitou wcm't 
Ntvet v,nr)tiiig, "1 like 

-MARGARtT 
SERKEtEY. 



' 'f TJ.ivi To VtfBUS^" 
Jjriner ITn epic 

y., '"'Ji^i- tit listttditk 

T ^li-imr-j 11 a* an Amrri- 
itu kct or robot 



iKat W3is Ifliinched from 
Ci^pc; Cann vcruL on Auj^st 
19ti2^ (jn the loTip iilp tfl 

MaiiQ«^r cnrri^ a haiiL of 
idcSiL-atc scientific instru- 
meats ilcsigiird to prnbc and 
v'nd bac k to en nh 1 he 
iL'crets of Vi^iis. 

T>ie trnsion and cucitc- 
mcnt of the orciujonj us ihc 
wjffnriMa waited, csmc 
ihrough^ even in the vuiicc 
af C,B-5;i Wflltfr CTonkiLD, 
who say* "rnii-cin" for "man" 
liltr ChoittT in "Criiminnkf '■ 

Thf rniKlel «f M Jirinrr 
locked mhcr LLki? the mndcl 
of an nld^anhioncd inoiift- 
pl^tic iLt hits one iA'ing with 
3 iBJfL ftpoii ) with, all it^ 
fftrange body and Mnder- 
avrriag? mnde with biU rif 
wirr and rnirrcanfi-aet piKcs, 

It ii vi-ry opcfi ^oTk snri 
fruil-lofj k m^, ih ough it 
ar'trd in ni(.Ht rernarkabli:, 
n'tlflbJc* and rffifif^ni wjy. 

Ma^inf^^ II h, (he e-xpen- 
sivf offspring (it cojrt abijui 
£AB,23l>,nOO to tiuiid and 
bun ch j flf 11 group of 

Vtcw<fra 5U»' Mariacr, Saw 
it hunched, mcl the schti- 
tht^ Avho ch^irtfrd iu path 
Hiid its bi'fll tauncliin^ xkn^ 
I'tMs OTiTjTs iinly i-mnp cwerv 
19 mortth^), who rominkii]!- 
Lalt'd wiib h anci watrhcd 
p V e r it Lhrot^gbnui its 
iaO,!)!H,nOf)-iiiite trip tn 
V^-nus nnd it"; passinu af iSic 

I unr kridiv whai chfjok 
m«r morr niKiui the dtM"ii- 
iiiffitary; thrr w.'a>' thr 9cirn- 
tisis ioolt Mariner [| mnre 
□f for ([mntcd and km i d 
thinfRL hltf , "Nfiri* WE are 



going to truTwmit Mariner a 
nicif^ge to ^cc him b^ck itn 
course," ar the w^y Mariner 
msiandy rrspotid^d to their 

An I mi -rrma ricabi l-- looking 
m-An nzmed Bnb ?Arki'-< 
sffrmtd io br chirf "Eathpr" 
til Mariner. 

Hi* rnflde^ liie aput'ir probi^ 
sound like n rorrvnncf wKeji 
br :uLicl ihi? EnruunitT DitEt' 
h^ wcrn Ma rirvrr f I and 
Vonus (called after the God- 
dess of LqveI ^as 3,1 1.55 
E-S.T, on December 15. 

It was rathiT kt-down 

to Ctoniiiic thai cmc of Ihr 
fir&t signals Mariner h^d 
sen f lj3 ck revfale'd that 
ihrrr wrre hfil« in (he 
clouds ovet ViMiui. Bui ro- 
manrf returned agairi vrhen 
Parkf!i wenx an and wid 
Marin t^r had fitppr *'jwr- 
lurhrd by ihf atmtispheT^ of 
Vr-nus'' itid got slightly off 
course for a while. 

E kndw Mr. Farlfrt wasji't 
ht'mg rDmjtTi(ir whm h<" 
callra M^rin^r'i: meeting 
with Venus "The Enrntintrr*' 
( thf.y vcrr 2;f,CK¥l miltfs 
apan), bul i( mu-rh bfft- 
tt^r than Mr Crnakite^ ^tyl*r 
who deS^tribrd M as "the fly 
hy.- 

Oni' till ibf ^cieniists v^hu 
sprjki- about ihv uutcome ol 
l\ns probf iiiti) (Jr^p space 
Tidked aht.uit rhf firsi rom- 
muniriiiiuEi^ lik^-ly bcluren 
emrth ptrciple and pCT^jilr 
froin ntficr pkincis -who lack 
a common lan^Uiii^e. 

<:ourd wdJ be a TV 
pirturt," hr said, "I dim'l 
Clean samcihuig like '^Gun- 
smokc" Qr *1 La^'f! Lncy.' ft 
M'oiild be diftgraminatie. 

' Thi' diagram tnnid hi* 



geometric 4nd givf the 
p!ani;tary sriiip ^nd prrhap* 
A bnait dtaaram of thr form 
i?f lift? tiiti the plantiL/^ 

Tbf^ sci^'ntist bad Ips't tmist 
of his hair Afid above orii? 
i-'ar he'd grnwn it vcrf long 
and cDm>>cd it high over his 
bald patfT. 

1 coiddn't help thirddag, 
as 1 wjiichi^d "in^ Ehiys io 
Vrntif," hnw brilliniil nuin 
is iTi^miTianding Ma.riner and 
{^iher RicchPrdtaL det«:tiv«s 
in }[pace. 

Bul isn't it jrtrange, and 
sad. that with :iil his bril- 
ItAnt^r lie yet caiin;>r eonv* 
mand hi» oiyn hair and be 
ihMlclU'd ur unihAtrhi^d ai 
hp wijhc-i? 

—NAN MUSGROVE. 

^EOFLE who go Tttu n d 
chanting ta atd f'tienAs 
that they kaitrn'l cha.nff«ti in 
20 yeatf arc the most com- 
farting jrie ndi hovg. f 

li hie m 
imd inlami Pkii Silaen (Set- 
fl^ant Bitko fu you) that ht 
k(ts improved ttut of sight in 
the ftait 20 yrari. 

J mrl Mf. SilvfTs ihr othcT 
m'flhi on Chanati 9, neariy 
20 yt-an younfrer in "Cmrrr 
Cut," onr of ShffSf su^sr- 
cf'lm^ai, ^m^tnf^t dancinf; 
m^/vin in 1944- 

Young Mr. Sitvtrs iat'or- 
tffd rauiid masiiy witk thf 
ffi^nxTtff bfauty ifisftn of thr 
day. H ltd H n)T*. ( j ri A , H nd 
danced tvith ktf and with 
Geitf Keily tn camphcafffi 
Tfiutmrs. Hr did uitill rnou^h, 
but the yearj between 
and tttday hiwt mtdly i^een 
^o&ii tv Mr. Silor/s- Hc\ 
hrttet ^flffAm^ flnJ twice thr 
tiirifir now than hf was i/irn 
—NAN MtTSGROVE. 



#ljHlr***#* # ************** ********************★***********-*** 

I Rewyiews o/ Mew? Films \ 

if J 
** *T^** ^**Tlf * * **'lkr**"A * * 

IFiiJi K/ifSTEJV WARD ii^«^*«ib***^*A***'**^*ihHt 



*** SEVEN CAPITAL 
SINS 

An iifT-hrai Il^ok ai pcidc 
b"^iness, j^luirony, ongor, lust, 
grwd^ and envy, this fifm is 
whinisiriil bul h> no mrflii" 
{ihalloH'. lia lunk at man'j 
fi-ible* Is sympaihciit; talhcr 
ihfln Enoralifilif . '!'iie English 
auh'litlfH ar*> rnthft scanty, 
bui thr photography ind ari- 
ini; ovrrtome thi«- — Gal*. 
Sydney. 

/n 0 votd . . . CLfVf ft, 

*** DIVORCE 
ITALIAN STYLE 

If yim f^njuy rjp-rt>arillg 
r o n s I a n I il.i|Mtitk, Ihia 
Italian romcdy is not Inr yuii 
— il sridam makci yiju laii([h 
(jut limd, hul kfcp* you pin- 
ning tlcliphtpdly all the «ay 
inruugh. It's Iht liglithcart cri 
itory d( FcntinaRfin, dapper 
mnusiaicliE-tH-ttchiRK Sicilian 
niAkjnan (Mafi-dlu Mai- 
trfvianniU hi.^ infcituuiinn for 
haunttngly pn^ity Ift-year-utd 
Anuria (Sivlanilt Sandirlli), 



'.Hid hu pmbleiTi of ridding 
hLEELwlf, in dlvorrf iiii)y« 
nl hii giggliinK and luvc-oirk 
wijp — a I li o moustacbpd 
fDaiiielia Rdccd)^ W\% IitiaI 
pbti. irjRenioui* it?* ii is 
funny, aiicftrds aflcr 
niinit^fou^ fabHT atarii!, but a 
di^lightful Ia«t srenc ijtvia! an 
irnnir twist tt) ihp EncrciiM of 
his plan. E.W. — Savny, Syd- 
Bty. 

in a ward . . . CLCVIK. 

** LAD: A DOG 

Y4j4.ru hiivc ta takt' tfti^ lor 
what it is — ;t lit™ Iut as 
yrt unimphisticatnd rhildrol. 
Il ft iiiti!*^ th*^ liiiri of the 
ladsuV i-tufiiTAt and iti hero. 
Lud, Is Bi\so a. callie- of un- 
tchrd hitcI Vigcii rr a nd 
chararter. Lad periDmiN 
ttl ^TDiizing bravrry, and 
<iny tcmuntix c^hild will cn]ny 
ihe *rej]e5 of Hccpy Jipnti- 
mrm involving a. litdr girl 
iu'hn Kvmfi an jwfuJ brat). 
As vivW as ^<tod pnd beauty 
ihrin* ari* j ffw vilUiTifi to 
add drama and fun. Tlir acI' 
iing \» a lovrly farm nwnrd 



hv a kind couple iriirly in thv 
cmlury. Adulli will find ii 
.HI a bil nnurh, but U\ wholi - 
some kids' stuff. — EHfuin, 
Sydney. 

In G word . , . ROUTINE. 

** HOW THE 
WEST WAS WON 

ThiA: ihrp^'bopr vp\c, in 
CiFi>r*rnma, of ho* ihe wilJ 
Amcncan Wnsi i^as hnally 
rnnt^uered and witl-fd is 
mdly unLy nbiive ax'«r4gtr in 
ihat it ii th^ firM ''dtama'^ 
ri> hf- ttifldc in Cmt^ramn. unti 
that it IE never boring, 

W.ith bie^Lhtakinfc sriimi-rVj 
some tfxcitjnp scqurnces, and 
a ?iplnndid line-up a\ ^(ars 
— jamc^ SieT*'Arl the sU>w- 
I a 1 k i n K baf^k^ucxlsiTian* 
G rogory Puf ck th if s tiatc 
gjimblcr, Drbbie R^ynoltb 
the bright showgirl, 'I'helnia 
RiTTer The wr^' n|d nLaid^ and 
sf! on — thr film ncvriiiirlc&'s 
[aek^ till? vitality that vi'ould 
mitr it qut^andiiig. E,W* — 
Pla»i, Sydney. 

In o word . . . BIG. 



D 'TV TIME 5^ FOR FULL WEEK'S PRa«KAllffIlffES 




• A typictit itudv of Tommy Hanlon. €.nij\p^.ef> of 
the eery popular afternoon proframme "Il 
Could Be youP\ its he grteU one kit faeslt 
before ike camera, Ftce days a teeek the Mhom 
tittracu 750„00(i viett<ers (dl over liuttralitu 



Who is the 

OTHER 
WOMAN 

? 





Why do they look nt her like thull Why'.' Sccjause she isn'i 
an Amplex e'rJ' Amplcix the un^icen campaninn nf cvxiy 
wdl-brCiUghi'Up younft tady, NothntTy t^lki about Ample*; 
— I hey Itj^nt use it. Why? l!M;i:ati!sc Ample 9) ops breath and 
body cHloun — limplc as ^ihai] Juif try this ii) sccKinU ic^l 
ai»d i^oull vee, 

t^T ANV sTWiwqi T-FiJivnirRrn poon utt mmn «^nd XMOitE 

Ah KtlJCH AS VOtJ Wt&ll 
TWO 

' TIAVT *N AMPLra. OHF.AMPEEX Ifi liNCHJOH 
THILEE 
rntCK VOUH HUEAlll 

^^'JTl^in HI second:^ ytior hrcaih it, ^wect mml qleanl Orut or 
iwa Tiny Amplt^t iiihlcU can mnVe a loi of Uittetenoe lo 
yoLir wcinl life! Now j'Pu icc why ihe 'citl^rr' womnn Jv 
diftcrcnit. fihe isn'i an Amplex user — bm nhc will be. She'll 
tnkc ANfPl J'X — niviJ tw *ure' 

AM AA^i E.AMiiLAnmtiz PhoriuCT, r.rt m>x .^[>, M-unwrnn McmhiA 
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TWO DAYS OF PARTIES AT CASSIli 



• At (ji»»ilis three liunitrcd young vtiJi-iitncd the h'pw \var 

with a ilanre in the "■Wirrijolpn" uuut!>hf<l anil a piKiUi*l<- paptv and 
bai"l>ecuf the foUoHiiijz daj m '-Ballaj.ljnt," llitf beautiful propc'rlv uf 
Mr. imii Mrs, John Thompson. Tlip dmiee was given hy mrvtrir bocls anii 
fao«lr«seii frdm the tasuilia tlislrici anil eat'li lihil lliiply himsv fiuiwli* 
fur ihe lw» days. The morning alter the dance was Sni-'oiiil hoi am! ii 
U'osn t long lieCore «verjone wu8 in the ThompHUng^ »wimining-pDol 
tor B (lip before liuicb. nhich was g«i-r«l under Ihe treu. 
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workbeneli 

is her 
Me and jo^ 



- V 



By WINIFRED MVNDAY 

§ Some women wax lyrical over a new 
gevnug'machine, a stove, or the latest 
deep freeze, but the pride of Edith 
ffelcb's heart is her carpenter's bench. 



,ft3.;i ago I 
couidti't knock a 
linitnu^ht. but these 
|l'tbal,ire ihey?" slie 
i roodtstii , showing 
I round 'he pink- 
llwi weaihcrbtJard 
:.!Jc she !i--irca with 
;\i(r, Mjrgaret, at 

-fr' wefi the liuilt- 
[.'hijardi, :hc skillloa 

Irfd umr ilie nrally 
J red, blarlt iud ypUaw 
Ipouiion iik!i in tlu kii- 
mi xhr i'Moot bui]t> 
Jwartlitihr ci^vrfiog one 

mvi alia the 
leu ulitj l>i7wU, aAh~ 
i<tfc lablej, pinna 

(iiniiiluflg: the 

life >-fi5S Welch, 
w ill- Dunaglng 
: I Sidney iporu- 
', hi! imd gn urgr 

' u 111,1 until (ive 
' tlui the fDUfld 
in Ju iduli cven- 
Ri ^^>adwork at 

W vrjrt of office 

■iiriff 1': ipjke some- 



ihin^ M-ith my huvts," tbe 
cxplaincd- 

^'At fir^l I worked at home 
CHI an old kitchen table, but 
now 1 have ihr gHragc fiiiid 

"When Christmv or birlh- 
dayj coint roiiiii! I gel my 
frientis Id give me tools — 
pl^ea, chijieb^ Itta, etc 

"rm pteliy well equipped 
noli*- except f^f two things — 
a power tool and a bandiaw. 
t use Iheni at icfanci, bui I'd 
like my own-*' 

Real 9hUl 

Edith Welch's ability at 
titrp^n^ry was brought to 
our itfiiict! by the evening 
«'bfM>l *s pria cipa 1^ Mf . R.. 
Thorley, who told us: '^Htjr 
work has beefl carried pur 
yrith iHtl and finish W4>rthy 
oT 1 quAiibed iradainan-" 

This was rDii^iriTped by 
staff phonogrjiphcr Kdih 
Barlow^ who was full of 
iidmtniuon lor ihf way she 
had doVR(iiil«ff dT:awei^ and 
finished off inlerioiTi nl tb^ 
kitcbeu cupbdard£, 

"My parents hpid this 
havic^** Edith (old "and 
whfTd f dirciided t& mndcTi\\sf 
the kitchen I h^d to dis- 
majiile a. floor-ro-c^ilinjj 
pantry* ajid as old stove, 
an<l rcticw tbr flooring and 
rniling. 



**Whcii T tnjdr tlip huill- 
in cupboard* I Jiad to taJt*- 
thi; kuchm dour oH lo get 
Lhcm in. 

"Wink 1 ^wa* about il 1 
luok 11^ nU {ltu dulff?, tm^ 
and Loverrd the cild- 
rf|.ihiorbrd panels with ply- 
wood ID maki: ihi:;ni Hush 
and iUiidem." 

Wnrlting about two night* 
a week and at wtfdiiotdA ahf 
took iiK months to modern- 
tfic tkr kitchcji at a coM of 
jiisr under £50. 

"If I'd had to pay trades- 
men for omtcriAls and bbor 
the bill would havr been nt 
least £200," satd Mi^s 
Wclcli. 

'^Sijc months of toonvtinie 
wort went into thrWdreomH 
but ih^ cupbu^rd unit is VI 
feet ^unj^, and I biiiU it 
fltrp-ight AgjiiuH the wflJI, ntH 
Irom prcfttbriiiatcd piins. I 
biiih the hfad and f-ooi of 
my bed mm\ the l^ookcases^ 
too.*' 

Afi ^e l^d, Edith Welch 
opened drai^ciTi, compart- 
mcQl-f, and cupbodfds in 
hcf unit, dispb^ni; the >ikil- 
ful finiabn 

M ai the other kit- 
chen a|{(<iration.i the hit tiltd 
the kimheii wu.lLs and made 
working surfaces of bmi- 
outcd HZT^iini pliOitjc: decor- 
■1 c!d wilb liny a bnrigina I 
motifs in bbckn 



MISS t:mTll K ELUi, of liextey, irho tpendt her 

l^iMUre hours teiih hammer m, c^ueit, and atact modcrnis' 
in0 her hom^i pictuKffd of morh in A«r garagt tcorkroom. 



"f saw the maicxi*! on 
u hamburger biir counter, 
aod woi fortunate enough to 
iraek iome down/* ihe said. 

Miss Welch doeinH coQ- 
Tine hrr carpcati^' to 'm%}de 
the bouse. Garden furniture, 
piiint«] white^ has la-rgc 
wooden nvheelfl attached Jot 
eajy ino-vcmeni. 

Sponge rubb^ m:^^ iht 
Gtrrd cuEhjonJt <m thr gaixfen 
chairs^ covered with a g?y 
phuiic fETintfd mittcrtal. 

Interest in urpenizy led 
CO an interest in paintinjf, 
and the sunroom at the back 
of the bouse has A coiiiflf; of 
fi^Mel I'^bow-hued sqnajfd 



painted by Mi^ Welch id 
USE up ihe odd amounts left 
in the bottorru ol tinii. 

When the ouisidc of the 
home needed pAinting, she 
tackled thai, ino, with a 
man to help her paint the 
high piRcris, 5ucb a* the roof. 

VersmtUe 

Her current jobs are mnJt- 
itif an omamcntail fty-scrcen 
door, a desk with backward 
sluping: drav^'^rs for tJie flerraJ 
art teacher at evening sehool* 
and palm tres of wood and 
erepe paper. 

Th* jialrn trees 4je itage 
propi for the drama clau 



Mifis Welch uutrutitJi at 
Hur^tvilk Evening CUset. 

Shurmg her w orkroom- 
cnm-garage ii h«r small c^r 
"Next year I bitejid to take 
a mechanic' I course at even- 
ing L'lajs?^, K* ru be able Co 
do my own car re pain, mo," 

Four teaciiEri from ihfi 
wpodw'Oi'k classes have bt' 
3]>ec(ed ber handrwwk al 

OOIHA. 

' Men t knovv iire inclined 
to diibelirve me when t show 
them what I've done They 
ail !iay ^au imtut have had 
noincoite ID help you. 
wnmati could do aU Una brr- 
seM* tut I certainly did,'" 
Mid Miffli W('Jfb, 



MISS EDITH WELCH leith tome of kmr tirmmptithmd john. Ai 
tefl, (he kitrkfn which the mnoJtllilit linflrhandird, AboKt., lA« 
Ifardrn furniliirg tht made. At right, painting the exltrior a/ 
ihr haute al flexfpjr, IF,, tehith the tkarrt wUk her tUter, 
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STILL IIS COHtHAyO," CapUan Bligh (Treror Hoaarit) uU, hit diminished 
crew, who have been ea*l adrift in an open boat by Fletrher C.hritlian, leader of the 
Bounty't multnc&rt. In a hitlorir feal of aramannhiii, Blifih nulileii the lillle hoat 
la Timor. Seventeen year* taiei- (in IS06) hv becuate GiHermir <if Pi.S.V'. 



TARITA. ly-year^W Polynesian beaut, 
island o[ Bora Bora, had never heard of 
Brando until a Mctro-Goldwyn-Ma)^ film 'mii 
TaMti to make "Mutiny on ific Bounty. " 

She hftd no^'fr EVfni farard f)f JJuIlywuDd. 

TariLa and SUM olh<?r n.lliv*^ (a HOod propoltiMi |J : 
popiilsriQn of Tahttil arc nov vcmrani ot one of i 
^jy's higgc^t mulEj-million-dDllnr ipr^rtorubn, Mf<iik iia] 
yrnn la lualtp. 

Tarita wa* chosen for n starring role at Majnini. 
ilaiigtitrr a( El luitivc Melisdn, plspng <ippn>jir Mirlcn 
(Flt'lfhu Chriiiiaa) and Trtn/uf Houaid JCapijui 

Trwh avfor Richarff RarrH and AuMratlau Chip R 
featafcci roles in Ihv Hitn. 

A niocti-iii Bounty, built In ih<- hltofprini of ih 
cosiing 7J0.0O0 doHarj [about £A:?75,CK)t)), wav 
A Not'lL ScQtJa shipvAlti cspccialty for lllc Qlm. 

Bui it is iiiir-iljlKi biggfr than Ihr oriijiwi) — p^ 
nscded for the famenu, 

A retired Hoyal Canadian Nary comrnaiider, 
wurth Coggins, and a crew of 22 tailed her ihrniic 
Cdn^^l, 7;^27 cnilrs to Tahiti for iiiiniog:. 

fjne prahlfm [he film unit cncountcri^ v^na thir 
ipnltf onli, FtTOch arid their nwn dialects. 

Brando hintwll fielped T.irita aiid iievffal othft 
CEUt to learn thrh parr*, FliffMct m Froncir, hf ^y. 
tWFV'n sceiMvs Kf*i"P *'^"«'>' Ibt^ir lines rhprn. 

For Brando U dd longer thn; eccentric odd-ball-'jn 
ertat<^d f«r hinL>ell ^ben he lir.'il wfnt to Hallyx «>li ll 
BroadH'4> atagr. 

For yeati it bircined hp tlflihur^ttsly cnrciutaw il 
irmijte o( luin^ejf it a tnit-lifp Stanley KotvuKi.- tbr 
ehjiractct he played in "A Strettear Named Driii': 

A well-known iutialilr «nt.E mid iiim ill mrjiti ' . 
loot just like ecenbody else." Marlon mirtd at lirr i 
word, then stood on his head. 

Tcdity Ire cimtcdes that Ins atlituder in th(»i? iln^s 
of naivete. 

Arrivinj^ in Hnliywoiwi to mate hLi hist iilin, h- a 
"Thf only rama I am here it Iwiaiise t doii'i Is.ii* !«-■ 
strength in lurn down the money " 



ifii 



•-:ir atJ 




C V R t O V S 
P/ATIVES paddle 
out to intpect the 
Boniuy (hft) at it 
enter* Afalomi Ray, 
Tahiti. Hligh take* 
a party athitrf, not 
Annirixif; if I /i « 
watrhitig native* ar« 
jriendiy or hottiU;. 



ORmRED ta bo 
Ihroivn inio irant 
jor gii.'in(r one of 
the creui freth 
water, Fletcher 
i'.hrUtian (Marion 
Hrandn. rig hi) 
turnt lite fables on 
i' a pt ain Blifh 
{Trevor Htnrtiril]. 




r 
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h>M.S. Bounty-o 750,000-dollor; 
lorger-thait-life version-soiled the 

South Seas ogoin to 
re-snoct the historic mutiny. The, 
film stars Marlon Brando. 



Sinr ^^J'rl he hai jdmilird, "t had a rather preciout Mid 
WW Jiiijn--rf*^ (ibout my uwM ijlU'^il]f. Jl was ftilpid t)f me 
Id taut 'iir«rtly the pfrjudiccr iJial money ia right/' 
hrn'Mil >:-»n hv hai mclfnurd. Tritrntls say he nu longer 
1 1 thiji "F. his thouliter wh*rT Ihe castonii ni Hoflywood ate 
Irinircrnnj 

Mutlon iii'lsd in lii* T-shirt and jejns Song ago lor an eictcn- 
m nrdriil ir of runsen-atiw, but irnpcns!V(, suitt. He luun't 
tiddfli 1 miifr-fycle In years. 

Hf livn i • J hcauiihtl Japjincie-Mylr homp in the Hollywood 
Imi— » fa' 'v (rvim thtr M;inbiittan .rpnrlmeiii hi- cinrc shnrtd 
>rifir lily Cos. 
^ffUcj- Hriiicfs, .tn olrJ frirnd, >aid oi that apartmcnr: 
Tbr °°" aulnt <i> paint ibc place, Tfary paialcd ihic wid 
I lAcft r imlicl yr^ir thf cait¥a\ the liuckEls of [ainl, 
I llw hru }lf5 lay on tie li-viiij;-ni«iii floor. TbxLy jim stcpfied 
Iraiul Arm ' 

Bur Miri'in km always an indivndualtit. One of hii early 
MtfiH< ti-r. Ik that whtm the rlajs got unruly and ihe rapped 
« ho li-i lulling, "Ordnr, urclcr," M^rlun waulil yell out, 
''HAr mill. J b«er." 
Hi* eldfT iijei Jocelvrr, whu ii married ta a n<ivc[ist, icineia- 
im iljt 111 iliildhuod Marlon was * seriiius, dctrrminrd liitle 
I in iinythia^ unfnriunatr— human or animal, 
ill Lihertyville, lUiiloM, ihcy had a Jlorse, a caw, 
J goose, a pair oi bantmis, wverai rabbit-i, and 
ijti Wis former addinjf to the menagerie, hiingitig 
Acd $nake or a brolci-n bird. 
WVn hr .las eighl, Jocclyti nemembors, he bTi>iighl hf^nie a 
#rilllHf? 1 found hrr lyin^ Jjpar the bkc, Moilier." he aaitJ. 
yrfe and doesn't h^vc any plsiec Jo slaw," Mn. Brando 
F<» lin tqj fir I he aijhi the local hnlel. 
Tlw f^mi.'v wen; well-to-dti, and Mrs. Brando h^s arltve in 

Wjrkin jl l(ow(*d hilr Father's fuotKtepK to Shiitrnck Military 
rVjrfemy, j' d for the fint rwfj yeai^ he trie^ hard to be A 
pwd Mildir[ But military life and diK'iplirtr were toi? much 
*f«ltrHj, 'II his twin wordji, "id the delijjht of b<>rh sidfs." 

Ailn fMii [layn ai a Hfi opriator in a SJcw York dfpaitmcnt 
Jlotr hi idrd l» train fnr the ;lai^. Althou,^ lie liai been 
•allnl a bii i. arLor, he ncv« fell any compulsion to beciime une. 
^ 'I ii.irreite4 l>j find uol what it *v9.i.aH abool." he saifl, 
"^1 imt J ill certain it wai wtiat 1 really wiinii'd lu do for a 
Svriit I'm -ill nui lETtain." 



I'ji'v. mlr-o-^ 
V I- 
■3 ;;ic,Li l u 
la ac. 
IbiKni* i 



k \ 1 iW ^ / jtf / r f 

\\ (Tori I a), 

noli re ckirf. 
milk fUtthir 
Ckriilian, 



I 
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take the 
miles 
in 

STYLE 



!di^ gifii for birtltdaji ami wrddinas. Tbes* ligJiriMieht, 
rashion-styled beauties arc made m pamjier lovdy things, 
flcgal Si>lt-Topi in malchiiig wrts <ir sinflle cases, Vynw- 
cinuted in attractive colom: Powder Blue, Spracc 
Grcciiv ResiJi Red, Ivoiv^ and HAwniian Tan. from your 
ravourile stuic- 

lUl cut — I&.l'l.i . . . Blonr cise M' — . . . Fnxi QtM- 

UKJIt fun TMt *UrnUUJ*N HADC UBtt 



is what mothers 
love about children 
at School... 

ChiUnn al Sdhool mlly hove 
fun . 1 .. and fhrir (Cfiool cIdH^ 
dnw if! ThfA't why Avvtrdien 

i&iip-drf land rnminfiMiT> trvn, Oftly ^ 
BxpndBd trf ^cNmiI i^ihnr H't gimmittM^ 

fHKlr-mod« Or by^lhc^fnrd- 



tfip FH tKAW h iM ln a l^k m m Iimi- y^fr lim^Amt 



EMSfCAMt 



LOVELY CURLS 
FOR YOUR BABY 



it. / J 



-fdTHER- 



"fc doun't ituOter. I don't tiki 
fith anyicoyl" 



-VOTllER- 



"Yej, Jfc«yVe CALLED icoiier 
cuffcloiu — till you're no! lup- 
ftttied to tcoUer them I" 



It seems to me 



.By. 



ris cxtTacirdiaar)' thnt 
the crilk of a big 
London newspaper - 
Peler Black, of the "Dally 
Mail" — should complain 
thai a play will dh- 
courage migration. 

lilt pUy ii Alan Sey- 
mour's '"Tlw One Day ()f 
The Year,'" recently 
sm^ihl by the B.B.C. 

Mr. Bi^rk. compbuila nf 
ihc "squslar" ol Ihi: srttiiis 
with "booxy and shjipC' 
km M*-" ({>niT jiaunics thai 
be mxjva only in -lobtr anil 
svelte otclfa.) 

He is not tlw lint peritia 
Hi raise the rry liat an Australian play 
pietjcnts Auilralia iji a bad light. Bal S 
rritJC ts usually aware ni the distinctiau 
between Ihealrr silH pmpafjaadjt. 

To plase Mr. Blui and Ithr-minded 
people, Alan .Seymtnir should have revised 
his plot thiia: 

Rich statiuB-ms'nrr [[nL|;Tated before 
World War 1) comei lo city \i> .ifay with 
rich tiignufarturrr (migtaiid beloif 
World War 11) lo that both ran taJte [lart 
in iLe Am^c Day Marrh. 

floth began life in Australia ai pick- 
and.sbiwrl mm. linlh saved enough mtmey 
wilhin two years to buy, n3i>eftively, ftrai- 
ing property and larlory. 

Manulaclurer'ii wiie (glamurbcd vnr^ 
si on of Ma in ori^nal} iiust^d af SAyiflg 
'*Wlial al*out a ctippa. lea?" as in .Seymour y 
play, kecpi: nfferiilg gurH* r.lmnpa^r and 
dt^ussing ihe rlieap co*l nf living. "This 
fillet ileslt WAS only 8/- per pound." 

Enter inaimfa<:t-orer'4 Mci, ^ Dice uni- 
vcraity boy with no eontiov^r^al views of 
any kind. He a accompanied by pretty 
girl, and takes her to a koala reserve. {This 
enafilct pKxIucicT la introduce Austrailian 
alnuwpherr tu nicest poMiLlc way.) 

l^st act: Manufariurer aiki jtoD is. be 
mining lo watch Anzac Day MatK. Sbfl 
say-S ^'Yc3, of towrat^' Graner says be is 
marching;, lOO, and Ma and prospective 
ilaughter-in-law ilecide tn slay bumT and 
ivaieb pirwesiaxi on TV, Curtais. 

It mi^hl be a bit sLnw, rnnsid^ed a& 
dieatrfr. hat Ibink of ibe msh to mi^zacel 
* * * 

AROUND this lime of year, 
tra4rticHially a time for rcfonn, f 
start thlnldn^ about ihe only woman 
I have ever ?arcn put dinner an the 
tabic leavinff no trace of jncpaFatioti 
in the kitchen. 

Aiid 1 mean no trace. No acrvinK-ipoosiH. 
No odd knife or strainer. 

I Bw bcT mzcntly after a lapve nl yrare, 
helped ber clear the table and tliere, as 
uiual, were tie larc jink-mp and itovt. 

Sometimes I have tried to emulate her. 
I know she washes t]ic saucepans immedi- 
ately alter tnrv'mg ibat contents. But as I 
am always cha^ away to have a drink in 
Ihe last quarter-hnur I have never oijseiNed 
the whole technique. Magic, 1 rail it! 



TFTE Daws Cup, with 
its expcclol jcsnill, 
caused le!E cxcitctnent 
tliian last -year. 

usual, this year there 
was a diipuiei! liiir rail. It 
«a« a vilal rail in lie firsi 
•ft <if I lie dinlbleS and ga\i' 
\wJ!1ralia victory in thai wr 
Surely n\ time some kind 
i»i carnrra devitc was in- 
leiiled tn settle these points. 

ll was done for hors^- 
r^itcs, ' and if you «tart ih« 
I'x plain to me why it is tm- 
prjiriieal for (funis 1 shall 
josi a stirhlKtm femaU" 
look on my face, and retire 
into silcntj^. 

-»• * * 

SENIOR biolt^st of the N.S.W. 
Stale Fisheries Department (Dr. 
D. D, Franeoi!!) says thai hatchcry- 
brcd trout arc reared in unnatural con- 
ditians and vrticii releasird are sissies, 
unable to coinpclc for food with wild 
trouU 

//<f iBiLf a trout, and haUheTy-bred, 
And his parents smugly ojlen said^ 
How luckv he was as they gauB him 
aduice. 

Reared in comfQrt, the compioiy nice. 
And lUs mother uttered a silent scream 
When she knew kt. was due to be 

shovjcd in the stream, 
Betitiing, foolisldy, "!! Ike sarne. 
He'd have the advanitsge o/ whenct 

he came. 

But Ota tu tht river the goivg was 
lough^ 

Sa unrefined and the eompany rough, 
"He's a hatchery troia," the others 
sniped, 

"Such awful tnobi," and they all fell 
miffed. 

And they ganged ogoiiul him and 

fought for food. 
And he used lo hide w/idrr & sto*e 

<md brood 
On happy days in thai shebered world. 
While wildly around him t&e river 

iwirted^ 

Tilt befriended at last by a anse idd 
traui 

Who used to help him, hut pmnted 
out 

Thai often aduaitt^iges early tn Ufe 
Mate trout and people unfitted for 
strife 

And it mightn't be good and it 

m/gAftj'f be right. 
But it's handy at times to be able to 

fight. 

The A\t5Teiai.iam Wovei 



«4lu*ulcl a <ni 

□ 1 

Tampax! \ 

There are no Mfil nTifi;| 
j-tiati! when lb Stan niiinJ 
ri (Jcftniiiely on iIk im; |h 
tttrt'tiiH /if v.Kf Tiii-iim I 

; oiiagtf tiff. 
] im. rmilhcff^ wh.t tuNi J 

:cllin^ lliclr llltueii!.:r^ 

rmudcJrii don*! wan' iw 
j.dvantaBcs nirTiunp.- 

rhc idVUlltUt^ 4' TliilT.ijj 

fi^lieic freedom urtiuh 
nit tli5[Kjsail prghlcni n^•c\i^ 
\iviuaion. rum^^ i- 
[Wc anJ unfetl in ; 
iHai ad&s w y^ui 
You cnn biitbc .imi!" 
TjfiipoXt wc:iT.''£ Tim 
k so conVCfiKIll la I. nil, vd 
Spu-MDIU when -Mor:.! il«i I 
TumpaA iind Ihs p^i. kJifc ir.| 

par\^ in Ltu CAlnTuil 'lutfdM 
TaiiipAK, may be , rduaiil 

uft sold. 



U WiU'd Tike a. tamftl-^ nipiin"! 
|Wrl Jletl <e(kt Him*. - ;i1rr* 
in \ljmiH Ifl Viw Sirv jwj 
WorkI AgiTTicm I'llr 
OJ'.O., Sydoej 



rii potNi 

BETTER OF^ 
PiUS] 

rod n " 

si;, dl ,0.- "JJlS 
Biff CItW " 1 

Gat ytur Ford Pflli in It' ' 
mMflaehtt^mt 



We 
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CUmy^lJ v.jll give yow b*bv 
ljB*utlfu> curts hailrhv hair 
i«arhs<i KJilp irritdilort #nd 
fefl-ves baby't tentfer tcafp j 
loiteart, fi«ri and fragEuni 

Curlyfief 



m CaOKINd SECRETS 

>■ t*am BmtrvTTt H The AtatrrnHm Wnm'a Weehru KiCrhn 




SD^lJAY ]E4. \ KivwJ (If iducEjwa with ^ wedge tif 
(WO of ritii. ciciuiiy soup and lemon, a ftw cloves and a 
a son pic (li?McTl in fniiii pf gxni pinch of Heal Id 
Ihi fiiT makes a. good evening boifing, add apricblii, simmer 
meal during bleak winter a lew minulei imd srrve with 
Weekends. GwkI soup i« ea&ily slices of toasted nu^in ki&r 
niitde from » can at packsgc. For the hardy ■saufa a Koup 
And here's ji simplt! denser! of icc-crtam add» a delightful 
»o gp with iL Drain cooncd codtnuit — or a dollop of 
apricots, place sjmip in a errant for the 'weahies'. 



Hrxr FROM U-SJt. The 
American style of serving friul 
*ith grill* hn5 hiK^flmc popu- 
lar With my famiiy ■dn-cr one 
of Lhe bayh rciurnrd fmrn the 
receAl St^ut Juinboree. T>r«jn 
cAnncd fruit w^l, tbcit fi)t 
cUnIre cnvii:je.<i with fruu-FtaV' 
outid chutflcy . P&p under 
giillcr atnut }i3lf-Wiiy LhrOiigh 
cookiji£ time of the muit- By 
the time tlic incut is codkct], 
the chuln^y will be fnibbling 
mierri/y ami the lopof tht fjruii 
niccJy ciimmclizcd. Priurhcs 
are good witb steiiks, peani 



tcfirn wcU wilh Iftmb und the 
lung of upjiLoti cdilfilefilctA 
iJte loo-rrch taste pdri. 

MARSHMALLOW SW^f^'. 

M afshmal lowx add u ndvcr 
liHJcJ] to moay dessfrts. This 
one 1^ c|iiiclL and ca&y. Ar- 
ra ngc i-ann>;tl ii pncntai " n a 
_gjiniJicd QVcapnHjf di^. Sciii- 
(er over the tap Rome muhcd 
gin^r biscuits, (hen pnar 
syrup aver. Qot with butter, 
and hnfcc in u iri^KicnitE oven 
for J5 minuliA. Rcmave from 
oven and qti ielc ly top with 



chopped murahmjiltow. Serve 
before (he niHrihinfllla* com- 
pktFly mclls, 

DTET^t^N^CIOUST Caimed 
fruits mukc qu ick . flimpk 
family de\vtt^ — utJ they 
preflcnr ao calorii: worric*. 
Did you rcalizt: thai s 1-oe. 
portion of canned Cr^it oon- 
£3 ins only 73 c^o lories, cotn- 
pafed wfth 4(KI cdlDrii^ ai a 
pnrtkfft of sicamcd pad- 
ding? ftcmcmbcr. Dietitian* 
iiny that we aJJ need a serve 
of fniit every dA>. 



mCH PRALINE MOULD 

mSHEDIEHTS: 1 cap sugar: cup wiiteF: cas) 
nfTDpj^^d olnvands: L can peaches, drained,- ^ pkt 
lEETicm jelly, diisolved; 1^ tablespiHus^ butter; 3 
)atiles|iiHin& Dour; 2 cups mlik; 2 lable^pDons sueDf; 
2 eggs^ Few drops almond essen;:«; 2 de^eit&poun^ 
gelalini? jjissglved m 'A cup walw^ mhnt lenu. 
HETHOD^ Praline. Stir sugar and water lira \m 
heal ufltil suRat tDssolwes. Brine to the boll and 
C90k until tottse turns a gi^rden colour. P^ur into 
J urcased tin in wtiicli the chapped jlriKinfIs tuvc 
been claqcd. AJtow to co&l and harder?. Ihfin crush. 




PCKh Mould. Set a thin Isyei of jelly in welted 
mou\i\ Arrmge pattern of peaches, add a tittle 
mnte jelly. Chill until set Melt Iwtter, add Hour 
and cook J cninute without brownine. ^tif In niilli 
and DDJilintJe stirriTig until boiling. Fold in sugar, 
eeE-y<i"<>i and mil weil. Slit oi^ei fittl 3 or 3 
minutes. Add aliiHind essence and disMlvcd {lelitine. 
Allow Id e«i| and th^n fnid in slitfl^ tieaten egg- 
wdites and ilmmi prgline. When cgld and thick 
pnur into mould and chill until Um. Unmould aid 
decorate with peadtes and mint 



CANNED 
^ PEACHEl 



open a can of perfect peaches 



SHERRIED PEACH DESSERT 

'NdttAlfHTS: : an ^eadt Fialva, 2 eggniiile;. 4 lables^ntuta castor $it|[ar. 
' 'liilfvoiins cDEOirai, timcli cream tl lartir, Vi cup sirsel slteiiy, 1 cun titam, 
^I'ri lii^ji, ruiilli. Qtce cliariis, a0>ti In eimis!), 
MnVH; kai egj!-*tiite% until slifl, Gridiully piM castor sujsr iitd beat until 
i-ialni. hit in cotoniit, cre» c( lirtw and ftriip in jirtjil IciSpoiuts ontti 
E'!JS*d tllyi. Bakt In slow um urtlil fifm, lurn (rlf fiest end ill™ to Ctml ill 
will, rtitint Itnni liars. Onir peichts at plate tiulkiw VfSe up en sening; disti. 
^iji vnm am i bnl at rc^clitles inltl Urm, fold tn tuiar and voillla to taste. 
Oin ticit mKamfm quicMf inlet th? jiKTrj, break rwEhIr ffilb a Fork and fold 
intn \M erfim. Spocn ml^ each psxb hnllenv and decorate. 



ITS LIKE OWNING AN ORCHARD! 
All the sunny, gotden gooditess of fruit fresh 
from the tree is yours — any time you want il[ 
Just open a can. No work, no mess, no waste. 
And, ramm . . . just ta.ste that healthy freshness! 
It's sealed into every ciin. by pressure-cooking. 
You'll really enjoy making desserts like 
these with canned fruits. Pick up an 
extra can on every shopping trip. — 

For goodness' sake eat more canned fntU 




TWI *pnrf«TiSlMlrr was P*rn 

a1 mi CBOWFBl of PfACHti, 
PtMS MtS UMiltDIS IIIROlieH lliriK 

sms Pi^aM(]IlOlH coMMimc. 

DHt Di a URItS DEStSHttl ID 

rou j'Rii'AnF CAFWrn rittiits in mix tim imunt hacs. 





National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5839665 



iiiEwr I oaikiEL V' 
have awarded tlis hcSiday^ ^ 
if I Imdii't started-HHt 
■Wale3 Holiday 
AooaoDt. 




HAPPY TIMES 
AHEAD . . . 

WHEN YOU OPEN 
A WALES HOLIDAY 
SAVINGS ACCOUNT 

And A>ryour Hiilidajr Pa^ss Boole, yan wil! be %iven £his hrieht 
souvcrFr IwIiJcT' ThcrrS a custipantntni for ^ put lickcls, tn». 

BANK OF 
NEW SOUTH WALES 
SAVINGS BANK 

LJMITKD 




flji-TTi and VirAF(}iyT£ 

Hair Care in Summer 

l lie PK.'Ori-hliiF r\iy\ nf Ihr SUlll C hd il r> j H K 3 dfl 
hkiii-hlhy dlthfU of i-aEl witpt cjn i:rejilr very %fKLi'.i\ 

refttildrly io ihc hnir, parrirEiiurl* at fhf dry enda, m 
proierE unil licep it th prifccf i^ojtdrtinn. S'ilffpQuitc 
pcfUfTiilcit llw hair ami rines not leaiic n jpca^f costing, 
j'crni^ and imli JetniiniJ guod huir cwidiliuti and 
Vitdpainle «iiuif?i juKt ihji) ll brin£tiL khinniir nnlifr^ 
beaMy to every cotffufc. 

A 7'fi lutfr w tU iu.li J aiuntht . f rtun 
rttfmnH. hfttri'fiutut »ahmM anil .irlrrvrf nfurj 





iPOI 



I 



MRS. XAVIER HER- 
BERT, wife of the 
Australian aovdist, 
arrived b^k in Sydney 
frprn a six monih^' world 
lour wiih eauugli mruidries 
erf [-Koplr ajutl plares to wrilf 
A book hcrscrIF, 

"Xavicr'i thr wrilcT In ihe 
(amll}.'. I iivi! die iifr of 

The Hrrbtits live at R*^- 
lyncli, j LtJt out of CmUiii^ 
Qld,, wiUi ihrir "famUy." 

^Tnur calf iuleJ tbc tlirfC 
books I ha I Xavicr tuu wHL' 
ten," explained Mr^, Her- 
ben — " 'Cipritofiira.' 'Scvcd 
£m i^,"^ and 'S o 1 d i c r s' 

iMtdir Hcrbirrl's trip — hf^r 
firM: since aiir urnr fram hi:r 
natives LctndfiD la settir in 
AiiK^raUa 30 years yigo — was 
^nanccd by the rnynJcsfTi 
front ^'SnldiPTs' Women." 

"U I badnl tatrn ir, 
XuLVier Ititid he wguld tpciid 
die man py on a j wp, or 

Slic tra.iiiiLJcd alone 
ih rnuj^h i he r and 

Middle bouking htr 

vt 'jy a5 die wtiui. 

SAur rnjcryrd LiiiinciUH'ly' 
Jirr [ijijir of Tsraefl and spW- 
somr litnr in J**ni*iijr*ra ifltSi- 
iag with !.tudcnts and pro- 
fckwrs at I lie new universil:)', 

Iji lumdotx ihr nii:! and 
codil;uls with Aii!»^ 

Hjil Pnrtffi FlnrPiice Jama's, 
Wilfrid Tliainiis and Diilt 

Shr visited IrcLnDiit honie 
of her liui^ai>d'» forfh«grs, 
and Vhrmii^ the AtJ!r-irfi1i;in 
Ambftssadcrr izurt My. Dc 
ValtTa^ President af (Lir*!. 

■^Hp ts SO, viTy gentlf, and 
litf^rly hiind," Mrs. Herbert 
tSiid. 'He afkcd me aJI 
About, life in Auitralia.*' 

ArriviJij^ hoiur by sea 
after vLsiiing New Yurk ;md 
C;imdiL, slie laidi " ¥.ve.ry 
pmny b:3s weU <ip^t>t, I 'd 
li kf yej do (hv samr t rip 
!i°j'mi tomarrnw.^ 




Mrj* Xavi^ Herheri wriih the pigeon* 
in LonJaA^J I'fajalgar Squarr. 



Whui U 

a wormery? 

Jjri'A nUNSTA^N, of (HIT 
AdrLaidf? ofTire, didn*i 
kncpw wii3L a wDmit:iy wa^ 
wh(tn htT sun Ixxisicd lisal 
bis cLa_H^ hiid ;AcquirtnJ unr. 

'^I Bw U ai die schoaL/' 
Hfta ^d> '^'II hiaked tik? a 
imwn - paper fiarccL 'ITh; 

^atoLly^ as if womrcncs were 
everyday things, which -ap' 
pojriklly rliry air. 

"'In Sfiuth AmiFiLiinit any- 
Wtry. Honncries have hixn 
'in^ EiJT aboui ^isL yc^arit us 
a iLihiet'l for the bij^lirf 
edocii liJ-m of Lhe h)Wtn 
^radc^ Oni* has to btr very 
earfffiii when BRttmg drfna 
up fir ijir pcjyr liLilc ihuigg 
tan drowQ ur BiilToc:at<.\ 

'The snii pleat wny lo 
fill a pTfifierving-Jar wiiK five 
iitym of i7^rth of difTcrcnt 
r.ulnr?. In^rt iwo nr difirc 
Vktifms rarc-fidl^ and plucc 
on rop mmc iectut*?, airroi, 
or TOUT cream ( worms Ityve 

"'ITiL-n vau wrap bruivn 
paper round the ]ar sn tliat 




# Barilow K^cin SlumhI*B and wift GUlian. 



the warms havi- the privary 
they \ikr. LtH it i:(*ind for 
ii fei*" dajT- When yau ityak. 
■A^ajn you will find iha^ ih^- 
inmaiffi have mixed up ihc 
-ViiU — ft terms diey eat 

ihfrjilllgh iL" 

He sang for 
ikeir vino 

^KViN STUMIiLEK. the 
liariiO'nff frnni WflUon- 
gons, N.S.W,, who wtin ihv 
UJSy Sbsll Aria Scholar^ 
jikfp, has mmg at many ron- 
rrrta during lux four y-i'^rn 
in Ltflidon and I^unipi:. 

Tbii niir he 
lonk phn:v in the cpen aif, 
\2,m) fLi:t hieb in the Dolo- 

pi^rfafinaiifr. 

"I met A firand dd prima 
ditnn? of open i n I taly ,*' 
KeT.-^in lold iis. "Shf t4Kik a 
party of uji to ihis rcstaurairt 
m the niMuiii^iiQ. 

"SHe has an arrangement 
With the proprietDr T.hat if 
he likes the ?,inger she ha* 
broii^igi hv will shottt the 
drioka. If ire dtwwi*!, *lic hsu 
to p^ty. 

' I muM lavr plrased him, 
bevfluso the drinki; wttr nn 
the Ikjubt/' 

How did Kevin spend hi* 
nmi w Ji(i]iii3hip? 

"^It paid my fare tn and 
frutn Londan/' hr ^aid, 
"and alsii ray tuition *^'llh 
f*rnfKaor Carney, who once 
laujehr Joan Sutherland/' 

Kevin, rormcrly a quali- 
fied t^idiogriapher+ woiked 
im all mm of mpplemen- 
tary joLa. 

His Last engagemrjit was 
a "suimiirr si^ason" at the 
IJritidi ho I i da y tcson 
Wa 1 1 uii-on-i be- N:^^^^ wbrrr 
he "had to do rx'ervthiii^ 
from opera tn the Twi*r." 

Back here. Kevin Is Imok- 
ing arcrtind tw ht>w ihtr 
land lie-S f»r prnf^jiiiul 
singer» — and a]^u ■{h<}mng 
uf! hui wife. CiLlian, wlioui 
he nJAiried 1ft moiitlii ago 
in f^ndon. 



Her Serene 
Highness 

'J'ilE change in Umi r^ 
diner, thf V. itj* , 
«U'r trlrphoilisi ^vfio q 
ried King Hv irsi 
J ordain, and is 13. = ^ Vnt 
Mniia, astnimdpfl rviT], 
who saw her in I -jjidrif 
certdv^ T(>ni . ,ti ,r 
sp(atrf?ri in thf y-. '\f\ nj 
pmg for Chiisiiii, 

She seemed plmnii^i 
□larriigc, modiier loaj^ | 

hrr an air of ietfuiiy. 

Her life is 3vi ,[if|( j 
restricted. She n 'b bin 
fAii for htr huE|..u]i \ 
spends ibe day *j_i!ri: rlv. iiii 
Mill bu^y leamine irnlmi 
the «-uMi>iinti and lii^n^p 
Jijrdiin. 

Hrr hit&bajid y "it b: 
rt'd sports cnr foi Ik-rbQ 
day, but whclTc^ L : %ht ft 
inn (perhaps tn \iai I 
|Mri-nb^ whii livf 
Amman) she i 
^u^arded. 

AEihough their ire pin 




of servants she e: 
her i^car^uld a'."'- 
t*riiire AbdiiJbih. 

So far Toiii Ui 
made matfy wnnir-i; I" 
perhnpt becaurvc V 
womt'ii tak? littb 
alfairs D^itsidi: th^- 
But she occasiiJCia ■ t* 
prirl-fiiend frnm I' i ilfi'^ 
Et3y with he.r. 

IViiii Seems 
rea.dily adopted t 
fi rm n I Oriental iri '. "I ' 

wife in d *ir«nt 
Bui die and Hu jcin 
aliend the j^o-l. ' ( 
cvrrr FrUfsty. 

Only 17 days ' 
Kin was bn in b ■ Jj'-i* 
she was dfivraii lhj 
tjaK'fc, 



tftadt' af lakfM.: 

A■^n£T^can^ can ti'" 
rings in {he l(tr»\ n! 
ihtrtnomctett to 

light'Cr ffcrrrjipr 
But ike ifliJii 

fvn "ptin:sicJii" 

wtU adnusuttf a 
iian. 

rings frffiTT if ruJft' 
the iitsidf irhifk 

ihia. Thti tin* 
li'tth tfu- utffcinf 1 



■n. 1 11 111"" 



^ STMll 



ihts 
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The 

T1CKIN6 
Clock 



Concluc ng iitstelment of our 
ttmmatk serint 

By FRANCES nnd 
RICHARD LOCKRiDGE 



'pWit 'varm aflvr inhttitiBM * vhtt^ eJcphmf 

DMI irs-rcln 10 York to VNT (t> frtrltlBf thv 

kro iV.Hin EDWAK1> DAVIDSON, the »P^ni. i.hr 
h\l hirieLf IRlo the TRcsnl kaiuf muA eh Mnujurd 
(a fioLl ' cU>ck lEcriu^ Kxnd knpuic the rlEbt lini«« 
L^ler. !■» sba; Inrisft llw hooM for ■ mc.Rt« mIv Kr«> 
■ Bifln ouixLlc, who inlroditcv* luEKH-lf n JOIVA- 

KrhinunK wbm it bi dark, »hfr ij aurprfjird r4> 
fimJ ihi' c4e«ttriptty workin^j, ami a« «ihe< turn* oflT 
rbr if:i1'*IiIc liitht nee* farmrj- ml tbe -ttrpfl ^fj^aiit, 
Ht nodrecf Ihe lii^lSf hnt Kba udI rejilincd abt 
wbs >t.^fiii^, Ccurinoft ai i]t» wnif-hfuJnirea, jihr miiIh 
tiir tin- HTEht citi m. HorD, but dti-l nrtied hj a xiuiitf; 
iiqd I'rrKniK of bein|[ frfltph>ed- C^sinp; thr 
ikc- ri'-it mnrRTTi^ «H« AihU iltM it koi, Knd is 
fan- ainr^qc fim^ u in ihr haoAc. Sr»rchii3g 

nuLQ II Lid ■ WDnua talkins. Stic rruHiH'.H ihrr mtut 

Cnn-ianee trir<i» lo cHbajK ihc |M>tice, but hup lo 
luDe up bc-jfone tbc up^rralor iRi^ls- ber mie^apr.. 
Firmer- feCiinui imd in«:«ia ihe m^a m ihr di-iveway, 
iin tit' tbinkrf liiev are strmnipLiricA. WHeA hf 
HUM, •hf' take? ih^* drq^cd thild flbd ruTUi ucrcKS 
a oifin^^Wf ^tlncb Islrr, nr^iTing: ■ lioEuer sbe vaiTrhn 
ihf ktitneppcr drivir up and talk #i:wui ta jPawmt^r 
Wtm he IcttYcs, Fmnim-, whu has vevn brr tryinc 
10 hiili-, tmka the rbEld frvta brr, bcbr'tTHR qhi? is 
(nfatuffr unbalftiirrcf und bjii Htolrli lirf, Jif <lnrrM 
Gintunri* Kkul thr buh^ back to the ennplr^ culling 
ikcmM-l»«9 MIL and MM^, RANIXftLPH jiut d# 
PUiitfirr 4-ar arrives with twn mra Mrbo A|>hi»«Bi' lo Ih- 
filaift-'lu'lbr* pitlicpnwji^ FarEtLcr Erairra imd (vm~ 

the ^pijri'qui of ihr child. tH^HI.^, rrrrivc IfmLnw^ 
LhuL* Uit Mr, Ifprhliin to wncrl m tnna^ who iclLi liim 
ihr fliiiil wiU Ikt faimd ijife ia aih emplj bauS'T Jil 
rkr r«ii of ■ nautr iKorkpd 4IB ■ mafi. /^OW ttEAH 



JONATHAN F;\EMER pul hk rar in the garage Eind 
n<- fHii and wrnl iiiln his long, iitw hniAe dlid iiili> 
hjs itLidio. A /celing al disconLcnt wwit slonjgr 
Thr reaMin felt as ht; did Wit. that h'^ fpli b* had Id 
*ff sirl duwn, Thr girl was iiotkin^; w him. Hr iiadtt'l 
3i4cfi tu-i eoniiE to kim iiarnt'ing •child! she had atulcn 
Jranv niv p^^trnta. Thsi rhr ^irt was prc«y hi*d nothiiij; 
J^'^'iif uiih the matttT. Thst *hc wns very ftmnJl, and that 
nfr was ifirn^ attd rhar sh? miwi huivc cnrrin! ibf 
^'^U jJititnE ihfpc tinUfs — none iJirKe ihin^ hod any- 
tfufm t„ d„ ttith thr raattrr. 
Sbr v^j^ aij rj^j^i ajj^ thf Ihilp j^irl shr Jmd stolen 
.ill rjj^ht. EL^dolpJt hud al-itokJ like u drcml sun. 
*ti<\ r>ii d'Uubt his wife wiu^ too, ajicl^ with thrlr child iatfc, 
*-^'t' vniildn't brr too hard lin lie girl. TfVha! wguld "conn" 
I! 'M% rha* rhr (prl ivouJd J)r laitfu .sompwhrrf* and 
jpvrn !Teuim?ni nf toihc sotI srid pTobdhly, in a ycir Dr 
*iK hfiulcl br ii, normal as anyone. 

i«n Karnipr i^til a driwnig-pad and ptmritv He i^vnt 
^ilE i.j shJifle *if thr It^rrarr iml IJcgan t<l .^Iwlrh, H** 
•trrdird ttir ^irl fii'sT^ hi* pcndl tnoving quickly. Il wa,s 
* (fiiij^- hr did very wvlf — <i>np oT di«^ letbnical rlirnj^j 
hi" *in.i vrrv >vcll. ]1nur« atiiT hr hjid atTifi a perann In* 
^"^iM .11 pcrscn Jigam and dniw ihr fact- hr 

Hi' h-'ttf rif> ttnubfo- 3t a(J vn{h thr giH. Hr drn* hrr 
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"Drifik ihh mttk and don't be a 
nuisance/' the woman ^ofif Con^tajtce, 



first as she hxiA Imkcd die aiterni^on bcfarr,. when htt had 
■bctiD hfir m trunt nf the prrpastercTus hi^usr^ 

lir did on^rxJier .sikftrh, [hi* tiitic lea* detkllctd — this fimc 
iin impri^^Lijn of a girl naiidinj; In hay stubblr with a 
ckild in kcr arms. 

While he worked — nvil that this wa.f really ^ork; thi» 
wsA lating bin stnall (alem foi* a wfalk — be fcJt all rii^fii. 
TKc va,giie dcpn^:s^Iiq^, the dcpfc^on whirb was almo^t^ 
scmdinw, one^iHine.^^ dLjappeaj^J, Hi- put the two ^kcichc^ 
of ihe girt liitidr and ^Eanpd DTie eif ihe man whctse chiM 
^he hud slulcm. Eltravy fare, now thui hr Irjoknd ai il 
again, a rathr:; hard facp. 

Hr hj^dn't thouij;J][ uf (h:il ^hcQ llw man had trpmr 
to i^^k whether he hn.d siicn unVLhin^ ul a yaiini; woniait 
und a htiTr girl. Hr hod thought Th« man Tooited n^errly 
like A wnrrjf^ Jalhpr. Cbjf? tro-uhlc with mc, Jon Farmer 
ihotight, U ihal I wre tiling} bm in retrDsper*. 

A dark iiuia, dfirk eye^i^ dark luurx a man wi^h ^ ^uarr 
lacE, N^iihrr Rond n«r bad, hr ihoiight of hU fitctch n[ 
iht anitjoux fafber; jnat a good, profe^ssiona 1 likrnfMis. 14c 
put !r luiidc and bai^ a try at (he mother, Mrs, Randolph. 
Hrr face v, hite'skifniird, a liulc ihin, grjod bonm — had 
lighti-d lip whirri ^h«? tcKik hi^r thild Irfim (jnnEta]>itr Onln- 
Gri thff H^lu in hre faer whrn hrf ijfiiJd wma arafp a§^iii 

Ihj skr.trkcd *[iJirkLy the (aer his mtmory fr^m^ lie 
luu^krd at the rcniilt and yral faintly •mrpri^rd. Tll^!( limr 
TvB miioed it She doon't look happy in (Jie Icafli. 

Inside ihr boii.<^e thr trlepbooe ratig. Ju'n went inln the 
huuH? ^nd saidf "lirllo.'' 

"State PrilitT(»/' a maii'& voice iaid. *Trt>opcr Rahrrt!!. 
Ia ihig Mt. Fartiirr?" 

"Rigfiit'* Farmer said, Su thry'd got amujid la liinr. 
Hud iiavc a chiince to find out what wbs ^odn;]; tu happen 
til — 

"llwn trying to get you for j»fnc limc^** the trooper 
said. "Off and tin. A while back gut a call froTi) $(»EVir- 
Imidy. That i% (he tcli'pliftnr npt-rator go* n call, lu^cin]^ 
For ihr poller. We've l«rcn trying m clieek back cm it^ witb- 
rtut murk id j^o on. Sretjw whoever calird — il could 
Ikivf: been juat a child playing ^amt:s — isaid sht; wanti^d 
the police at the farmboiijvr. Thoi'^ all — jusi thr fsLna-' 
Utimc- It occurred to iis that pefrhii^ tvhat shr really pmld 
was dir Fannirr ltr>iiic, S*i — you haven't got a lilsJe girl 
who [Ai%yr with telcpbonr.^?'" 

"No,"' FaFiimr taid. "It wam'i from hm?, nfficcr." 

ft vri% obvimiK the ^tate Folur hmtl slipped up; that 
wHncwhere thnrr had hero a brrakdawji fl( romirtunica' 
lifm 

'*Tbr nihpr Farmrr htnisr," Jmj sskL "The big^ houvc 
with — " 

"I know," Trcnper Roberts nid. "Onlf, ntilwdy'i living 
tlirfr." 

"^^nl living there," Joti sn\A. *'^H a rouplc Vi^if hKikiiti^ 
at thr Ihoiiir with thrir llulr ^irl ahmg, .Srrms (hr little 
ptl wandi'rrd fiff." 

Ilr wondfirrd why hr had ptii il lhat wfay, line? (hat 
MaMi'i the way it was. It wAS aji if be wltt trying to 

"Wandt'rw! off." ihe trooper sflid. prompting. 
To pag^ 16 



fresher. . . 
smoother, 
daintier. . , 



Cashmere 
Bouquet 

TALCUM POWDER 



keeps you 




YouU tovE die ietl of Cmhmsn: Bouquet ulcum powder 
— sojoothins, mi flesh anil romiinlic. It (IriFa on l» your 
stir. wr.ips you tfl a cLoud tif Ikiwcr-accntcd rrogrruitx tluit 
iasls day Icing, fashnusre Houque:! laJe — the lalt ynu 
will loviC to US^ every unf^c day. 

(EGUi/iB SUE- 3'9 • wcoruM 5iri 3'- 




/T'. /fare H an extra 
l]A t:::::^ jamhrt hint 




shfltM Midr on snxootMy. 
rfimhinjf m hot, nkkf xkin. 



CAlKMFtf lOt/OUrt ffii€ HfFTi TOU FFEIINC lOVCll' AiW^fj 




FRECKLES 

viitli f ^^I'dEiinjE Uaviiw * 
nww niRdiir'tnii tiw»m, En|4qr 

Wrilx now, enr.lDuiie itamp, 
Idf flill JnrO'Tiililldil tfl: 



fsperjall^ ipcDmRiKnilfd 
lor ^tNSlTfVE SKINS |H 

Sarcura 



THE IDMi GJITi 

A SUBSCRIPTION TO 
The dvstrslim 

WOMEiYS WEEKLY 



HAtM 

Ant, 



THE IDEAL dftf . 

I i 
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"Well,'* Jon Famirer tajul, "KctU' 
aiif thcf tho^ifhf gt^ w kid- 
iLAf^i«L But Wt kN right now. Hiry 
[galled you pc^le and 4 couplr of 
men — pUin-fioihc* men I f.ueu 
yoa'd coll ni^ta — ihwcd up. But 
Ihc little flirl w«» back by tboa, 
safe JLTKi Mnind," 

*'Oh." the crDoper aaid, hh tane 
ladicr ^Mi, "Not m unifoiin, you 
■ay?'* 

"Ilist'i Tight." 

The trooper paused tbu tunc- 
TVn be Bdd, ""WcSl^ thanki, Mr. 
Farmer. Clean it up. Muit have 
ratno up ftom t!ie Hawtbome Bar- 
ncki if they werrn't in umifonu. 
Happen to jjtt their namc*?^" 

Jian FittUcr Kid nai. He uiid 
tbat aae of them had Kud he wntd 
be amuikd Tor a lUitemcnL Robefu 
laidit "Statement ?" If he were 
puzzlecl. 



ci^hmim0 . . . TUE TICKIIVG CLOCK 



**I helped find the Utile gttl;* 
Jon said. 

The itoapcr xaid^ '*0^ TLaiiSu!,'' 
and hung up. 

Thff New Ynrk State Police, Jon 
Fanner thought^ appHTtxilly di^'l 
let ihf left k^ad ltiw>w wliat tin: 
ri^bt band wac dt»ng. He .wa<, 
mildly, lurprised. 

He wr.nt back to the lerrAte, and 
Ui hii ikctch pad. Suune they^ had 
li«en bmuRht to hid mind, nnd 
h*fit^e w hi* ^phk mcmoiry, he 
iQAde iketchei of the two meis in 
plain clothes — the tall, |;:f>od- 
Icmkin;; irun with short blond hair; 
the heavier man vriiK red hair. The 
taller man, who hftil drrmed to be 
in rharyp, c^uue From thr. pencil ju 
3 vrry hjindionj-c niAn — regular 



from pttgc IS 

[ejituref, a lode of evident intelli- 

HeHce. 

The other man^ when bis fare 
*rai on papiTi locked wholcMme, 
VounRTf ilisn the tal I , hajidsaiine 
man. I'rob^ly a (er^eani:, ^nd the 
other mmctlujig higher. Joji kniked 
o^ain ibc {s.tr. of the hjimli^iimr 
ntan Not, he thou.^ht. a tyftirmi 
policeman'! fatx^ but prjrhaips there 
wam'i Mtiy. Jon would tave ot- 
pertcd more refolve in thfr face^ 
more toujfhneu. 

He itrrt'C hcd out on the chai^ Euxd 
Icanrd bark and looLnj up at the 
iky. Very blue todiy, the sky wai. 
At blue ai Connie Dale's eyes. 



Mi^ht ai well decide she wa ciillcd 
Connie. He'd never call hn lin>'' 
thifif^; neT,rrT *cr h*:r agaiit. Km 
prrciscly Ibr totie of Contiic's eyci. 
Hro wrTTT * dcerprr blur, /mt naw 
ihr blue wai cluier iu ihr 

fjliir lif the boby'fi eyea. Both vrry 
blut-tytd, Connie U^fe iind ihr 
little i^l Randolph. 

IVrhapsi br ihciiigbt, thjXtwju iiart 
f>J what lud Btartrd it, lipprd thr 
iCitle fuT ihe pour kid, My child 
had cyct like ihat. tlie mij^it Im^r 
ihou^jhf, and tJwu., "Why. ahc is 
my child!" One could only gucSs 
how ihe n:titid wuuld wcrk wli^n ii 
(etiter*^, tKgan ii> reel. *^My child 
didn't die;; niy ckalcj u here. Thry 
hnve brought mc hack my child. 
I'll take my rbitd." The poor r.nn.y 




New Kleenex 
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linen serviettes. The new, easry note in enter- 

tahuDc— Kkcraex CoBual napldos are brav to lead ccAoui and an infomial air 
to part^ borl^ecuea^ ptoucs and buffet supper? snd everyday meala. Look 
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kjd- Tt mutt have come likr 
became yeitcnldy «be mi 
enuiLgh. And then, all at uti- r, ^ 
ba.p|i becaiue ai the eolc- , 
dulifi ey« — 

Then the unraiineaa carar ila^, 
bAck into tmnd. It wa< 
stronger Oia^ il had beci 

iluwiy becanu kn ihi^id^ 

The fbild't *?y« were ai 
Connir'n. flat both the Kl ii|p, 
were dark; Mrs. Rnndali fjpej 
illy ta, Vli'atn'i rye cntftf iiinfhtft'^ 
VtfmU twa dar^'eyTd, dafK..tlli^, 
ptLipIc have a. blur-eyed u iii}^^^^ 
witli yelltjw hair? The hair ^ 
h.ipi^ But rycf. 

He had * vague feclinK irm ^ 
had rcfld iomcwhcrc ^hat h.ymna 
do nut produce blonde^- . i^tiLdi^ 
be atiTt. Pcrbapi aiHiietiJcuri 
did 

He sal up tuddenlf . Perh.i;j| 
foidd. Hr d^dti't kiiDUir. Bu; ht-g^ 
luddenly very sure TbaT it iiviuJd |i 
damn unuiual when thi^y ti-l 

Jon Farmer gat lAovl^ ip 
Teet. It was aj wtirm a day crtr, 
but he fctt a little ihtlh u ^ 
thOhl^bl: "Suppose I hrJIrL'^J |^ 
wrung propic!" 

ll *rJji ubbearably hot wt\cfcit 
vf^. Brii^rr ibe fully wakrrwj at 
W4_s coitgiriDiu of the he.flt_ 'i liraitj 
wakened. 

She wa* lying on a narrov. W rj 
n uiiidi ruoni with a lin^lr '>iciidu« 
A ihafr of flunUghl ciuue *hi=5ui;i 
the w inilQvr, wh ieb wia --[ffle? 
ThcfT wa* a itraighi chatj j^i iln 
rgcim and a waahbaxin vrrrfc ^ 
faucet. 

She atarted to sit up ant) wu c 
ani:c di^xy. 10 dioy tlu£ ii; L^' 
back gxl the bed. After » fcH icconj] 
t}ie dizzineii wannd sttd i3.<- 
af^'m tn sh. up. After a hme lir 
couM ritlr.ajc- her hofd on rlin lir£, 
bill when ihr tried to \t^rn\ up 
ft\tfayed again and had tu i\' dai 
hxp from f-dliug. 

f'H make it. Conitajii-'' Eu 
Lhi>up<hL m malte it. Til nab; 
She inok a deep bruth i: luadi 
bcfeeif and thonffbt, "-No- ' mj 
Mimm} up. She tried [o itatul enr. 
in control of her fjwn Ht>dy; ittc4» 
^t^nd wiihoul ^wayin.]^. ""f Wfil." ^ 
ihou^ht. "ll it"! ttie l^t tlinM H 
I'll atand itrRight.'^ 



1L7H£ licArif <' 
un an unc-aripeted floor T>' 
loudrr. tamr closer. Ju' 
reached the door, as sin 
key in the lock tbc ' 
(toad erect withdut cwsiyiiiic 
ahead/' the thought. "I'iifn uj! 
anything." 

She xat down tm the h-.-i AFi' 
f^red the door of the smaU, n-cuffr. 
■dh\y h^l morn. Sht: iat vetv rriifLi 
Wheiit the door opened iKt\ ily 
ti1sck^lu.Lrrd vfoman Came •■t, ihc 
carried a trey with a glau cm 1 
Connie Dale *al vrry itrai^r nn** 
hrd aikd fitced the woman 

"Well/' the WDnum said, "jrupfw 
tmi rif ii, havT ymi ? How ti,> 
feel ?" 

CotLDie Dale did not lay aryil:^ 
Ii wm rwt lime to my anytliinij 
tlic tried to ihe thcnighl her Trtno 
would irauJd thake, wuiiiu nan- 
Nal ready for wordt yri WflrO 
af (*r — 

''Bmu^hf you iujcdt hmrli Sb' 
heTd the tray toward Conni- VnSf' 
There wAi a Kbm of milk ft atH 
a Solid w I ch . 

"They want yoo to Ka^i'^ 
thin^ to cat." the woman uiiil 
you wa]) put of it/^ 

Canfii^inee shcmk her l^a<^ 

"NejWh" the woman aaidr "y^^ 
Tiat ffomif ID be a nuiBncr, sif t*^' 
Wi? iir.int you to dHuk your 
mill;. Eat your nirc landwi^^h" 

Coimic risked ipeakini;. S^e ui^ 
"No.'* 

•Tfuu'rr ihiniy, aren't v^^^'""*^ 
woman uld. ^L^avei people 4binf*' 
unjjilly. Nier ffla^ of cool r^iil^ , 
CuiuLin-ce Dole satd a|[niii., "Sfl 
"Look.** the woman laid. 'V'^ 
K^in^ to drinSt the milk F^-i' 
sandwtch.'^ 

The woman put tlie tray down J"' 
ihr flii-or and reached invy 
IiHickct. Sh* WKik a hvp-^rn'^' 
i^rinKf out of pockrl 

"I'd rsilhcf not,*' sb^ taicL "i^' 
tricky siulf. Scf^nd ibot « p*"" 
flftt^r the fifii — ivrll. iuinctEi*' 
ibfr^'i I bad reactitni/' , 

"Tricky Hidf." The wDitUTi ^ 
uid thai before. Whilt: 1 lil*^ 
ing on the ftain ihe Mid ihaL 
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A mkmrt abart stfy 

By ntARUB JOSEPH 



had alvrnys MvhI \a the hoitse with the pint 
Jooi, Hnnry was a hi|j man, a- kmd »nd gantle man. 
|-[fifr> a man'^ imn, amJ yfl iir £iu life ihcre 
jilrtfjuly hpei] fax icn umny wumenf 
1^ latfeci* irDicmbcrcfJ not at all, but his tltree 
Imd i;n>ivn up frum pLiik and white bab)'bDud 
pinl jTiti Kvhtte girlhood, and ElizalHjtli* ha nioihw^ 

prtcfvpisji ; tcT foffiLT'inisnot-bluc eyes rcprtsarhcd hini, 
"jUl your . -^--tcr? Frurrieii. Every- one to a pcrfeci gentle 
iiki? lu SL-(? yow sl'IeI^I 5>cfare 1 go . , /* Ahv 
I vr^ Aad Qumrring sigh, 
'iiid Hrnr- bwausf he Invrd hi* niQther very maris, 
bcaiac had ajways biMin an Ahedicnt, dutilktl son, 
javfai*" ill- 1 fiJgiit and thought 'or a while abouc womcrt. 

r^.4cr]y tfap kind of j^tl he would marry . . , 
..^ viith >ii>'k, crifp Etair and a sun-ldiiicd sh itv, Shf' 
Id tvf hL- -^nid, vfdl almosL hi* rqaal, at tcnmy and 
^ lud slit wdiU] wiiUc widi Tum Across thl^ h^tltt, h<r 
euji itisdes rndtdziiie his nwn — well alinofft maith- 

> cmisfir iiis bis hands on his pyjama -covered rJHst, 
fell Jia!i \\ kis mind made u^*. All he Fiad to do iini* 
, Lo loot -nd he would Gnd her, 
Ic vi« is iiiinple as th^it. 

Ri- iQUnrf I r die very iiesi day al die trauus cttd) ddiiCE. 
She wiw ]'■'! a? high a* Iun lit-art; her ash-btfrnd hair 
"tlid uJ '^^^ irhceki wtre the esarl roior of 

. (tiilicatc T i fali of a wild roiie- 

IIh uaim ititEd hrjT fragile Enj^lish prtitincss la per- 

. It ^i. f^aiiiciiiu^ 
Al ttw wr liJi-ng, his usier^^ ware aoddta^ haW of swcet- 
iHnricR, .^'id ificir Itii^iiandj, lite ih£ perfect i^cnikmcit 
nir i into pLn-slri[M-d tjbsriirity hy th^ir ^es. 
laalbcth. ill', tnothw, ta( in ihp from pew, fimjids o£ hair 
llkr iStriy s^ttit^own m'-rx a lllai: vHvirt trHfUC. 
r [oi^t-sTii not-blue c^cs suitably drwy. 
Kd ' .-iiiicrini% in her fj!oili of v^hitc mile, wa-s 
nrsroppiii^ ifi her virginal beauty, 
LUiT iksi nighr she lay in liw arms, her sufi brcaih 
ireniii; thf -Jiln riiihcni of licr nightdfesa. Into the dark- 
= ai ttn-ii hntd Iwrdroom, Iffiiry spnkc thouf^hii^ 

WW hxvr tJiree childrm. All of ihem bayi, of cnurM^l''' 
CttEnmBc whispered sl(y averment into Iim shoulder 
bpForp fdl i^sleep. Bill Henry lay awakr for a 
kjiu; tiinr-. Liuling hts wifr dawt m his strong young amiA. 
ftrcaulit ^^'i- his fiiat-bom wn quite clra.El-y . . . Sim-rlily 
Rl, witii .r ihaich of hb lathtTs dart n^d hsiir; weariiiji^ 
4 rathi*r jr^'iLby pullover and wfilUscuffed sandal^:; h'ts 
liMtk, wiih tii?Trdibly dirry En^mdjl^ thrimi dee-p into 
jMH'ki^i'i J graaa-atained s^vorts. 
Hoirj /i:L; ^l<£p with a smili.' rai his face. 
Euclly .-hv yrar later, in the baOW with the pildt dlSnt, 
anMni hr-rn . . . 

llpMx |r..ti'rt dmvti at her, lying in a downy i^uptxih 
Msink^i,, ^ frin^ of fair h^iir mdxclmg hrr roont!, 

haii] ApoloReticfllly, Gathcrinr smiled at him. 
■^[ips p. -M;ct, im't she?" 

Hbu), deep vuifp ^rnfftr than cvrr wilJi love and 

Hp CttiiCil rtaii a while fur his san_ Pcthaps m a conpLe 
TOR, or irrityfjr rhrrr; . . . 

JiiM t*«i ypant btflr hia second babry was hom. As 
}' ^ ^ M[>blt, «nth a wlii^r of Atty hli^nd hai£ and 
* rimt Tib- rLil-ercam milk, 

tTiabrtli, his. mafher, livftl jtwl long rnou^h t<» hold 
^ h hi-r anns. "^Shc'i rbc iinn^r of me," shr h;ippiVy 
P**''*^ oti', And hccaui^ she was dying, antl hecausr ffcnrj- 
m iftvpii hi? isotlicr wry much, he laid lhat tliey would 
fiJl thr* k,!,v EUiabeCh.. 

'1 ir.nut ihii timr dial Hfnr> started to walfc by 
nm^il w> ihr hcnth. He would rli-»'i*: rkr innk dmir he- 
thp :^tiy Biuli of wind siinginj? his 
anH feel (hp .-^iivr beneath his frel- In hli 
"nypmijrm iif ticVET walked alone. 
% Ki.\ •\rir, n dan-dtin^ boy whist liraf Tunelejaly ^mder- 
liis I TijirJi. Jmi ahpad nF him fhr Ujy iAt>uId sliihi-r 
Wii the gntv^y hanki^ and laJk m him m a wiire 




'"^ntJit*! (j^|.y sezirbihd iHc p<said for £mf!i^o^*tljff 
'^P* ii*rni ^ nchanicd at ncvrly Imilt nram . . . 

Iliii *ih,ii tlmty etoMrd ihc pink door brbinct hitn, Ice 
"^^iiiir alrjor again , . . 

■■^itl li r^thcrinr notitrd a pemwr look m hrr huihand's 

'"^ .fir gave no wgn, 

l^r i*[pi hid all day behind jai^Red elnuds the b^isirry 
ihf "iim-i ^rrr Snm. Hniry, h« biR handi unirt-ady 



Often when Henry watked the heoth his 



against tlictr new-boi-n 3.nieU. Anne asd Katy were U5 
pearly pink Aa tkc inside of a sca-wajdied shell. 

Catherine turiit^ bluer pain-dized eyes tow^nrd bint. 

"^Periiapi nt-iit lime . . an*! Henry htard her catch 
hfir brea^ cn a hklf-34>h, AimI tlimi, itrcauiw kc Inved 
her, he i^owed ihac tiicrc; would never lir a uciil linieu 

From thpn un be walked ou the headi alone. From 
Ihtn on he kept firmly to the Fw^patlu; ^tnd if ^ tow- 
hidred^ sure-looted bny bimlcd past him aiid called him 
to ffJfnw^ llemy closcxl hh heart. 

The years ^Jid anvtiy^ and' the Ixxlnxjim o*f the wVHi: 
fhOusc witli the pitik. door were l:nec deep m frilly pctti- 
C'uats — UT Ki i\ sci-med to Henry. Perpetual douda of 
H.mted ^fani liiiii^ wraith-likc over tliu b^liteix, and 
(atterni; Eay Mrcwn wvcff the sitiinc-room oirpet. 

Now spotty., ^ngling^ 3ad-i:ryed Iwyi knocked at the 
pirik don? ancf took hii pretty daughters: out in pulattng 
ancient ciiry, ra.r,, morv ^Lhamcfacedly,^ on [oo4. 't'lify 
aitsnccetl Henri's Hunwy auumpis at fri)^fir|dl)ip with mut- 
tered mom»y11kblc^ and furuve glanrcs tovt^rd Lhc door. 

Henry was fort^'^-^ now, and his dark rod hiiir had: be- 
gun [o r^rede a bttle from his tarfihcad^ and;^ although he 
wasn't g^'tting jm^ Futicr, \i was rrrtainly true that hi* 
t3fon?,er( wrfc brtoining 3 Ittllc tighicr. 

Cadicrinc, still slim, andi^ Iv licnry^ itill infinitely 
desirable, choice her forty-second birthday lo tell him about 
die hahy . . . 

"^lt\ n'dicijJows," ihr ^iggJcd. "lt*> undigniliKi ft^s 
shockiofj; and yd it's simply wond-rrful."^ 

Henry held Catherine close .t|:;nin»( hi* hfart. 

Tkiit night he w^iked the headi ag^aixt with a rcd-haiired 
hny Iciping and nmning like qLncksilver hy hisv side. 

And Hrary was afraid. Hr prayH to hi^ Cod, and ihm 
wai ashamed of hiinseir for praying. Bui all the same., 
I'^bt up to the day the ^isthy was dor to- be bora be prayed. 

Hierr ws^ a jLp;hing hi the wind and the wft sadne:^ 
of SeptemlKTr wreathed the liiilr huHLM* in mt9.t. 

Upuair?, ditrtcrrnintrf loatstepa hurried to and frtj. and 
on^e Hrnry thoug^u lhat he heard C'athcrtoe cry out. 

Ijilcr, Id Henry endl^rss yeai^ later, th« warrnth of thu 
la;e jiftrrnnfin: -lun tilled ihv pretty room with amlKr light, 
ft siione on the chiniz-covereii rhaiiD^ iIil' soft white mgs, 
and the [ramed HtkVser prinu that him;; un the walU. 

Hemry thnn^t of thi- pcflf(-i>al year*, th^ scented years, 
drifiing by behind iKe pR-lal-pthk door . . . Hr hurtetl biii 
hi\id ih hi? haiidsp and fuunrj himsrlf praying ^inud. 

Suddenly, he knew whEii hr had to do . . . ktiew what 
lie .diuiild have done loiiig u,ga . . . 

Thp next hoiJr 4idn't pass, it vijnished, and liri?d, yd 
^i^nm iy tr!umph:iiu, Henry ajiwtTrd the dtwlor's beckon- 
in(5 Eingfr, artd liplttcd upstainL 

Cadithnc lay bnck agaiiuit her pilltnra^ white-factd 
and rt|uiilly irriimphani. Hciiry's sno, nnmistakal^y hia 
mti^ nrsrh'd in iht' fmok <>f lu:r arm. 

A Un^ lu/t rri dark Frd hair jpnTW damply aj^jim a 
^nomc bkff pointed hc-»d, and Ilrnry dosed Iua ryv% in an 
attempt tn hide a sudden muh of tears. 

I ht'K in the nesi niinuir, hr wanted to lan;^ alrvuri. 
Htit hi- kiiHl diiwn hy the side of ihe bed ajid with a 
irf-iriblini; (niji^vi IraciTl the- uutlLtie of his wifei mouth. 

■^1 knew it wjiNitld hr a bi*y/' kc tokf her, and hi* ™icc 
hrr:iTbrd i;rntlt |pt':44 uj-id hrvr. 

"Tlti- inifiii**' I auneti to ^lap itliir paint oo that pint 
fmnl dntw— I knrw il wniili! hp ti \t/iy . , 
(Cdpyrij^l) 
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flurilia and Chnrli^s jn^r^ hiippily niiirricd, 

so she Wita puzzlotl whcu he babblml 

about hL« wife on ihv mnou . . . an amnMing dtttFy 




MARTHA had planned thr bcdftmtii ftir MTcnily. iL". riihn were 
5o[|; its wallpaper was tfrrtMc; the <!rapcrics iravcUing across the 
pirtutc wiiidt)vv werr iincd lo krcp tnit farly-moming llijlit. But 
xrcnity oo( a (Kikr in iJir eye when, ai fnf-twtTlvc ji.ni. by the elcttiic 
<i<Kk. (!Ii:iilit- Ml up in twin Ucd ami said di^tintllv, "Coodnisht, 
Gwcn. I haic tij no hunir Itt itarlliu now. After all. •ihr\ ttiy wife, twi ~ 
If Chiirlir h*i(J saiJ. "After all, she's mv wife, " it vioulil imvc fKtn 
sfiorkids enough. The "toi) ' made il just ■pjain horrihlr. Martha lav 
awake, drj-cycd but strielicri. until Uic tkirk bum'd ni m-vcii, 

.\l hre,-tl.fa.Ht, paf?iinp a ualTlt- l!i;it was still piirtl;illv fr[«i-n. likt 
hrt hcan, she asked, "Charlie, wliii is GwM?" It was, shi* fck. ik; 
only thing to dv- 'iTurri.- wa.< not a drop uf poison in tlir hiiiisr. 

C:harlir, a cheTiiical wij^inw, was as opcti-fsced as a pizsa, "Gwen?" 
he <iskcd. "Who IS Gwpn?" 

"You're asking my qursdiin," Martha said. 
"T d(iti"t know what ynu're talking about," 

"Tlie tclCT'ision is off, so the torny diak>!iiif mitst be corning from 
yoiL, ' slated Manhit. "You talked in ynur sleep, Chiirte Vandevere. 
You've never Calked in your sleep in ad the three ycai* we've been 
mamcd, m this Cwen must be pretty "miptirtant to vou." 

"What did 1 say In my sleep?" Charlie a^ked, with extreme caution. 

"You said, and I quote, "Goodnisht, Gwcii. I have to go home tu 
Martha now, After all, site's niy wile, tuo." " Manlm vtcpl a liltlt into 
the washable pleats of her rcibc. "Oh, Charlie, have vou become a 
bii^amKi?' 

There wa.s a patwc while Gharlie pnntlrrcd. .\ triiij; pause. "Kn. 
rookie, it h.^sn't Kme that far. It hasn't ^ne that far at all. " he .said. 
"It'.-i just an innoreiit litdc flirtation. Ju.>t a. few, uh, kisse^i in the cup- 
t;o:^d where ihcy keep the graph paper, (jweri hi my lab ass}.*:tant,*' 

Martha cried harder unul .ihc remembered ■iiimeUuiii;. Her bead 
caine up like a trsllic ctjp's hand. "Your lab.a-sL'itaiit i.s .\bc Braunstcin,"" 
she said. "Pl;t!li-Cnrp doesn't hire girl laboratory assist.utts.' 

"They, ijh, started luring tliem juJil lail week," 

".And already you're flirting with one in the sttttiuntry cupboard? 
Charlie,'" said Afarttia, "you an; lyiii,^." 

Charlie ihought some more, "Yea," he admitled, "I'm lying. I'm 
lying becatjsc I ho[jed ftiaybe il'd sutind tike the truth. I can't tell yOu 
the truth, thal's lor sure, because then you'll know I'tn lying." 

"I alrcjdy know you're lying," Manka pointed out. "What is the 
truth?" 

"No! No, no, no!" 

"[t's worse?" 

"Much!" 

"Charlie," murmured a pale, distraught Martha, 
tell me, I'm goinj to walk right out of this house. Hut If you do tell 
me, llicrc's jtisl a charrne, just ati ecnLTy-wecnisy chajiec, llial 1 may 
not do il. So you'd heller lell me." 

"All right, you asked lor il," said Charlie. He loi-ik hb head tenderly 
between hii hand?, a.^ if he feared a large cleaiTr might be about tu 
remove it fxtmt him permanently. "I am fiving on the mtson. Every 

To poge 20 
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c^inmrng , . . THE airilER LIFE OF CHARLES VAIVDEVERE ^X'St:,::^^ 



"ighi^ wfaea ytw ffo tt> ulc^p, 
I ptf ro the mtwt, rin no* 
drcjuiijni; Li, bcCAusR iwbody 
dnrnnii iIk suik dream nixbt 
aTict nip^r. [ have a. [ititc 
hoskc UicjT, 1. little wfailr 
porcelain tiocne^ with olvery 

Irmi, ILke .iliiminium ffuL 

Thr 3.(!dT03[ ii TwiiL Peiki 
IkiutrvaEde. I ulunild t 
stiarr a home, Ti^raiiw | haw 
:i — wrlU i kind of Eeinpara:ry 
wife tii£ Plajcmjiti^ Baatd 
QfiignEd Hit 

'^Hrj numi; is Owrn one- 
srvTa-twii-thjnccHHX. M o v n 
CI tizms id^aii' I ^Lfivr U»t 
nanus; they Hj-vt taat num- 
bcn. The iMnpulatUm ii 
lirnitEd, yon j^. Tb-c PSiui- 
ninji Boatd ttjr the earth b 
getting djinj^rromly over- 
cmwded, mid they don't wad 
tbot Ita^p^M^n on tbfi tncmn. 
It's goal's lo Iw J bis ■urpriM 
Tor thcHc Riiy^. ^1 Caiji^ 
Cunavmil whc-rt ihcy iJiooL up 
» TDcLci,*' tDiHiludcd Ch&clic, 
'''and tlw fooun aclEDliatx 
wlun^ it rie^kt back a.t them 
Itkr a teimis baJlL^ 

"lliit is the rraziat thmi^ 
r cvxr ^5card in ray pnlirc 
ILTr. If iIkt^'ft so tari^^iJ 
a h d II t lh«"ir iTfimiffracmrn 
quuta," M-inJu «wl. "how 

I know ihers are womcn- 
hoten in tlie woWd. But 
viHiy cfo they hme to 
ife^gn women's clatfais for 
a living? 

— Carot Ch<innm§ 

Cffpxi thff-y Ici yvii it]? Sincr 
v^cQ arc you important tn 
the EDoau?" 

"I'm od 4 tempoTary vi^. 
r m tcachiofc their rticTn^cal 
engincm the L-it»l atulT cm 
ploitks. 1 fpjra you cemild 
»y ("in lecSiiriup at night 
Khofll," Ciufliii replied with- 

Miirtlm j^azed into her hin- 
biand'i eyes, He wr% nut jok- 
in^; ihe alwayji tnnr whrn 



h-c wai iuking. He wai not 
makin/i it up; he never nwle 
Ehiflgx ap, "Chwire," *hc 
Hjdf "ck» you ni'tksally bdicvc 
this ? You brlicvi: you're 
irachin^ nisbl sdioof on tlic 
moan ? Vou believe there Are 
pp(»ple lb*TC? What ar? they 
— thingi Ukc nuociuiltxa with 
baikfilball heads?" 

"Oh, on," aid Charlie 
casLmlly. "'They're ) u 1 1 
people like ill Peoplt; Imm 
the earth- The 6rat idooO 
ccjluny wm nubl iiSicd five 
hundred yen nt 3??!Of Cawcn 
wya. Whal'i k> qiiccT about 
that? Cfhiiiznhu* fifil hcT? 
&VC hundred years '-tv^, duhi'l 

btr 

^Coluiubtii didn> need a 
mrkri to gel here." 

"Neither do the Mi^ii^ 
Fcrmmt. ThAt'i who thr EDOcm 
ealoiviiits see — thoic tiamcs 
ycKi trt in the newipapeij., the 
pdDfilc thai disappear and 
areai't ev^r found, no matter 
hcjw Kard the police took for 
them." 

"1 ftu p pose they jwX 
v^bhj' ' Edartha, ibid irticu- 
callyv *'iiid waJtt up kwe- 
dcrjj in RxeBi cheese/' 

" W e I I. aimMl." replied 
Oharlic "Cvuni ccplaini it 
ftcicntifimil y. t t'a liite tHi,i- 
Svrnronc on tJhc rJiTth gcta 
diEKitisScd. He ttHTti dtml- 
iiijs there nrnit be a bttter hfe 
somewhere. Tlul pats hrm in 
3 fniine pf mind wJicir hc^i 
pi>Tholf7^eally ready Ia erou 
rjfVFr the tune-ipace Itni- into 
the FLfufih dhnciisian, 

"Well — fl(i he f^aa tp bed, 
rrr be'» nut in a row boa I Itaii- 
iai^, err maybe juxt walStinR 
dimn A. darfe ilrcet at night, 
and Eiiig! TEir nrxi thing br 
);now3 he's on the moan, 
w^carin^ ai gravity tunic and 
a respiratnr I tell yon, h 
itartlu ypu, 1 jptcpcd ajrjund 
\ikr a kan^TOp until I frot 
uwd (o wcip^nE -kHiIy twemly- 
i\x pounds-" 

Ii: WHS loo much- "Oh, 
darlLnr^" NLinha said wilii a 
lob, *'l kn™ you weiT!^ wnrJi' 
inp too hard for that sUvr- 
drivrr or m Mr. finmmg. 



from page 19 

You're kavtng a ni^voui 
bnsLkdowD. rm SOins tP 
phone the dnctcir." 

"Now you tee why J didn'l 
want to tell ynu the tniil^'* 
Chariw Slid. "Msiybr I hurt 
.1 ih-olluciniiticn or somclliiTtg^ 
■ure; hut I'm geUin^ a hi|ij 
Iwnft «ut of it jind Tin RvH 
E^Tvby. Ddii^e yuu touxii th^^t 
phone. If you do I'll wali 
out q( the hmise aiid yoti'U 
nevi^ Sec me again, berauic 
rU hj" ftn tlie m*wn." 



tb:mk." ItCanha Kud affn^- 
ably. ''You boO it until — but, 
Charlir, thii ii weirdi Don't 
iril mc~ tliey have ik-eal mt the 
mooii!" 

"No, wt eftl LiTULmeal." 
CKArlip ejcplained, *''It's wyn- 
Lhrtic. hai 2 ;;ood coc^ik ean 
mitkc it taste like tcafcwd or 
iOy ihj ng- ArtifioAl caluris^ 
OEuS Aflmrmii^ af iicurfe, juit 
like on earth." 

Mxrtha Jtilf found it a 
trifle diffirult to ^t lurdi to 
the idei that dhe wu ahicrifift 
her husba.ad witli a tecGnd 
wrfc. It seemed, «omeho'W. un- 



do — wd what ti maxriaRe, 
after all, ii aol beiiii; loyal? 

Ne^'crihcJeM^ ihe wia deier- 
miued to keep up appear- 
ajiro ax \mie. as she could^ 
and die looked forward to the 
Saturday ni^t dale with the 
RrnunxErias with smne uunu^- 

On SatHnlfly evmingi die 
T^EHunEtrint oiiue to the V*n- 
dcvcje hnwiue to piny Hridgt 
Or. T^iher, that bad hecn the 
idea at first ft had turned 
out that Sylvia H^umtein 
had aa card »cii»e :tTid eould 
nn'cr wiir, and Sylvia liked 




1 1 look Acv cLdyi 
anrort ducuidion. w h i i' h 
400itrtiiii» %Tew quite hitidi. 
biLl in tbr end they aipreed ou 
three things: One, neidiET ol 
them would leave the otlwr. 
(Since neiLker pJ rl^rm wsiitcd 
t-fi. this wiu easy.} Twa, 
M^artba would not call the 
doctpr unTcES Charlie did 
umeLtiiii^ overt, tikr walking 
an the cmliiu;^ whir]! umniH- 
takably marked him am a 
*iandTrtfilc for the cefcbnim' 
rooler. Threes Ckarlie Hould 
lupply M^irtha with daily 
pTogiefk nr^vrts era hti Iimaay 
lifr lo ihe would imi ftei 
untie rjvrivilei;^. 

Ch^irlie^} Jirnt profjreu re- 
port wsu inicTx^tinB, and in a 
way wa.rmiii^. "Cwcn 1* very 
NJippy becaime you iutaw 
ahcmt evcrythinff, c«ikic," hr 
said. '^Shc irnds you bcr 
nr^rds,^ and may ihe please 
hiiwc your recipe for PcnnsyJ- 
Vi^euiL Dutch icllird veal?" 

"Why^ of coorte. Tell her 
to ask her butciier for a veal 



Aninriran. A ihiim o( jealousy 
— mm II. but iharp — pricked 
hrr- "Is Cven a bexier cook 
than 1 um?" rfi* uked. 

'*Now, dcniH bitsw up a 
atorEO," Chndir replied, 
"Cwen hni oiun: eapcricn^e 
LhAn y^. She'i oldeF." 

'^'How old if ike?" 

**A hundj-{^, somethiiix lik^ 
thai- ^e's well pmcrved^^ 
though. Thr, Ihin .lir krrpi 
mopn foiki- fnjoi ftgrJo^/* 
Charlie »id ai ■.[ he were 
dealuig wiEh £aex& vrell- 
known thipy ■carceJy needed 
ducidatii^u. 

And tiie itrao^ piiri of it 
was that every th.y bu stories 
sppn'ctcd more bclievribier mnie 
lojE^icaL uujjnc frunvinc'mS' H"- 
doiihtedly, ^fqrT,lia I old ber- 
jelf, tbii meant thai nhtr wai 
losing her miud^ turrunj; into 

brnntri: just like Charlie. 
But thk did npt sren^ly bothrr 
her. For one thrn^^ ihe did 
not hold a hii|b opinion of 
hrr mind. And for anDlher, 
it Bcnnrd the loyoJ, ihin^ to 



tij play gamn ilic would win, 
lO now tliey jil^ayrd Siirabble- 
Saturdny evening; came. 
Kight o'cSnck ume. The 
B-ro^uruCeius caiii#. Martha xcl 
ffte Serahble board on the side 
tiihlc- They bcRmn to play. 
Abe, who waa rwenty-faur 
und hair bold Crctm leelr^ 
it than Sy^^ia alwayi won at 
tveryiJiing, jpellrd INlMER 
for hia lint wmd- Martkar 
pLayin^ nejut, c h a a |; e d 
^^fN to Df NNER and 
ajiellcd DELVE vertityilly. 
Sylvia. fufhiwin!! Martlu. 
added XBL the final £ in 

■^'My X is on a triple, * 
Svlvis "Twenty - four 

pnints, p lfnifa - " 

"WWa an eibl, dear?" 
Martha aikcd. 

"An exbl," Sylvin fflid 
glibly, "js a. Mongoliiui lan- 
tern EEuidc pf the horn of thr 
mouivtain ibeit.^' 

■*I chidlmj5r," Cliariie said. 
"Wbere'i the dirlifsitiry?" 

The dtrtkiodry did not 
have e^bl in in 



it to win willKHii, 
Life ii complied t^:^ ^ 
wirhoat crE>akedne:< ^ 
why dishnneity a 
crime tJiat r-irriej ^ 
lenlenre ou the uti-r 

Abe looked a.t C aHir^' 
oiisLy. "<Jn the rf^fs;,tiy 

"Tbal'i rmt an "t^t^ 

WT use 131 IJTT hl>r,i 

Cridenvillej" tlELiiM;= |^,,; 
amended. "It swiifii ' 
f ctanut irum* I m-ji,, 
I come from lI nn-. ' 
J fomr from.' " 

PfluliojtT Sylvin ^»|| 
XBL and ipellrd \' r AL ' 

It WtLsCliarlie'j i im -^^^ 
tkix Ln Knnrtkiur I v.- 
nij5hi/* hr exdajnir-'! hrriilj', 
3Jid ilupped di»wn r> J^ii 
an JS\ and Mr^ A, -hipfc 
MEAi. m LUHA'^E,u 

"I eFiatknjp/' 
settm^ wtHs tor K', ' vilt 

"Ycm'vc never lirnn| 
PunonjeijE?" Cha^Ii^; iJea?3fi^ 
larnrdul wi *iy. "Ti'V ! . 
body taiXE [uu — " 

■^ft'i a patenie(3 PlijdiftJ- 
M^rtlm leajjed to u-. 
"You ?** it in h., 
mnrketa."" 

After the Braim fnia tl 
Martha made pa :f\ i^ij. 
alarm. "Charlie,' i 
"you*ve not to li- tii-ii 
Vwu'tt jsot to WJl di I 
wmri you lay!" SK-' jiw t 
hand to her forchj i ! -j^^ 
is A sweet (fuy, bui '>r"r irw 
ixsiitanl. and irf F'isti^ 

Rets the idea mix. m link 
bciid that vou^ie uir:<T41v i? 
rtalalc or HnHcthllu;. u t 
Ime fcH- vour jofj rid Aai 
thjiLk he doc^'t k .-v g| 

Charfie nodded -nrridi 
*'TheTe"i Mr. HartLiii;^,. ri^ ;| 
I mulce one slip with ihitjn 
tile neare^i Vh cv^t ^elti 
laboratory a^ain i mtk i 
brppm and scnxLe ut dut nc 
uiwdust they spiiniif m ik 
Root/' 

Mr. Hariiip^ wn. raori 
diicctor a.t Platii-f .-r^i, vi 
every time Chariir E.iiw fe 
he knew why he, v' mf1>. ji 
a uiiall hov, hiwl In m \\t. 
VETsa .ind tried In '^i 

Ta page 



he cleanest clean under the sun is (^}bh 



NOTHING BEATS FABULOUS FAB 

SUDS at setting rcaJIy dirty wasiiing really 
clean . . . becanse only Fab conbURS Actei^ent. 
And Fab with Attcrgcnt makes fabulous Fab 
suds thai work harder.. . last long;r. 




No hard rubting ... no hard scnibbmg . . . 
even children's grubby playclotlies come 
sparkling clean with Fab. Fab does all the 
hard work. Buy fabulous Fab, and 
prove it youiselE 



gtuiKtwnamaniifMHiimariii 



THE CLEANEST CLEAN UNDER THE SUN IS 
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TOMATOES 



HECIPES FBOH OPB LEILA 
HOWABB TEST KITCHEN 



i-.i 



COijORFUL tomatO'flavor^ dishes ahotie orcj from tojt left, Tamatoe* If ipi«r«j Spafihetti 
TonU F&rk AndaluMianf and Tomato Totters* Thete and other rtxipet ^re giren below- 



• Fresh red lomatoes, now al the 
jn^ak of p^rfcctioiL, give flavor, color^ 
nourishment lo ail kitk(L$ of 
>^v'or^ difihea, both hoi and cold. 

OO-SE pitrt^ cii tomato -skin wUl mar an other- 
wise cx^icDcni dish. There arc two easy waji; 
"^TMiviflj; the skin before use: 

flii&ep i'.»'iuiti>ps mto tmnjni; wntf^t and leave for the 
"t of 1^ taVr out jiid nrclully pe*?l ofT skin. 

^•ik itnr;iT.i nn id md of lofig-Knndlctl ff»rL and place 
iivrr IfTw- gas n,^nic- Heat, (urniitii; con^'idnily imiil 
Njn* ii» amUc Reubovi- from heal Mi{\ «fl 

^ ipixin mEUHiremcntn and ihc cight-Jifpiid-^jiiDce 
^ ^-mtr jrp «jtpd in all. these racipffi. 

PORK ANDALUSfAN 
chofK^ an DP Fatf 2dz. fautlc^r di subtbtirurr* L mmll 
^fwlic icntihcd). 3 crcaTiiicd white Dueling, lib. nHtkinK 

tiillr OT Dil la tuaw of oveiipriwf ilEih, 
5*7* OI3 roj> Bake in njodtfalc ovm 30 minulM, hutirig 
**^V Mianw-hite, nwlt hgttor in iou?:rpiin, Muif ppirik 
■^w! **shtly; reiDflvr- Aild tnrn*loei (which 
I ilinned ftnd choprptd) and nnjihrntinu [which 
^ ^ihrA flftd rul into piem). Stit ifvrf W Km* 
c*- i^dj miucininjj^^ vwrrc*teriliirc soiirr, tin,jOTi ri'ngi: 
[wrtKrr 5 miniiift. Rf^move ehijpa frnm c^'fri, jusur 
Jlpw;n lyriL* muahroom muture over lop, conlmur 
"* uiiil [nr)[ hni riiinpletdy cooked ihroueh Spivit 
:-rvM 4 to 6. 



SPANLSU SUMAf£R SOiiP 

One and a. hsitf cups tiah tomaton (chopped), ^ mil 
cmlccd beetroot (rhripipcdj, \ cup celery fcliiJpped^, J cxrp 
cueumhcT (rbopped), 2 t^iblespoons fHiian (chcppcri}, t cIewc 
^arlie (mmrtd), t-Std oap conrvc fcrtadfiMmba^ J ^rcrfi 
pepper (ehctpprd}, I ieanpocin papniut. ] tfupmij tumdJ, j 
ir^iXfHxm. freshly gnwad pepper, \ tCMpoan dtn-cs,, J cirp urine 
vinegarT 1 cup bf^ $tock^ 2 udilapDCUK aD^ sail {d (a^. 

Chup vcfletabla vnry finely, mix toscthcr. add hmdcruirilu^ 
EDiK Af^m. Add icock, viti«^t, oil, nad blend tbarerughlly, 
tlieii mil: in wa»nins?:, i'he^king for cflrrecl taite. Cover, 
ctill to icy eold lempcjatuie before scivms. 

NV(cT ]f rmidc in cleciTic tlendrr. put oil inj^redienti in 
hlmtier and bknd nhoul serpodi, then rhiU. Sen,Mia 4 to 6. 

TOMATOES UIVTERA 
mht film ripe tomntocs (peeled) | eup dkopped panEer, 
1 cUmt ^rlJe^ (crushed), L leasipM*^ tali, 1 tti:ispG<jii ^ypa^ 
] (caapaoD pepper, [ cup salrnd cnE^ 2 LahJupaoEU Im-r^an Of 
cider viDCRar., 2 tcispooiu prepared miAtaird, 12 dim slices 
ulanu. 

Cm uui flirm endi frcnn toniairj^ i\icv rach froiiwijc \^%t•e^ 
lin,-thirl alirea; rc-form inu> Itnmto k-h^pe with imall 
jlripli cjf salami tandwithcd brtw«m ihr liiycra Place iii 
ihalUrw Bcrvuig-diih. CDmbinn renminins i n^cdgenn in 
Kniall ji-ir. tliake wtlL Potn- ovrr tPinAtc>eft. Cover liffbljy, 
)rt «Und tetam lejnpeir:^turv k-iult 20 minutex before 
nerving, fierwTS 4 to G. 

IX)B.STER FANS 

Om brgf lolHL-et^ 2 iah|cspogn!i lemon fuicc, I cup chuppcd 
celery, } cup cJiopped ^ftcu pepper, } teaspoon salt; dash 
pepper, 2^3ndi cup mayontuiisr «r 6aliKl dressms, G lettufc 
eupi. 6 mrdium loouiAei, [emoa wftTs^. 

Cul lobiier in balvcH;^ rcmovt^ mei^t, lireak intit> chunks. 
£pnnkle vn'nh teman juice. Adii crkrv, gtrrn pepper, lalE, 
pcpfxr, rimyiinnjiise: mix well. Chill. Turn toniaiaei item 
rfid dowii. Wiihout euttlnR ihroijui^h [(» the boMiTiu, cut do>m^ 
niiikm^ 5 or ieijcmenu. f^pnnhlr cut i^iirfjire.ii with vdt, Fill 
between fliiarlitd ie^mtnts nfith klisTer wlmi miicturr. Airanne 
carb on IcttiH'r leaf- II deiirrd aminBc lobster ctawii oa rach 
'■■■n uv-^^'.T, Srr^ei 4 to (j. 



^AGHETTI TONT 
iiint pcrntnl vpsirtictti, water^ salt, 3 tiLbtupoons butter, 
I (ablespoDD oil, tlb~ tumalDea, & chapped aiullotii iu» Kreen 
section ax well), liliiek pepper, good plneh DregaiiQ, ^ cup 
^toek^ 1 tnLall can anicbov^ Gifets, I teaj&pooD tomato paste, 
/uioe 1 JeaiojL 

Cook ipnc;;hc:tlj in largr uiucrjMTi of bDiiing i^icd watcT 
untd tender tabaut 15 miautt:i). Orain* mix in I tablrtpoan 
butter and the oi}. Stand aver suucepnn of iiot wsicr; ieep 
hot. Mcajmhilr, mrU remaiDuiB butter In frying-pkin and 
laiilr hiilf the ishjdLblj, Tlungc tomatoes inl» bitilin;; waiter, 
then ptA off iliiim: diap rauBldy. Add pan wiih iiulc lalt, 
blncjk pepper, oreKano, and slock. Simmer about l5 minutes* 
atlrrins ocJZBEiDiiaily u.ntU nii:vture u loXi ami p^ilpy. Add 
chcpppd anehm-y lillctSj i«m.i[i> psiste, lemon juJcc, and mvir: 
scafianin^ if deiired. Piarc hciilrd ipKhciti in bowj^ ippjn 
"vcr tonuLo mixture, sprinkle (rmninrnj; chopj>ed sballnts on 
top, SciYc hot vrith hot garlic bread and green snLid. S*n?« 
4 to 6. 

TOMATO TOWERS 

Six eamatoei {evta uw), I ^atly dvapj*^ ih&hiv 3 nubert 
fa&cmu 3 laUnpQOns Kitter or ndi^tutc, S 4ahJespoauii Btmr^ 
i^l cu|H niiilk, 2 tubletpooiu chopped parsley, ^ cnp B^atc<l 
cbeWf talt^ pepper, few drcipa cbilti xauce- 

Qtii tops ii(r inrnaiiK-a, Koap out pulp. Djr^n away inmato 
juice, ebon tt^niaiTidcr finely. With inmll iharp knJfc cut 
teiTaicd cddc round top of earh lanato. Remove rind fmrn 
bacon, chap into snail ptecet. PIhcc Eti t^uecpan with 
chcpped OE|jnD; sauie imtij t!Tiwp. RfQirm'c and dnrin. Melt 
tnitier in snuL'epan, add Hour, eook I mmute. Stir in miik, 
coriLuue fttirrint; until uLuce boili and thiekriu. SLtiitnrr ^ 
minutes. Fold in onion and b.'icon, panley, rIti'eHe, rhopped 
Rrm tomalD pulp; mix welL fvrjsoi^ ko ia»tr with lalt. peppier, 
chilli lauce. Pile back into tuaia lo-eAiefr ipoanin^ mlitture 
up biffh. Hjire on ovm-lray, hnkr in tntxlrralc wen about 
2D to 25 mlnuit:! or uniil tomalpu M2iftrned And KllinK 
piping-hot. Be lure uoi to mTrrnnk., becatite thit will iplil 
iDnuttset. Serve piiiing-bot on indivrdiijl pUttu Accompumed 
by grilled biicou rtitli, lauiced iiiuihroi.»niif aiul friei^ p^latn 
■piriJ] or rhipj Scrvm 4 to 6. 

Continued over/eof 
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Look what's new 

in forever gleaming 

Stainless 
steel 




HOW, A FLEXIBLE INSECT SCREEN THAT WILt 
NEVER, MEVER RUST. Stamltss Sti^ffl nnd fibrcsla&s tiave 
bver eambhniKl by rriodcrn dos^gner^ t& ^ToducE an mspcl 
^re«n ihq1 tsu he finDd to your prnMine windi9w frames in 
aecandi; ttftvQVsd Farv/lndow cf^ninQ mureiy by unfaaiGning 
lis nylon clips — ar partly i/nfa^tene^ and hfl^ (it's com- 
pffttoly floiJbl«) la cpen windows, of ;tii. the Stainl^M 
Shet frsmw of Ibis new mseci ^reen wtU nffver rust — nof 
#fEfr sad j^r ^^mfs if|j gfesming Seaiiff f(n4 endiirinff 
ifrvngtfi. flnd more brilliant new praducla 

4*h firsl whether tlw product you wanl is. rrudc 
fn AuiilrBtliin StBinl«sx Sl«el 




3iWiJfe!Lfl iruluKUlEB I'll. LdI, Uno'lOftTTa. M :S.W 
Cl^n En|iPi>»nAa Co Ptt L1^ , EuwnifQn, A^ir 
Dra^iuM Pl^ Lid^ distune, Q^M. 
BeilACiw Ptf. Ltd.. EhI W.A. 

n. Wonrt & Co,. D'Cwirw, W,A 

^onisieel stainless 



Sore Aching Feet 



You'll git prealer i:(nnli!rt for 
those iicliin^, tired feet if jnu use 
Zum-Buk' nightly. Iu6\ biillii; the 
feet in warm water, drjr 
thoroughly and rub in Zam-Bufc. 
The emollient, antiseptic and 
healing oils go deep into the skin 
to bring relief for mjte, atiling 
feet. 

For prcmniting tht healing of 
t:ut?i, tinri'icri. fcuriH. insect bite*, 
sunburn, heal ra-sh, [let Ziitn-Buk 
today. 



Z A M - t U K 

Crwni 

Jn sc A maBujv 
fur iiiEil. Htdm^ 
frei aTid imniAj 
L.ir Piuit^. 



NE£DEQ IN EVERY HOME 
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ONE SHULING EVERYWHERE — ' 
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READERS' HOUSEHOLD HINTS 

• Each of these ibseful hints wins a £1/1/- priac. 



A SLICE u( cucumber left on 
top of the mustard pot will 
keep it moist and frtsh for srvcral 
days and the muidard will not 
ahsoiij flavor of cucumber. — Mm 
lE. Butler, II DcIviUc Sl, Hors- 
ham, Vic. 

* * *. 

To rrmnvr a wiru* stuiji from 

a whiit t3>jlcL'lclh: ^ml tht miin lor 
half 3n hour in a solution of 1 diaierf- 
spciOTi Iwifn* to i pim liot watpr, then 
wash in ilic luuiil w-iiy. — Mrj. Himli-y, 
IB Aihton .Sl., Camp Jlill, Brisbane. 

* * * 

spin I will filran unpralcctpd photo- 
gr^plts ivithuut dcalTti^in^ their paliAhcd 
Hulacc — A. Woatcdclit 53 I^alu: SL, 

* * * 

Soap, p^'rfumL'd or romrnon bar lypf, 
lA exrulleiu friT di^&ura^in^ silverfLil^ 



moihi, and othi-r insfrti iliat dauiJBP 
wiHiMcn.^. I ri.<rfilly unpurlird a rase 
luntaiiiiag 87 skriiu of wotii M-hich liad 
htvn itciiud uilli A few picrm of snap 
and nnt roiKlird f«r 12 and nnl 

nne skrin had bfrn eatm.— Mr^. K- .4. 
Holland, 84 Abcrdeirn -St^ Allatiy, 
W.A. 

it * * 

Vou ran kcrp nuni Ircsh f«r sofral 
dart W dmihlitic ihr hunfh and ptittiitg 
Bolb italb^ and hcatU in a jar of water. 
—.Mrs. S. B. Edwpj*, 14 Rolle S*., 
LivcriKKtl 6, tdiglaud. 

' * ♦ * 

To ttukr knitted iDyi finnnr and a 
ht'titr shflpT tul »maJ] pierts of 
mat€!riill tbe ^mi- mrasurcriiFnu 3S 
L^irtL-d pietiA (Any tdd pi*;ce of 
material Will dn.) Sinv' r<4rh lt^illl^d 
pirrf* to its ?atTirap4^ndin^ pimr ill 
maririal, tlirn ww tbr iny ioR*-thrr. — 
Miw G. Hum, 9 WardcU Rd., Pcirr- 
^ham. N.S.W. 



Recipe for apricot biscuits 
wins £5 main prize 

# A recipe for an uniisaa] biecult slice tnmlr up of a 
pastry ba^c^ with an apri^^L fiUiug and a iuai>l]niarjuw- 
mcrini^e Lopping, wins UiLh w«»:k''«« £5 prize* 



AUGITI' party-iype 
sivcct .ind a piquant 
savory rico mixture 
will £J consolatioEi prizes. 
Spfton mcasvres arc Ifrvrk 

APRICOT FINGERS 
Bah; Half cup Hlf-raibine; 
fkrar, Jim, lire HmiTt Itn. ttms- 

F[IHii|if: Half pnond dried 

iugiirf I dessertipDon mrrow- 

MajiiluuallDW Mcrmf[ur 
Topping ; Quarter pauiid 

miik, I tcMpwHi vnn j llii, 2 

Cgg'WilltES, uli^ ^ Clip 

Sift tb{^ noun, rub in bLitter, 
sdd EUf^T. Mix lo faJrly i:jr>' 
duuiirh with beaten c?^ 
lew njmpd flf miLlc if ti 
iiTian). Rali iniK. Unc fkno/e nf 



.K^jf^iu^cli tanunr^ion-LEii, J^ake in 
hut avcjj until ^uldrn bmwn. 
Soak apriicG[f DvcrDiifht in 
iwatcr Add mm^r. cPPk Wtllrl 

tender. Bltod drrowruol with 
litili; of the jukr^ mlK wJlh 
ihc ;ititirut3 Bffini* to boil 
imd cook, itirring about 
nirnul^ SpTi^^d uii paAtrj?, 
Cumbiue miu'jiLmallD'vn oufi 
milk- liejit Rcntiy, blrmJinB; 

arc a^^KJii I i\a\i thtt I r orl ifi nit 
sajp Rernovc Ircim heal- Add 
vjnilla., cuialiniLie blendin); 
mixlure until smoiiih, liiffhi, 
fnid fluffy B^al esB'Whilri 
Mid lah until irifT. Gradu^y 
add si.(snr. ihcating c-ondiiiE'- 
^iiy. FuM i D lU^ hlJ y Wiiirn 
mnnhiuBllDw mixture. Pile on 
top fil apriirtit ctiixtun:, brown 
under grill, (rhill, cut into 

First prizr of £5 tb Mffi. 
M. Ferns, HcrtrtdiTl HHls, 



TOMATOES 



from previous pttgt^ 



CHICKJiN MF^ICAINE 
Tiow DT 4ffc rOiaistinK cb!<Jt«T< (jTesacd), 1 anall carroi 
(nr.rHpci])., 2 ultlApcHiiu deI« 2 stalLi, celery, 2 (».^fMciiDa 
rail, i l£±i£poDD Lhymc, I cup sliced fresh mu'ihjTnnii, lib, 
iwiULtDra (ciuippcdK J ST^fL P*^Pl**''^ ( chopped ), 2 tohlc- 
stHKMH lln]ftf:r, 3 ni<-cljiim-itizird anions (diced), 2 buf- 

Cut Lhickrn intti hcrv-niE; piccits. Place in ]s.tf^t BJ,ucr- 
pon, add ull, celttry. tiartDt, m\d enau^h vfBtrr alnKist 
lo ttjver (about J cup per lf». ). CdWr sjiiittrpyrL, linrmcr 
until fhfritcn h UteIct fJi IP 2 bouca^. l-ct rhiclfii 
cchjI, in urotk. Ih heavy pan, heat ml and bullvi. Add 
oiiioiu, ^TMin pepper, and iDushr0cimii» lautr until teD{]rr. 

Add tpnutnn, haylcMvej. Mnd ihymr. R.cIlkCcvi'' eMcktn 
froTii iKtnL-k. ituttiiig intu bit^sijce piL'ceS. Add to raui:c 
with critHie;h vlLumnr-d chick™ Sitcick to cnvtrr l'.tKrrr, 
limmcr 30 jTsinutrs. Jlpxlutlr I'hupiKMif jjiurilr^- uv-cr, serve 
wilh ffwlTy ratT:. S*.'rvn» 4 to G, 

PRAWN AND HAM JAMBALAYA 
1Vo ppiinds prawns I ilicc codknl bam i\ inch 
tfaick« cubed), 3 tablcapoDD^ oll^ 2 small Mitllc tmioa^ 
j chisppcd ] , ] j^recD prpprr 1 irhoppnt I ^ I dfirc jfasiiic 
^nujircd], 1 baylcaf fcnw.hcd), 1 ,J i:u[» umcnnkcd ricr.^ 
2 cuiH w a l^er^ I Ih. coukini: tauLatcw^ ( vkin Jitd aud 
cbapEKd), I iHupoon each black pepper, anii paprika. 

Shd [ and t lean prawnft. I n Ur^c pa i^. i^n li f p }iAm i n 
ham fat unttj lishily l)mwiu.'d. Reiiim'f tnm\ pan. ici 
ajidr, Mr;Laurr ull iillti pJUl. Add uElioni, k^^^li pepptff, 
g:irlii.-, Imyleaf. Cook until onion if imdiT Add ricr; 
rook, KtlrriiiJij cumtunil^ mitil biri'Mriiied. AdiJ vt-iirt 
tamalocjl, and snuijTi iiii<s ; mix wfll. Itwer^ rixA, itirtini; 
iKit^'^iona.lly until ttiii: k% Imtfrr l^about 30 nsiiiutdl U 
ttiiKturt brcomci loo dry, acid wntrr. Whrn rke is 
rooked, add prawn? p-nd hjuiv Ciiritimcr tn cwk iibqut 
ID rninulo uiUil pf^WEu ajrc bcalii-d. {U dcutrd, inuufrr 
Id frfUtTAb: dnd htiat Q^ef iLmdle-Eit warfititij; iLaitd or in 
hfil ovifn unlil pniwiit drr IvrnJrtl. ) iSrrvr imitirdiatcly 
with ttiui'd Jirfrii Kihid aiuj firliih lirrail SmT)* ^ lf> 



CRAPE FLOATING 
i.SLANBS 

Meringue lilaudi: Four 
*ig^-whitr5, I c'-iji ^ugar, pi-nch 
EoJi, dipt tnilL. 

Winr OiHtard: Four egg' 
-yulk3> tHihl«p<Hiiis cu^r, 1 
it^bles.pociii' ratrnBtmt, lilllc 
rTtra miilk,i piiidi salt, ntilk 
frbin mcrini^ur islands, Z 
lLablr.ipGOJti iLiiLtqat VF'inCn 2 
cupft Kfapcii llpcclcd, hakcri, 
And seeded}. 

Bi-aS nLiT-whitiri nfifFlv. udtl 
lufiar ftfadually, add pinch 
^H. heAt until idS. Briuj^ 
jiiilk to i-iTTunerinH paioL in 
pan. droij fCa.ni iah!rA|>twn! o^ 
irirrm^ue into milk- Cnuk 
ulcwly until fimi (alwiil 5 
luitiutnl , tkirninif carrtully 
■.incr, f^cmou-tf from niiik^ 
drtuF aji paper tiUiir. Chill. 
Beat ri:i;-vii!h». iiijfivi, corn- 
Hour fbtcndcJ in cxlm "o^d 
milk)^ Add lair and hut tmlk 
Tip intu Ihc snurrpan; CiDoll, 
Stirring laiHtatilly trvrr tfir 
Urw hral until thirkenpd. cotA, 
add winr. Chill until ready id 

1-3:rd of ^mp&^ put rcniAixi- 
drr in scfviiKC'dish. pouj cos- 
Linl over, rjifc [ullv a rmnj^ 
ijl^ndt. un top, der^rair with 

Cousnlatinh prrtf of £.1 to 
MiH PhcliA. Flu 3, 411A 
Birrifrn Rd^ BrUevue HLLf, 

KIDXEY RLSSOTTO 

Tw* to % oqHtciI butter or 
tubsilitutc, .t luEub kidiH-T^, ^ 
ni,-ihcr9h bacoa, 2 hartt^jullcd 
esHs i r happed 1, Ifb. cook^ 
peasi, D miafl trrA pepper 
(chopprd GjieJyl, 3 cwp> 
■.-{KiLftl rirc, 1 ^iccd onion, I 
le,2sptKia earb curry pcmilpi- 
nud miui^rd, i iM%p<j*jn riit- 
njiJTiofl mud bulmrK, I dcurrt- 
^pcHm tirown wt^as, 

k:dni-ya .ind t>accin. 
iTii^lii butir r ur subftiimtr i n 
.<iiuri!!|]an, iaulr bci'tli nnib iltr 
ij^riEcm until e^dUrii bEown. 
S(»inklr with ^h. (Mpptr. 
i'.urr<»- ;.ri]wder^ iiKLitjrd^ '^iiitiiir. 
and ipii^e^. C'^mic Lintil kuEnt-y 
u irjidrr. Add pt^iu, ri*it. 
prpfirr, jii d rir r. M ix ull 
tugTftbrt, t'lult muiit luiMtrd 
ihiciuKh. S«:rv'e with soy 

CcitiDbrton pri«c isf CI to 
Mrs. iV McGinn. H2 York 

Sfrryl hiliir^r \ r. 
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Junke-t, being o (r- ;t bsio'l 
conlams nil lli^ gnsilr*| 
milk ... a vart^' ■■ 
n«c«saiy for o l-lnriL*! ' 
an oTtracv.'' inrlT 




J U N K El 

tablets! 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5839712 



TER> 'EW WITH A PROFESSOR 



''There's no sveh thing as 'teething 



odern ideai§ 
on childreo 



? 5» 



^'^Mother-love— not ^smother-love 

"Gii?e them L.S.D.— Lore, Security^ 
Discipline'^ 



• "Many quite serious diseases are put down by iiarente lo tetlhing simply because a 
tooth happens t» be coining through,'" said Professor John Rendle-Shorl, an Englinh- 
nun, now of the University of Queensland. 



UT teeth are 
cstninR through all 
e [iiDf I'rtweca nine 
ninths aii'i two years of 
the i'rafessor said. 

"Rajntf^'' - 1 rouble and 
-diB m 'icn wri«ea oft 
rcihiiL^ -ncl a doctor is 
failed, ^vfatu reafly the 
CM! tko'Ad faigec ill 
-t the [cri^h and acck aif- 
' c it tk f h Id is ill. Tlieie 
pg liiing as 'uetJi- 

Tntlioj 'ronhlES, prtnn- 

'-oTf ami Ji far back ai 
Id, nhcn thty wtrc 
iUHi ibour i»y Hippoc- 
LO, ihe V:Aha df Mmli- 
wfff i[i I be past coa- 
H.jrvy, caiucd by 
dl Tiumio C, said the 

"If t baBy dtKin'i get vir- 
l C h(t ei^'ls icuivyt am] 
it.|ivis rL'' LD iiritabiJjtY 
^ pWul, Liicnllng gums, 
' li 'Hit iGnfuied with 

' in -Lilting it^th. 
*^ l«enEl^ ai 191Z chil- 
■ were s'A to have died 
iWhLiis.'' 

TliE Prylr wjr aid ih^t 
UioiiL C ^iHioTbic arid) 
1 bei[ [ai :n in xhe frinn 
1r)tl mi]l;=;;ani tilers — 
a dj^ironi [he ng^ of 
n[)tLlji» 'pilwai^ 
Fw hiLlar^ they «oiild be 
1 5m} Added la milk 

■|l ii in f iijiblr to fpvc 
mncE v;!.imin C, «o the 

JtHti 

'Onojifj iasc their vita- 
0 t mm - I quickby aftei 

: .■„ harv«ted, 
"loiTtsi.- .;Ly enough, 
b ii ihf btst niuural 
■<e ul Miamiti C, *'ith 

prppr 1 KTOiid." 
Mann RrmHe-Simn is 
S't cm rhe iiidc of fluori- 
lim. "Ii Jim been prowd 
PiolfcrbiK-heMl. 



'^n^htn sccrn in rantiniii: 
Da tiu; bfjtlle mudi lunger 
here th^n thr.y do in Eng' 
laud,^' he remajked. "'The 
opdmum age to get a baby 
off the bottie 15 between 
aad niBC monllis. 

^iaxs IS then preferable 
to a ^Pt liecause yoD caji 
ea^y sec huw lajl yeni are 
^^L^-in^ the tnllk. 

"If ymi cualimic botttc- 
fi!L>ding after sunt mnnltts it 
becumH iutrfasicigly diffi- 
ruU tn break nS, 

"The resuli ol prolongfd 
betEk-fefdin^ ii that the 
child taka too nnurh noiir- 
Uhm^f in the forrn n{ milk 
»nd too -little of ndier foods, 
which means he berumus. d^ 
rScienl in irrm. 

"By the age of luae months 
I baby ibrnjld be hnvlng thi; 
xame food as the rcM of thr 
family, cxcep4 that it must 
be iii puree form. 

"Wllh resanl lo bottk- 
^ rfAmjr ^ I dfin't tMnk it ii 

"As^ \(mg 25 tfif! miiture is 
tifcc right .itrenEth, the bahy 
ahfluid hr i^vm as muEih a.% 
be rcquirca, mil the uniy Vfny 
la essarr Lhii is to fcrci] mi- 

ia the botLte. 

"He iUioifld g*X his milt 
hanly rapidly, Sev thai ibc 
Jtdte id the Ij^t b big cnmgh. 
It hardly ever a imleia rn- 
largcd. 

"If it is no% pierce ihc 
(eat with a rfd-hot ntjedlc 

^The bctttlE-fed b»bf 
should not have to -n-nrk too 
hard fctr his fenli Aiici all, 
Ih* brrast'fed baby gets h 
pvtmpfd Into hi9 mouth. 

""Tlic older chitd ihoiild 
cat an miiLh its requires 
ol A good mixcrd dicL If a 
child is very fat» ihen roi>- 
■uit ymir doctor." 

'Mi 



a dummy he should bo 
a.1lav>■'{^d to ktqi iV 

ThimihiiijdLiiig, it per- 
istal ill afrrr thf af six 
yeirs, may diJc^rtD tJic teeth, 
but bcfurr that doM ItttL^ 
huTRi, he said. 

'^Ii oc^a^iunally i:aim^ an 
utcfT rai tbf back nf i^lif 
thumb," He also said: 

*'Boyi ate mofc acddcnl- 
pronc than girls^ and this 
difitrciKc Kin be »huwa even 
under ■ yirar old, and cim- 
tinu^s throughout childhood. 
Why ddis ii so is sot 
known." 

Profeswit Rendlr - Shoit 
said thjal cbildrfjn requin; 
frotn ihcir parents three gifla 
wJiii:Ji hp KilJa ^Thc P^y- 
rhotugiizuJ L,S_D/^ 



Of dummies, the ProJcssor 
laxd: "J hntc di? look of n 
child with 3. dummy, but 
TCETTi ro sa y There ia bo 
medical r f a a o n againit 
duuiuiics. 

"T wiih dw;re were. 
"When a child tftkis * 
dummy Uospital the %\J»S 
lend to cake it aw^y becauin 
ihey feel it b a h^d hahit 
and this h, uA €tpportunhy to 
bitiak it, hut pcwnally 1 
ihink (his ii the wrong time 
to br^k hiihiii;, 

'^Thc child hai already 
bern separated from all ihn 
ihings lie k nn and it h 
wrong to 3e}«uraie tiim from 
bU last cdnifuTt. 

"Unless there u smne- 
thinj; wrmi^ with hih mmJih, 
if be fiuci imn hf^ital with 



IJi -T advice a- 
.jw^f acathing wrong 
*^ i-Aj-n iwt)Kii with 
"olitLMhrleaRlhorame 
M nfeti .-, LqH m touch 
:-*'ih that maticn- 
^^rns tjrtweai meali or 
*T« n tW tide of Ihr ftimith 
iiiriiiu tii^g at 

Toffen air worst <rf alL 
Jl u brtwr tt3 ba(* tttto 

. ipM'*^ a diy fcerpf ihe 
"S**" ai*av. W not oeces- 
*«T tie iI*H-tof." 
3« h^iU^^tr also diiJites 
i^^^f^ni ti'Hile-fwrfinR. 



# Outap^hkrti anil 
conciive views j^ven 
here eoii]« from 
forAier SheffrHd 
UsircnHt; Icclnrer 
Dr. John Reudia* 
Sbort, who now 
lirei^ , in Briabane, 
where ii« is Pro- 
f esBOT of Child 
Health at ihr 
| T n 1 V e X s i I y of 

head of Ifae Departs 
menl of Child 
H«idlh, 

Hid eommcnt* 
*>n iiiuv«raMl fatnUy 
probl^ins hove 
Attracted K^eat 
attoitifm and bcui 
bailed » Hound 
eviniAon »aue by 
Etuny other leadinj; 
p«di«triciabfl, 
L 



Jnst ai parent!^ Lik? tc* 
1-CT.ve ninjicy to their chil- 
dren they ^ouLd also gtvp 
thcfd a legacy of: Love^ 
Security, Rwripline. 

The rJiild eequtres these 
three ki the riRht amount. 

■"If lnvc is dehclent^ 
cspeciallY from the mcithcr, 
the ehilJ los*3 the ability hi 
Liter life lu m^ki: a firm Imrc 
p^Lii infiship^ and al^in loses 
the ability lo love h'is own 
children in dne coufsc," he 
staled. 

''It ill aLvn pcuidble lo give 
too muth love — 'smothtrr- 
love* 

"Thin portirularly orrurs 
with asthmiiiic fhildrrtt. If 
C^nils to make the amhina 
v/onc^ even thuu^fa one doL's 
ayitipatfiiw wirii the moilicr, 

"Parenla need to provide 
a fcriire b»rkgroiu>d. 

"Tti rhildien under Jivp 
yran, sccttHty M mainly 
wiih regard to ihe pAtctiU 



and Ui ^ lesser exleiit with 
tbr rest of th^' family. 

''Lait:r ihe mJwoI, camps, 
fricfids, cfc-( become in* 
crcaimgly important* 

■'Whai happens la the 
rhild wbtrn sehnnl it 
finished and the reft start 
io pLiy ga£D«? 

"is kc { t j welcomed, or 
(2) loleraied if dtere ia no 
one better around, or (3) 
haj hi? the mont\ sattiifac- 
tiu^ti cif making a nue^uurc 
rtf bimaclf, or (4) is he 
jim not nntitredf ndbody 
caring whether he is there 
or not? 

"The las* i* the worst. 

'*To pTCA'ide teruriiy 
parent! miisl work In h^r' 
tncjuy with each other. 

"11 they disagree il muit 
be done in private- 

"Parenlnl conHirt la 
from of tJ)e liuldrcn h ?> 
eause o\ broken home!! and 
Iwhavimir problemH- 

Jis thi; rhild grows 
otcfer hb par^nta matter 
liTSi and leW( as far se- 
curily is cDticcmed, and 
eve-nteiaHy he breaks from 
huoje alrogeLl*er, 

"By d^ipthii^ I don't 
meait smaf'kmi^, but miaat- 
ing on obt/dicQLc, 

"A chiM muit be ttiid 
whfLt be can and can't do, 

"It is groShSly uni^ to 
ray tuday ht; can't do i 
thing, ihcu lo let him get 
3 w;] y with it on one 
orrasi on ^nd punisSi him 
far h Jim fuluther oecasJon, 

'^It is nm the spvcrity of 
I he pim ish mectl ho ( the 
fzcrtainiy of it whieh tnaL- 
ter*4. 

"Tbrcais muss he f-ar- 
Tted oulf which meana ihnt 
they mii!<7t oa)y be maiie il 
it is possibJo 10 catty theni 
out. (H rpnr^, 1 deplorr 
cruel or ridiiciiluui. threats." 

l^aby talk from a mntbei 
to a child often indieates 
thai ihe mutbcr wants lo 
kcrp her child a» 3 baby — 
maybe becaunc she i3 in- 
ser.urr hctsrlf and ihe, ton, 
wants to reinatn n baby. 

Ljovt, Security , and I>is- 
cipline are exactly what ihe 
Bible tcacheit, tike Pror»«ar 
laid. 

We are lUMghi of Clod the 
fatlier and His rare for uh 
ajt Hjn children — HLs IotvTt 
Ka rotk-lik*: KTiirity, and 
the way He distiplineft uffr 

"1 thenelnrc believe in 
Sunday SchoL'l and Bible 
Cia js For r hi I ti n — and 
( dEin'r mean merely as a 
inetliud ol geiriiig them olii 
nf ihe honsr. 

"Tlie parents .should take 
a real interest and i;o ro 
church M-ith them." 

Corumeiiigiig m end-ot- 
ye^r exajninziclon aurpriMri 
and dis^uppointineni^ ihc 
PfTjfcsikjr Kiicl lhat ihe in- 



teliigdicc yf rhildren of in- 
trlligeiii parents is imially 
higher than the avcj^e, btit 
there is always a tendency 
for everything ta revert to 
rhc a^icfagc, 

THiii, ha-ckward parents 
of let! produce chiUlren 
brighter tHan themselves, 
and it cf ten bApprm f bat 
brilliant parents are ciis- 
appojnted if thr'it children 
are only average. 

•^'A real worryr it (he bril- 
liant child fcom a far-from- 
bnlli^int home where there 
if Tio menial stimulatioiL," he 
laid. 

^This ehild often becomes 
bored and aclualiy presents 
bimiEelf to the woHd men- 
tally backward. 

'*Hii altitude u 'Whal's 
die uicf and iie hi srfvn^ 
timei^ di^icnh to pir^ 

■^'At present I am lOr- 
tCFCSted in a vMild who 
believed iu be retardt^d| but 
LB pr^Dvioj; Id he hrilli]ii|L," 

Slip rkildm 

Of c:luldrcij whtt art slow 
in Icaniit^T tbe Professor 
said: 

'If a child b backward 
the mart importafit t hiner is 
to rn^ure that he has a happy 
bamc, 

*1>i;Hi't pu5h or fotcc him, 
bnt help him pniiently, and 
ncwf beyraid his ability. 

'T."fliiniareiy he will do 
better if not puibed. 

"5>i>metinii:x b e h a V laui 
prohienvi Like tic^ and jicrim- 
acpA cutne about because a 
child who 15 not really very 
intelliiEf™! is bein^ pushed 
tno ha id. 



By Marjorie Stapl^n 

"The be^at tbmos ihc par- 
ents and Tearliert ran do is 
lu cake the jiressure ofT him. 

"His inlclligence will have 
a better chacuce to dereh^ 
if tbCR U DO worry. 

"When a probli? m I ike 
this hiu a c.hilfl tii academi- 
cally pmud parcnis, the 
child^s TeactjojJ may be to 
develop iosiic illne^ as a 
refuge. 

" In le 1 1 igenc c la not the 
onl y in li f c , pa mi ti 

should lemnmher^ us their 
children prepare lo face 
the wcirlciag vorld. 

"Appllcaiioti or STICK- 
ABILITy is FTery bit 
iniporciml. 

*^Ymj can make the most 
or the least of your intellf^ 
gmee, but if youVe not 
brniny — you*re nnt. 

^'Sotidy coulda'l Iniic- 
tion if people did not have 
varied levels of jnteiligencc- 

"It may be better for a 
fl^rven child to be top of tbe 
class in an (JpportUTihy 
Sdiool than botinm in an 
ordinary xehoot, 

^Tlie important thing fcsr 
3 hoy (or p^rl) Etartiapr out 
in the wwrld when his ^chool- 
iop; is &mhed 'is lo try to 
fit into a jab within hjn 
capabilities. 

'*He will be absoJiutely 
miserable doing one ahove or 
hehnv his aMkity, 

wcnjld like tu see the 
stij^nia of mental backward- 
ness rcm<n^l, because it u 
no wnnu: than bad teeth or 
polid. of any oihet illn^." 




niostfiinctional..:yj|nost 
beautiful of all garji doors 

ham fvtr (our krr#Hara tfsrv tt ntt.JJ>or OiiMbiltr 

I IT itttAfoi rn. m„ MX n, fji.. H««tv«u. iu.w. 
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At Home 

Margaret Sydney 



with 



# 1 Bometimed tliiiik that the duttg we women 

totnplain moat about in our lives the fact thai 

our wark u Itterally never done — is just a bit of 
good lack that we don^t alwayg appreciate. 



0 W(iman {unk^ she; happen:^ lo 
^ the wilt of a rich man ) is ever 
pjj of a 'job — there ajx always 
\ la be GQcd and clothes to be 
and floof3 to be swept and beds 

Jiflfi of ibe amc, 1 mutt adniiE, t ihiitk 
s wmM ^'4' absolute faavitm U ail ikesr 
[luip coaEJ somcbaw get ihtmseiva^ done 
|f|riBit|tc thai ] h^-td rMthing Id do. 

But ^ 3ajnc 1 tuve a suipiijoa that 
-fcff a awpic months of leading a Inius- 
nar/i liff I'd begin to grt pfcily fed up- 

Sratu; cil hrlcuch of oute ^'Q^S 
timiffaiJ^f^ rutirrmcnt blups just at present, 
■h! it vi^^u'^ until I kiw the big jidjusi- 
meoQ thn ^th luving to maJce tkiU 
I mlivct *riaE a pfoblent the rnd of hiit 
nakk^ litt L'^Ji be to sm active and hcaldiy 
qqel 

Ifll A 65-;ycar-4lii wbfi Soaked 10 
^TomiL-J' — « noo who oijoycd his wori 
, ud Im Lti-'irr^ (oci^ cxLcpt tlut he alwa;ft 
lompbiii^ iiut DCTcr gat nwii^fa time 
h ^I- and hu weekend Bshiag. 

Ilk wifr. right vearB ynungcz, wis just 
■ OEii^tji and cheerful as ht? wa$, wirh 
km n! ani .icie; ' outside h.ej home To keep 
Jher bulf *i"*r her citrldnai hiad grown up 
ni! AUirTv-H, 

Sbt twinr.^Gd to a (ikptrh fduh, she- pliyrd 
md a nice genik, soriibl^, talkative 
iniciiF afae worked haid for iwu or 
{Wdurinc^ and Ahe *vas always on call 
frkb|by-iiij[«iJ far ber ddughiers- in-law. 

B3i did ril have an y prc-r< t iremcn c 
VBHtulion^ at all- He juift couLdo't wait 
Sr dje da> when h'a (ime wmild be h'lB 
ffn^uvf If" would be alile id caEch up in 
d ihr ipori and hubbica aitd rtading lie 
hdsTl hfld "ime for befort 

Hnivift, fond ol him ^ she ix^ had BOToe 

*/ ; i fvt get selfish/^ tfu saitS. "Tin 
vi ftAUfVj^ an fmpty house during the 
^tftmr io ihat I get a fret gv at whaUo^r 
ikma to mUhoui hacinfr to think ahaut 
^TPitf tb- und hii meah. it's Romg to 
4 Ins of' gttting ujfd to" 



for her to go iml far the whole daf and 
ic^yc him on his -Dwri witii miLhmir it> do. 

"I fed as though we've both aged 
yrars in the past six montiis/' shu sakl 
to m^^ the othffl- day. 

"'Wg seem to sii Diq the verandah or out 
in thij j^arden drialEcng cadless, endltsa cups 
of lea. Beffife, il I had a cup of tea At 
all, I had i[ on tfic nm, and I never 
baihrr^Nd much with lunch. 

"But no man can br exp>ected to put up 
with the srra^rli son of Liiocii women jy^rt for 
iheoiselveK^ aod thm thcrrs mpmiiig tea 
and aftcitirK^n tra, and satw-ht^w the Whole 
day 5ceni5 to have ^ont 3Ik[ neither of ua 
has done anything that's be<!ll interesting. 

"And the wurift thing of all Js ihat Bill 
has staned wurryitig alMiut hti bcftldi. Btil 
of ail people! 

"While be w^' workio;; he never iiJot 
the slightesi notice ol amail aclics and pairt^ 
'It's aothiBjjr^' he'd sny^ 'all f aced'^s b 
game of golf to work ii off/ 

"Naw Ae uoj-n'ej and coddles kimj^lf and 
tatei hh temper^ilure. and f KNOW therr't 
nothing Wf/iti^ with him ei^epl that hr jtul 
laaihes and dftitsts beia^ pensioned off and 
havinfi nstthimg urgent to dof* 

At 65 — tossed, 
on the scrap-heap 

^^^IrlAT Jean dnsn'i know* yd it Lhat 
Bill hm readied caaciLy the same r(a>- 
cltMSiiOii hinuelf, ^ he riMilided In Hugh 
the othrr nijrhL 

'"Vr'hai I'm going to dn is gel raysclf some 
sari of a Job* ev^a if ii'^ fHil-tiiiie. 

"f don't much mind whal I do, ai \otig 
ai I dn snmethinj^. The (rouble ivith nir is 
that Vm loo old to rclirc. 

"If a man niuld rcdie ar 50 he'd feel he 
had aU the time In the world nUtJtd of him 
Id develnp new interesti and abiUtitt attd 
organise a second life. 

"^But at 85 it's too bte. 

"Owj: day y&ti're a workinf; tnaa mUh 
yauT own mphA m tht wadd and the next 
— lahoosh — yourt tasted fut &n fa tht J-Jnflj*- 



jfafciwg urgent lo da — WeB-knatMni "otd»ten' 



a probiem 

iir.'i] ttfw tiHjmioip tjl hii r^tirrrneQt 
Bill clpbratcd by mjt gening up, just 
In Jj^. rnuhi iuKuriarc! jn lllF Iciiowlpd^r 
*•! <!iilri"i have la br up and biithird 
Ki iuw.i and diiscd and brrskfiiitcd in 
la (Jtdi llir a.l8 bus- 
Afitr Ui3r hf went ba^k ro his m«al eajiy- 
"■f kal.ir lor a wJiik, wilh the idra of 
ir all ihr gijlf alltri filhiriR he'd brm 
™*"lf ItrwartI lo. 
Ngv |ir'<i nn. back agun to suying in 
■qmply bccaidc llseit'i Boliiing bi 

^'r,iU, ,„ ^ of but 

liin '. all right, but even I don't 
''■•At fvrrv day in ihe ivwJt." hi? 

f«iir> mil — tht mrn I plajf with »« 
Jill *or)ting, and ibqj want to pl»y at 
• *wfcmii th« nmc » ws »lw»yTi did. 
I m rjir jjaindoner — atid, anyway, that^ 

'"■11 J'Lin'i presenw?. 
"iw III ibc tiiM I'vr gut tiothiitj! lu da 
pcHifi. ad I'lji not the potlrring 
'•ft." 

)"n has givm up a Int of her "lUUldr 
y^'nn bccauic ihc imowj tint Biff ia 
ind thr dacan't feci that it's laif 



lit top jobs 

J HOFF. fur his itakr, and fov Jean^s^ that 
lie. ciii gri MniF mrt of a pait<tim£ 
job that makes him fnl aiuicMti to be up 
and doits^ fvnrf. a^ut. 

Tbr odd rhiog i^ that the avrrag^ man 
B put off ajt LDO old whm \w reacha €5, 
Jfft the world's top jotB arc held by very 
much older men. 

Chaitccllor Ludwig AdimliuB^ of Wat 
Orrmany {now 87) was. nim^ yi^Js (Jdo* 
than Bill Mj^hen he was appointed Chan- 
celiur^ Chiatig Kai-shek of NatjDfialMt 
Chijia is 7+; Prcmici Salaiar pi Portuga], 73; 
Panijit Nelitii of loiba, 72; Cen«al dc 
GauUt? of France, 71; President 11to of 
Yugoslavia, TT); Getieral Frajtru of l^pail), 
69; Mr. tbfannilliUi of Dtitaiu, Mr. Klirmh- 
chrrv oi Kiaaa. and Mao T»e-TnnK of Com- 
miiniit^Chiim, 6S. 

Hetween tlu™ ihdar men control the 
HestinirK iif l,5fJ0,flO(>,(XKl people, and their 
average a^e is ^1. 

Oa lhat baiii il doem't seem uattaiomable 
tk&l a ttrmig and eclipe man likr our 
frienJ Sill nig/il slitl bf capahir aj htytd- 
ntj^ d'fuJM a part-time j/>h if that't uihat he 
ttmnti to dof 




EXTERIOR of IHr. and IHrt. R. MarthalCt aUractii: . < <> in 
Belleeiur Heigku, South AiulraUa, The pitched ro»/ hia m?erhmeiitg 
eaiea ahich exUnd lo fvrm a earpsrt. 
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Home Plans Service 



THE attractive lipmi: pel tired above 
was titsignctl by lite Smai! Homes 
Service of the Soiitli Aiislraliati In- 
stitule of Architects, 

It was huilt lor Mr. and Mra, S. R. Mar- 
idiall. of Bellevue Heights, fiouth Australia. 

[i was origiitiilly di^gncd ,m a ihrec- 
bcdruom hpuic fscc ftnur plan], but Mr. 
and Mra. Maxell modifictf the design lo 
two fiedroonL.'i and dressing-roOUI. 

TliL- feaiurt of this plan, No. AC 2J2/V, 
in a largr loomi, 2'Mt. by l^fl. Gilt, for 
fjiniiy living, i he luun^r-ninm ii tumpletcly 
Mparale jnd Ofw™ on to it paved lerrflrc 
A study opens off the pawed cnl ranee 
loMiy. This roorn (see floor planj is com- 
pletely aepatMlc frotn the real of the house 
lo gii'e privacy. 

The kitehen artd laundry are in one lutsc 
area, and- there is a small walk-in pantry in 
(he iciichen. The laimdry has direct access 
to the Ikh k garden. 





HO OR plan 
(abmiei) of Plan 
No. AC 232/J. 
WiJte thr large 
area for family 
f ic i ng, teparate 
tounge-t a n eif a«- 
dttded tUtdy. 



INTERIOR 
(left) thoDcm DH- 
luttai hrirk IBfdl 
leilk opat fire- 
ploffL, Note the 
allraciixt; limber 
pantrUing unijer 
Ihif windttaia. 



flow TO USE OVR SEKV1CE 



lliccc ATT UiouEandi of home plane hy 
Our arfhitect-direrted dcaijpi service wUirh 
CAii bf rtiodiiied to suit yoi^r n-credt. 

• Full plflijp and *pci;iiiraticrnj Ironi 

• A.l\ mormai ardiitcrt'a fer^'ice^ avaitaUlc, 
« Alirratipns to Kiiit litn ii wanli-d. 

?hoHc or call at your locfil tieittrc at — 
SfdUiT: Anilinny HotUrrna (Bos 
G.P.O.l. B0951. eAt. 220. 



Melbourne: Mytin {^'ItHA) . 
llohart: TiljiGetalda (27221). 
Adelaide: 4? South Trrrarc (^1-1798). 
Bfthluiiei McWhirterv {50121). 
Toawowtifai; Pigi7tta 1773:^). 

Or flll in ctnipoa lielmr and pod H lo 
ycmr nt^aicsi Liraiic PtanniDi; Centre. 



J'Ifue make all chrcptci ipayable la "WraiHo'Si Weekly Umuc PJaui Scrvicc,^^ Cut thia 
CKitf £U ID details, and mnij in envelope xddresKdl to our Ck^trc in jtmi Sialic. 



COUP 



NAME ... 
ADDRESS 



-STATi; 



I I Fleate send consplde dcrtalb ol the you offer. (1 coctoK 2/- cover cvst 

^ — ' of liai>dlisi|; and postage.) 

I I Please tend |hc Ktio oI bM^Ieb diwiuf; Uliulratcd plaiu for 130 bontn. (I 
— cndoM 15/- to com cooiplcle cost,) 



us WfiMi y'j Wptrat-y - taninry 16. 
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cIdk he CDuId come to ctaj^ng a. 
Kl'4,»huppfi in thr facCn it hud 
b«n lo prtparc himnrll, in brer 
life, [or Mr, H^rLuiiLg^ wlih big 
round cyci bchi nd Wa bift round 
ihatierproaf gvfifi;i'i*. 

On Mtinday iruominf no stDoncr 
had GhiHic punched Ihs t'imr tiixk 
than Abe laid, "^Hitrtung wuiti 
you/' 

C hail ir huirird to 1 Kc snc-H rch 
dirtcior*! crlTicc, which had a wJn- 
dCFW with aiL iiiiipir3lk>ii:i] view cd 
Nurabrr 4 Frnctionation Tower. 
Waich what you iay^ hr 'mulitmcd 
hinuclif. Cnreiul tt^ye, hoy. Cwl^l 

'"Giud raorrtinff, Vandcvere^" 
Mr. Hariimg laJd. "3 ha.w m pwb- 
Icm for you tkii icprctcnts, !f I 



ffom page 20 

Tb£» W41 hii way of nayi^iff ivt had 
buDslcd (hiT prnhJifm and wat hut^ly 
1>flwiti>{ it along bcffsre the direclorr 
found out. 

Hi'm. sir,^' CknHic *aid [-cnlLtn^ 
caitcr. All ymjng mrn mint know 
how^ to look ea^r. 

'*I have an ordnr frnm Stradi- 
varius Viwlinj, Inc." 

"} djdn't k(>aw he had a fartory,'* 
Ch&rlie uid. 

"It'i itt WcchAwkcn, and thtry 
hnvc » grea t idea. Mill ioiu of 
paten ti/' went on Mr. 1 Fattung, 
"buy ihcir yourigitcti viaiin hiieofis. 
Thr Udt icnijjH ajid Kiucak for 
yurt prar riiin,^ , px^n litng; — bu L 
hiDW many of. ihnn itvjij- make tht 



iMff hop to ihc coriiMiTt iLAs;e? Ko* 
dnc in- Lnn thQUKntiH. Do you kiu^w 
why 

ChiLrlie hiuardL^. 

"^'Nd. Bt^canac Hiflt violira aic 
an- good. Jk) ihui Weehawkcn linn 
w:iiili 111 td bnrrow 4 fifty- ibouniJid- 
tIdIIu &idl« frcm iBTTir rich vi-tK 
iLniil," rciFilinurd Mt- Hnrlung. 
"Thru thtr.y want tu icr set up in 
injrctxari-mouldin}; procrss dtni will 
liim aul exact capicn in plaLBtlc of 
thr fifty-ihoyiaiid-dallar hddic — 
rmtybc ^iih ihiHe lovely TOiirbTrfl 
rolon we oh in jukeboxcv- 

■ 7f wr r^an keep an r tnaii tdac- 
tiirine GCMlt down (q two dollan and 
eleven centi per unit they'll pisct 
aft oidsr with u* fpr ilijet miUian 



vhlini. What a e^Mrlbuiitm to 
muiic. what a contribiition in ll-te 
hii];i|>iiieit3 cpf th^- mi lion f Threi* 
mitlioii voungsicfs play in e plqitir 

V'loliiii!" 

"But 3L violin reionatc*," t^jccieU 
Chitrlic. "It'i the rtwroaiict dmt 
it muiiciiJ- Whcrr »m I 
aaiag 10 Gad n ^^5*^ElaHt p1»ttc ?" 

"A goad qiieition . You "hop 
sinught to the heari of the problrm, 
1 M*.'' escclftiirjeii the rur^rrh dirct- 
(or "li you can't find 3 reii?nant 
pidxtir, Vaiidcvetc, ifivriil one. 
T hrrr'i a bi:»niLi id thi» for fou, and 
a. pramatiotit if yO" tLifL'eed " 

"WhAt if I fnil-"' Gharliff aitffd. 

"Faii^" Mr. Hartun^ irpik^t 
with 3. gay iiltit lauj^i a wnrd 
we of Plajtli'Corp do not mc. Bui 



Refresh yourself 
the healthy w 
with 



Here's refreshment 
that snaps you back 
into your best 'form'"' 
quickly. Delicious 
tropical fruit juice 
packed with n«tura1 
energy — rich in Vita- 
min "C". Enjoy It neat 
— from the can — 
through a straw. 





mid 



Piiie^wle and Orange 
Pineapple firapefruit 



NorChQBtihf Wft9bt^nm, Quaannl^nd 



if yoQ do, Abe- Br.inr 
prtjtnifiiig ya\ing €htr,-.- 
with majty, itiftiiy H'; . 
to recommend hi: 
inittginatiV'c, 'induittj. 
ipg, co-Dperaiive. ^.m 
all, li I mzy t^y h}, .> 

Chnrltc srJil telcgz^,.,, 
faAious- 'vi&ljTiiat* ht r imiI 
nikin^ thrin to Irtid ht!.. ■ 
Dttnti hi dte interc^ 
did nnt ciipert anv 
W«lrJn Umon rriu>: 
pTofanityj, even ifl forrun 
aa he ^l up hu ptclii]:iii 
mrnii withdut w^itinp 

U&inig A ttjy fidd3r rrvi 
fciore ni a pitlera. r 
mlD every gpa and > 
he could ^nd lo the 
erni trii^d 2, 2^h 
phenyl) I, I, l-tTirhtti h 
all hr ijol waj Ktmelbir 
like a robber gJovt. 

TrnCf it wai ;i fin*^ 
miatant 10 boiuchi 
and cucclleii; for do: 

But h£iw mnny hoi 
handt ihnped like din" 
Ami *^ii*n he tried id 
ajid time thcMp thr 
iti tke middle snd u -.- 
Whrn he got h- 
aiiked hwn vhrnt kind 
bad, 

"The rfKKin *^rtrnc '\ 
cTtaiej eiprcially crluK 
lencr, j> tii^i wivti a it 
bands vrbal kind of rl> 1 

Ut itj]] bad acnne atrr^M 

FROM 1 H£ I 
BIBLK 

# "J^'dr lit /f tfii linl 
aru' m0C?e, on hRi| 
our beingfl*" 

Paul Ttjuindfi dj" upoJ 
stitiDUJi Aihtsitiins '!hdtj[i 
God Who sustain^, tdc 



^b^tueQiodtyphejiyl) ii hLi I 
Xhey made him Took m^xi > 
'Old SiR'SSyra has n - tiyii|| 
mould onc-piccc violr\s TbI 
tirrd I ihink I juit h\ \7a ii 
feel Ld] ofr. " 

"Maybe we should n'. 4iu>^il 
ihe living-moEn tcrniRl!' Jod i 
a book," M&nh» «ugiiim!il. 
inqmber that, whti\ ! siddif 1 
to fome home tired l fEUlj 
c-fTiLe., he iiird Co i< 'il 
Daddy would uy it oil' rtii!ili'| 

"f don't think tUry iriDt ll 
any more, ] never 

binjs hb iemplcs- 

"TVell, you can jn" on 1 
deiert boa is, then," irthi* 
"and we'll witiih lei£\ jml" 

"I am in no mo:'-'," 
Charlift. "I'm [foins 1'' ^ 
whbfF gniTiB." 

Marihq eyed hictL ' \ .'n'ti 
to the moQn: that'a whrK vai 
mf(," ^e said. 

^' t hope SD, and the ' '-ahe 
there the better!" 

"Ob, Ch4iii*," M:KEhfl 
wipt fully, 'Vjin't I go wi^i i*! 
Juit flncc? Juat UEoi^i^' ' " I 

with ytnj couid 
do," xniwcred Charlie inflinl" 
white lij» of xhc part ''^t \vi f 
hiacrou* hair. "Bui; a. penw ' 
u> be diuaiufied. tefc i^ly 
fird — the way I am. wiiktH"^ 
Big--Eypi,*' 

Charlie went ID bn^ He 'ij* 
hi* eye* and countrH '^J 
The dooa- appeared; ilit <3cit»r 1' 
was J\nt A door fo niuch ' 
a inuty iniagc ^ a i'"f't'' '^'^ _ 
a tiuninnut violet rri tin^b. 
pcaied in tndl™ rcftcci"^w Jc^fl 
iprctnuu of culu: . ■ I 
nuLifrnfa and laiiender 
iTope to purest ntdiiLnc 
that it beeamc » cdrmlpr d ''^m 
franm, paiin^ and jhifTiiPfr*^', I 
Floating lidewiK like m. ^^jI 
\wnk in a hrertf, Cbariie 
along the corridor and I 
pJiUJc or c-hao^, stepped «* " 
ipoticii. itreet *k the qpii*^' 

To pagB 2B 

Tub Au^raauAK Woiwem'^ Wk^^llt — Jiaujin' ^'^^ J 
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midsummer buying 



t These four attractive 
dresses are available 
ready made or cut out 
ready to sew. The 
designs are all in tune 
Kith current fashion. 



Till' dresses arc availuble and 
emhf. iuMpccted at Faehiun Hoii«(«!, 
3>Ws{46 Snss€x St., Sydney. Ad- 
Areif mail orders lo Box <U)60, 
(i.P.I*., Sydney. Please make a 
EcroDil talor ehoii.>r: and mc^lion 
nuHF of dresB ire(|uired. Nu 
C.O.I), orders acceptinl. 





■ 'v.. 





"SmO?it::' — PrmUy shaped 
nnp-pwce drfsi with a cool 
nefkUne^ The ni n t r i a i h 
striped rotlan in hiack and 
irhite^ rrtt and irbilp, nqita and 
irhite, vr rntidy^pinh and ichitF, 
Really to wear: Siiem 32 and 
S fin.' hiisl 36 imd 

SSin. bittt £6)7/6. I'oftagf 
6/- extra, Cul mil only: 
Siien 32 and 34-in. htut 
£4/15/6. 36 and 3Bin. 
btiM £4/17/6. Foslage 
6/^ Bxtra, 



"BfeTERLF." Farm- filling 

dress has self-ntolerial tie sath. 
The material it good-^juality 
faifip- popiin. Calort nrr fKj'e 
fifue, navy, black, lilac, and 
white. Ready Iff wear: Sitea 32 
and :Uin. butt £5/iS/6. ^^6 
and .iffiit. 6|nf fi5/17/6. Pti«- 
age 6/- extra. Cut out only: 
Sis en 32 and ii'tin. h n > t 
£t/S/6. :S6 and .tHin. huti 
£4/7/6. Postage 6/- extra. 




''/harcja:' — Chic 

ane-piee& in e keek 
pa pit It. The color 
rkoice includei aqtta 
and whiif, saxe.blue 
and white. Fose-pink 
and while., lemon and 
while. Heady lo Kears 
SUes 32 and 34in. 
bun £6/9/6. .?6 and 
sain, biiit £6/12/6. 
Pottage 6/- extra. Cnt 
out only: Sixes 32 mid 
34in, hunt £4/18/6. 
.16 and 3»!n. £5/1/6, 
Postage 6(- extra. 



'^rtABETTE," — Slen- 
der-line tbealh dress. 
The mateFiat is faille 
poplin. The color* in- 
clude navy, pale blue, 
pink, aqua, and black. 
Ready to wear: Siies 
32 and .%fin. hast 
£5/19/6, 36 andmin. 
bust £6/1/6. Postage 
6/- extra, Cul out 
only: Sites 32 and 
3 tin, bust £4/9/6, 36 
and 3Bin, bust 
£4/11/6. Postage 6/- 
extra. 
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With MEDS. you fee! free to relax and 
enjoy youfsetf any day of the month. Meds 
make everything so simple because they're 
vvorn tntemslly. Perfectly safe, too — 
many nurses c.htx>se them 
Next time, place your trust in Meds, 
and discover new freedom. 



Meds 

by Modess 



for Im fnfofmcjfrve boaihf mnifmi 
■ II pIfTm wrapper, »Fltm fo: 




NURSE REIO JOHNSON » JOHNSON FTY, UD. 
BOX 1J3I, SJi.C., STDNiT, N.S.W. 

Name 

Addresi 



Slafe 



IT'S ONLY 

ofid there's 
more fo 
read for 
the whole 
family in 

E ey 0 y 

Paqs 28 



A brave front ami a 
HEAIIHYBAGK 

'hllTil ilk laT' Ui* t"Vi-<*'l«.^ 

|irn4'i1.i'H» «-kb I. Th("llh4Lttl l^T- 

nu-qii imintolJj sfTM-'tiiinr rmpr 
lmd(. Kliruuul lim lit Uiti^i^M, 
j.-iFitfl nr (*iCV nii< "in-iim [r»Kiii 
k niimlivT "I r^ttwiL Wltrrc' [it»iUT 
x'NniiiuLt'iiiri llironeh ImK'iJ*'' hlru- 
iii'Vri I* » mnt-rihiiriiry ficr«Pr. 
iSiir TiEUr of Dfiflit'i tlurh a<>il 

4n1llliir,r ttwt.niful DiaH'ii »rr 
a diurpllci ai^il mlEit intlnfill'; frrf 
Uni" hlitriit^i' mil htmiilt'r. f'n 
irlknr at fri-qunirrr 
ur lAtrt^lv inlMTlIaiiK. DE<t IVitn'i 



THE OTHER LIFE OF CHARLES VAIVDEVtRE| 



trv .1 digui£ed gentitrmBn in 
J, ruof gravity luiuc^ rcfiog- 

tiy Jill earth py^amaj, sniilci? 
And wiih^ii hjm 3. giLKid cvr* 
liing. 

AtAm-drive urB, trim cap- 
■ulu of Hexiblf }{Iais, wnitrcl 
mi the f^Tfienta^wlule gravel 
oi 3 ur park for anybody in 
iieni oJ tipn . Yuu 

didn't pay for ihizujfji oil ilir 
moon; there wns no nicniey,*»o 
y tm c aul4n' Xr tl hn f iie gvi t 
intg (he ncuroil car, »witchcd 
on the trir^tceivcr, ffiive the 
ptntnil coniro) fs^ion liu Twin 
Peak II BoulevAJi'^r luldreu.and 
rehuct^d fit ihfc CAt sp<ed acrund- 
Iculy, Kuided on i\a coWuion- 

Erocf course by a. jnagnc-tir 
cU liEie, over the crystal 
bubbles thMt wutc the rtnfjt of 
build u)^, 

CrWcn, tall :ind reg^l in ii 
lemor^ r^i'be- and J^d^ sarirdalj, 
mel hjjn in the mcujiic foie- 
c-otin af the hfliuc, between 
the op*l titts, in which her 
white lotua birdi latin. 

' ' Yo u look worn '^lut, my 
d#Ar," the said 4;^ncfirntd . 
^'Into the lobol with you.'* 



XM£ roboi was not 
a meiihantral Ri,tLn^ it waj an 
mlclUsictit b-nthroqni. It 
tiE^j^nifd CbarUp, bathed him, 
tnJiJiaaijAj ^iiit wllh scented 
elLKJi-i, pulled lui toeji, ^d 
ifTLt looihinf; low-'frHiuency 
pulsalioni through h» brain, 
twfcping away ihe faligur. In 
a crup iiTW Lunac with u 
fluoreacent pattern . retrtihfd+ 
hf joirtcd C> wen i n a in\] ^ 
inncl- n>DTiK which took iti 
dimgn U^it' thr jpiraJ whorlj 
ai J. eanrh ihell. 

*T eoUed the [intituteJ" 
Gw?ii laid, handinpi a 
4:^t]t-slasi mmblrr of synthetir 
buurbcTT] ntiJtcd with iparklin^ 
jitcyiet water. '*They .ipotof^K 
for overhforkinfi vdu. TTicy'in 
mnE:«!llin{{ tonight*!'. Icr.tufr. 
You^i^ not to budge, they 
my: yrhu'rff jmt la itay here 
and resl,'" 

"Thev aren't tnrpTWorkiiiB 
iiic," Charlie rtpl icd. "I'm 
^lad la be fif help. Not that 
Tm mueh hrlp. You ]uii;L[iaiu 
3.TV a, century nhend of tii/" 

"Tn mo9l thing*. Not iti 
ycnir ipecialty/' GWen aoiti 
appreciatively. 

"I n J e n 1 1 o n mouldlns!'^ 
ciacuUr«d Chartip with a 
TihudtirT. 'TDq you kriov >vhin 
I'm daini; on earth? My bcHst 
h-U me trying tn mould 
Str^d^varim i^inlini for tvto 
dnlUn »nd elettn frnn!" 

Gwen la.uj;hed. Htr brncc' 
leti. fajhioncd of the B^r^^t 
dlamondi th»i: lay everywhere 
an I he laleum-umvd^T und 
af the rr^cc^. j^lSittfc^. "Your 
bou ■deien'-u Id be a.ti>imA«l " 
She erew thcHighlfuJ "But^ 
Chiirlcx, maybe wr can rfpay 
your great kindnrai lo us- He 
live-n On tlie Iinbriiiin Mare, 
yau Icnow."' 

''Who dooi?" 

"Antonio Strndivari," 

"Sir^riivari? Bvii he died a 
Cfiuple of hundred vciin a^aJ" 

"That'i wluft iu% famiily 
fold the ndffhbt>r»," Gwen 
laid. "It'i pretty rmbarrais- 
iTlg to ray, 'P&pa Wftfit to tli* 
ctmcr fo r u r up of cofTcT 
artd vrc haven' I mn bim 
tirte'." She ami^ed. 

"Ydu TD^An hr^i » MiisiAg 
Prraon ?" 

^'Proplr in Cremona didn^t 
^ppftriafe Ilia violinii" Gwrn 
^aid. She poinud a alim 
EorefinKer eft thr vidci* icreen 
in the iprrsl and it 

reiponded M once with R 
gk>w. ' "CflTttT*}!," ihc re- 
qUCLllcd, "wLU vou p1»ic M> 
AniJ-nio fiw - tbrce-pne-nirte? 
two if Ije't fnfF?^' 

On the icreen appeared a 
ddfJi^ leniilivc, aquiline fare 
that fotild only br Italian. 
Cw^n introiiuced Charlie 
A vifitinjt engineer. She tx- 



*'V\te\\, now, Mr. Viude- 
vere," itaid the maiLct crafW- 
man I mm ih-c: icreen, "thii 
isn't Eu idioiir. m it Knind&. 
I f^at my wn^ by usins c^ld 
nvaod, it*i imr, bwi the ihinR 
thai mIvcs fllff wood beititi- 
f j| rcHnanCi; in the hsrd^ ilry 
nain in iT- Ajcn' i plaidci 

"Some of them«'^ Charlie 
laid. "SiJte." 

'Then try resins, liogly sad 
in cotnbinatiorL The ttsi at 
thr job cu^tht to be a liinple 
matter tii finfJini; (he ri^t 
density. Keep varying your 
preisure/* 



frrArd ihjE ii'M'rnblrii iion 
lilinitii. Ke wmi io rduLiutcd 
that he could bpireV ftnnd. 
IJr waa much toci rKhauiied, 
eertoinlyr to know ^hat he 
was s&yiu "I was ] t 
luciy." he answcrwi modril'ly 
Youits men miut be modrtt 
nil alj ticiRfl. "My other wi/e 
— well, the iin'^t exac tly a 
wife, shr'i the woman I live 
with, my 5j)ona(>r — Enir«luced 
me !0 StradivEui, and Strndi- 
v3iri iiild me Id try pesina. 

Mr. Hartimg {aid the ptaj- 
ijf^ liddle on hii dak And 
it^ired at it Jii il it mere J. 
pet thai bud iuil bittern liim, 
'''You did what?" he inquired. 

"T iiakcd Stradivari. Alter 



i TBE STARS j 

$By ELSA MURRAY: W«i starting Jan. 9 | 



ARIES 

T # Luckty numtur tlili -«fc-&kr -I. 
T Gimbltni^ nalofa. red, lutd 



buk And trr HreiUn. Sxtp trjUiK; ^ 
yout fttilectsy* JK *U*kn*lj]e. ] 



I 



M TAURUS 



jk ir &t-MAT CO 

-4^ ■Ih' Luc1C7 nUitibci- this weclf. S 
aumblint iTtiloniH pinlic. bLuti. 
^ Lucky 4»y^. Mi:ia , TuaulBy. 

GEMTNr" 

J MAT ^l-JllTiE ai 

X QMinti]]tijq cak>ra, pmlt. hstu. 
X Lu(]]e7 dafB. -Sun.. MDada:)r, 



4- II m iQirt;. ui emoUcmn] flionr j 

which m%y fc* lor tbe hepL ThEro , 

]]«rniuiFnt basil, Ba doa't livn 
up Hfljie^ J 

^ Ytiu BiAj be finmuiilTiit to do f 
lujmetkiinjf vtLlcti eoiild nniu ub- ^ 



lem Ci^Uld iDlVf itflftl. 1 



1^. 



CANCER 



■ * liUckr Tiiiiiibfrf 'rhlH werfe, l- 
i Ijneky Uiiva. W«<J., Won day 



ftl wcifji. ftoti't to-rce an^ jHnLlr, ^ 
A Iruubltd period Ld IqUjjwdiS i/y j 
smlLnR £l^rj. fi^nor hrmlLK up-r ' 



LEO 



4[ ^ I->icicy number thli WDe](, 
« anmbllnc caJofi. blftiik., TriHai'if. 
^ UiiiLT dny^ But] . KKjBtiA?. 



tt^ VIRGO 

X + ifVMy fiiinilwr *'E#Jt, ^ 
X 0>nib]tn# ctflon, purpte, bluf^t 
X Luckv imyn Sun. McEtdnr. 

libra 

£ QBaiblintT COl^m, plxik. ere?. 
IjuCkJF djij*. ^i-. M tfaday. 

SCORPIO 

X OCT. a*. NOV. SI 

X: # Lumv jiLiinbQr thlJi weelc, B 
T Qminb. i^alcn, blfeck, mt.mf 
J L-Jcky d«T*i Wfd., flucidfiy. 

i\Jt SAGITTARIUS 

* KOV. 33-l>EC. Sii 

Jf * Luckj najulM-r thl» -wfek. 1. 

* OvLintiltnit colora, oranfirt frd 

*<W CAPRICORN 

H" 4r Lnefcy number Uiift wtti. -5 
^ CambliDC cnKiffi, pinK, Irlue 
Luilik? ilftyil. EHin,, MoqiIex. 

AQUARIUS 

X'" '^JAW, ar-FEB. ID 
^ X LT3iikr iiUMbtf tfilB week- S 
XOamtilhit cfikirii,, r -- 
X LuCty dftyK. W43n. 



Yioa mBT 'ml m Tomantjic chap- ^ 

ttr of vuur llie. cltJirf H*HF nr ' 

gntti sotftr nsrtlii New c^perl^ ' 

cnfirs cuttld Icftdf tn >. pleaflfini 1 

ttif] TL^Acmus pflriOmilUy. ] 

■ ! 

if- £Kin't itay ind-Dora more UIIUt i 
t:ec[>daary ?h^£kJ aCClTltT *)H i 
help ciVttFugTUe tniiriHTmii] uifl j 
a^vi^^i upjieti., UJif; Jimr iwrnmix j 

uidi ntrvtu will kkpc. , 



1^ WliMEavBT ™o«T pSini, Wnw 
'Will be ScraPDC^. in fatciT of m^fi^ ^ 
exclUnA tuBsiIiLiltt^f, Then' cnulO * 
be nil unhetindwled cKacdi- 
li-ou. uLd m t».y clLmut to £be >!■ 
wwt^ jiL 

^ TTicM tn»r t* • deflnJte tmsk J 

€vrr, a camrtit^ ii^It Ji not k»- 7 

umtHblr, ptavl^BEl yti-u cQmpra- J 

mlsr — AOd ytfO "WViX bt ucixticd )t 

tn tlim. T 



# pML[iim-ie •r.nrryinf cut a loriE- i 

L'h? I"! ahcd p]dn UTitlJ ■.m^r thr j 

i^cckfnd UacidAj in the bail dty ; 

td JiHic VOQF uljijrctlvtr Iwciuue , 

tne Test dF ttip wwit It d-oI pro- j 

P'^'BtB ^ ] 

-t' TtiEPv art Hi]^r ttr bp liifuTmiJ I 
Party^jtohiH unij>*f ninjl^nK 

•tiri wnat^ver thu oecanfln. ' 
impiirtant or flthn-wlM, cjifin'K ' 



i.^ PISCES 

X * Ijutlky numb?! tlili w^. 3. 
* Gsniibr eoEciFe, rnauvic. uitiUe. 



SA atiddcu seEbAEk n ] 

tend coLLld eml wi^h ■ imppy ^ 
rHontl C>»tiun . rcttultlnc In ■ ; 
rain (jT urcitljcf: ntmt bt liU- , 
ctpit^^ Ti^ Ihr fhimr* at nvpca . 



•i- Thw on* whi3 Ci3unt4 motl La 

■bl&aok In h\h career. JHowiver, 
lt ^Qu vorrtc^ Bboai hit pre- ' 
tllcaDiiTTiL fEHti din laroUDd- ^ 



Leu 



Hw-rj BH A tflnturi Itpliml «nlT, without aeHptiaf khj 
fcspAtuibJUty wliit(«TEr Tpr iti* ■tutirnuli cvntmlned ' 



li^ 111 



"I'll run teiti tamontiWT" 
Ckharlic laid. "Thanki^ slgnof. 
Yfiu-'w p-robobly uved my 
job," 

Thm werki ia^ieif - - wi»3u 
^liirinR *^hich Charlie worked 
twflve ;iiid fourteen' houn a 
day ■ — he inarched prriutJly 
iriED Mr. H^irtunK'i. ufTice 
carrying a Str^d tnOulded of 
com-bini^d jirrylatr miia. 

"My hpy." H^itclapined Mr. 
HortuTiff jubilant, "1 knew 
you r.DuId da it! If thcrc'i 
one fellow who can hup on 
to the KjluttoEi, I ftaid Id tny- 
Mlf. Vandevrxe ii the fellawl 
You're a H^^'i**. if I «U*v »*y 
w>, a geniui, and f dnnH "Sfrt 
a oiinute of thr- training Tve 
given you. TelT mc, what put 
you on the rif;ht track?" 

Chariie'i cyen were hlood- 
iihnt. He had a four-day 



all, he'^i the Dtif(iEtid maker. 
The pbyjictita at the inrtilute 
helped me, too." 

*'In9Utute? VVc don't has-t 
an inrtirutt!," Mr. Hartimg 
*ttid " W hat initttute wai 
thij? Whcrt^'' 

""On the moan^ of coum." 

There followed on interval 
at ailence. 

"Vandevci-c," Mr. liattung 
3A\6, '^no doubt you are n 
iCGhiiii ai 1 rrmarked i;mly a 
Tiiomfnt ngq. And the line 
bi'iiwetn gcniuji and inianity, 
ai wc all kc««fv. ii as imper- 
ceptible aa a line drawti on 
npticAl glvit with iiiv^iiihlje 
ink. 

"Now, it ID jliaf^iu Tve 
jiuil had a rcqueit fram our 
plant in Axusa for chcmiral 
rngineerA, ^Ta.df junior. quAD' 
lity one. The vvarli u mn- 



deii1iiJiJi[]^ 1l 
riming bottlei ani^ iirm^J 
rtjecuid vuLEple* w:>ri ^ ,| 
Iiammef- There, m 'ia | 
CiiUfarDiA climale, 
6nd your yr^y bwit to |_ 
ril prE?pare your frw^ifJi^^ 
cnL'e, Atid now B-i. 'J.bvf J 
Hocid IucIl" 

Charlie jat in [.it c,-,, 
ihe parking area b>^ii.ii.Lj 
l>ef 4'FractiDiiai]o;i TnwtT|i| 
iuJiy ten minutci i.^!^ ^ 
rcabsed tkat he ,\ [q, 
«anh, not the ihim.-'", ^,(1 
c#r WQuld not dri^- 

When he got ho .i* Uv 
did not Aikk hiin i? Mr. | 
rung had been hap; i, ^jsl^J 

^ "He wa* boppv uiwii \ i^l 
bun I ^vorked out '^f: in^^l 
on the moofi/' C. /i,-irJit i^l 
honcBtly. "Now hr : Kf i.wM 
iuW of apprcciaiinij r.£i i^^l 
frffin^ itio 10 A7ii:j Ttt'il 
otif lililr Wen tiiii 
thai atjunj» out ^il iurJu^l 
'Souvenir of Lapi,,:! ^nrM 
on them," 

"Oh, dandy. I ■ixi.t.a 
dnndy newt for .liy, 
Martha said. '^T n;^ tiir.i\\ 
lor today, N'ol ;ivijm 
about me. l^an gom^ -Kieitl 
a baby." 

"But that'i good cirw-i," ^! 
cinimcd CiuHie, ^^rn^l 
how diahr^artenrd hr h 
"Coctkie, ihaTi wri'iidtifnir 

They gmed rjrh.tdli: 
thinking ho^ • ilin^al ■ 
wai. Two large, tc fnfc!!!| 
at the rnner i.-men il 
Martha's eyei^, '^■■'.frt ilel 
effecEed a union sviiii le| 
mosrara and tn^rl ^tl jn;! 
htT cheek; like \w . liiiil 
r^nthtrpji thiic had -j(\t 
a eoEdiDtne. 

■^'Gh, Charfir. Mjrtal 
laid, "we'ifC Iwn. mmii I 
three yeara and '^aiti^| 
hsj traiuferted m Mi.t^ti 
Sell the huni« aij^ji. jdi Uil 
C4T again, l^e all ii;.Lt niiniri 1 
pack I hr rhi na i n nrrb, itii I 
ihi* fiirnitiire. rem i taiirl 
until we fin-d i pl.'i : <^ I 
afford. I'm not a /ipiy. Tel 
a woman ivho'i gpii.ic wiatl 
a baby, t want 'tLinf- 
wiiot a hcrstc tha,t n.^vi \iti^\ 
plitM." 



V^HARLIE 
"Mir, Coo." Ho lijrr.Til It'fft 
"Mc, t«3. But f r-i'ii I wii I 
tn Iflst my job." 

"Charlie," M^r:^;^ »^ \ 
"this il a. tcrrable v, ; .Itl Tii" 
rible. Bcu!^ that ;:iitli 
around, jobs yon] < -\r\ 
inflictions^ dcpiras ■ .j. 
■rare*, boinbJ--oh, k("i iff""^ 
the tnwKi! Wc^lS Jirt "Wi 
baby thejr. a mij in Ix^ 
who-^U gmsv up asirf nne 
kntm' a numienl^s w.^rty." 

Ch&rlie acmtcbc^i] hh ^ 
knee, ft aiKij of tne-.iULl 
eentriticEi with hini "1^ 
he jaid, "you're in '.Kf arp 
frame of nwid. Tl'-v'd ufc 
you now.'^ 

He rose frmn 
bent and kissed M itthii ^ 
iwp of h?r liead_ "H-jL \-e«;f 
Dflt going to the pv-.m I™ 
not j^oi-tlg there ,i]'S S^^' 
cither. El cape W 
answer. Every < ^nf n.ui'*' 
cookir, dunka ita |pi ■Hrffl*''^ 
thr wont ever. Thf " 
dis, the only ihinp, i- U-J 

ihfin. 

"You and 1 jt. luvn"" 
fijrht on eyirth. wf^'''^ 
beliHiB, Aii<l wr'ft >^'' 
to AioKi, either Be- I'lSf: 
goinff to wttlk in on ^-l^r ^^'*'\ 
tung tcwnorrOw nKum!"*^^"' 
Ftii going ID Kiv, I .vi:>l{ I'P''' 
if you want dint : ukf [J 
three million vjolin> I'"' 
only ]C[uy who kinfw v thr ^ 
and the trmp*ratiife jnd 'ti 
presiufc. So. Me. ILnni^J; '' 
yQu'U jiiil give mr l^i-*' '"^^ 
nr a bonui. I (in""' 
which, m be ffdliins ti*'^ " 
worlt * " 



W-VrT^t y -. ta 
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THE TICKING C LOCK 



, toitielhitij ill ihr 
Cunitancr iiaiil 
"he lamc iIujib," (hr 
^P^tn Uiii. "Jufct KmidthinR 
I, ni-^*"^ Vii>u kc\ — itcatlicr, 
If rhi'T'' ■ lUiTif thing ui- thr 

I .'111- try to fight tlic 
intni-ifi (.loiulaiir*- ihoiish'L 
yjnt j A C»?iiain ri,B;lst wxy 
^yijcct ihe irkky aiuH They 
1^,1 nn arni just jo. She 
^'t lit' Uut il r Bsht iigaiiiit 

"^c'ji 1ui1(^ to hjvt tc get 
^|],' the wnmjiL laid. 

!on'l lik& rougii lUilT- 
foaJ li«tter jiui drink tlir 

J >v[tt]ldn't have 9 chantre 

ibpDftir And ilic^i only t<> 



from page 16 

"Sure <lir look iL,"' Gw^n 
laitl. "'Mad^ face*, hul tuok 

"Hnw wan will it work?'' 
■"Twenty minutes or kj^ I 

^urfd, Mi^hl. be iialf ;in 

hoiir."" 

"You lock^ ttie door?" 

* ' Wlia t d& you th ink ? 
Yyii'rc (tsimttfed fighi I locked 
the door," 

"Wlicn we're ready ta ro/' 
hp Hid, "you'll unlDck the 
dncT. ^tliis hoiiBc H a long 
wa^ Ircm anywhertr. .TKat'i 
why Wr picJtrd Jt- an Jio- 
latcd plarc, ohvicru#ty a Jk- 
lerttd place. We di?n't varn 
her iqiTviDg (i> dfjith, or any- 



by Tt^d Key 




wimt dpnistDiis had been mndr 
nt licndMunrtcr* — whai dui 
thnt hji^'c In with \l? I 

pCTlfcf mwrircj J(m Fanmrr 
■old hiiTocU, carffuJIV' Fes- 
hups they hiUT d-perjal nuifn 
for thirif;^! like this — {or Itid- 

He h:ii^ lurrn Idkl lhai flnr 
Df the pglitcTnen WQutd »te|;j 
by tor A ttatciTDerLt. Thi^t hqd 
hKD quiif A wbilr ago. Qd4 — 
or wasn't it Midf — (h^t 
ndlhflT of them had ahowed 
up. Odd— -Of wAsn'l ti 1 idd ? 

- ihnt ririthcT of th^ni liad 
rcalli,^ looked like a police- 

'ilie day bpforc (hr girl — 
thit htuc--cycd Connie — hiid 
arciiird bfigtit AS a hiiuon, 
and a very prtuv button nl 
iliJLt. Bnght nnn on top 
tliiHi;!. Would a few hoitii 
rrttlly have i<i izkajiged hrr ? 
Had he hrcn ■(vmn^. Then ? 
Or had he been wrnng lo- 
da-y? 

He knew by tbctt that he 
was goins 10 itick hii nork 
om. He wai goi-njr te d^ivr 
I tat k thii hig b tnj 

and lell thcra — oh, that 
he Ic'Und ti-c hud to ie^o iiLtD 
ihc riiy^ and thii if nhtj 
WkinLFd a atatciucul: l^hny h:kd 
bfCttr u^c it npw. 'Hiftt woiUd 
tm'R: ii evm icunded tTu.\- 
an«bic. Otkly — 

Only, if there Vrtu ri^lly 
funny husmeaK It >iV3u]dD'l 
flouad }fJ3»Qii;thlr la thtm 
Aud tlic-y were three cumpc 
icnt-lcJdkinj?; meri ajid 4 
w<pniaji who ini^hr be iia r.ara- 
pctctit as any of them nfiti 
more — Hh mind heiiiatted 
wqtd esmm into H The 
w«rd wai '"■riithTt-sn "' 



Kui-rl run be nt-^li Oil 

Afloliiidr''fi flhaiLiLitri; T ut T.ltO p>ni., Moadayiii. 
Mrlb<iiime''« OiAcuirt 7 nt 7i3-tt jum.* Wednvadflyn^ 
acid Brifibanc^ft Chnntitf T al 7 p-m-i HLvmdikira. 



all ti; thcjji Mct they^l come 
*«!— 

n^t: tricky itulT miKht kill 
nif, ill-' tliuu^ht. She wouldii't 
tAje ir' it killed rrn; 

'lilt wortuiu wailed. 

"All nghi^" CnnauLncc Dlttt 
lakLt Til drink the milk-'" 

5lir! f«achi:d out jmd took 
thf: ^i.iBi knd tltiwly, iteadilyt 
tfnFik the Dulk. Al hni it 
VII <i!cep]y comfcrtiiiif^ t« hrr 
pBTflipd ihrTKit- T^en die 
feilis-'d thai thcrr vn% a 
fumlf biitcr cmir to thr milk. 
That wj^i whii?5v?T wm in it. 
Ehi; Ijnijhcd ihn milk. 

"Now," the wKHiiEi n said, 
^'WH the nice a^dwich/^ 

"No," Cflti^taiwe said- *'Not 
th* tittdwich." 

Thr wqhiuui looked at her 
iot x-}iKic iccnndi. "All riKhC 
(vuinon laid, ^Ve.'!! ikip 
ik^ !3ndwjrh-" 

5^'? iCK^k the glnu iuid piii 
U 41 N the tray :ind went out 
(if thr room. She closed the 
t'ichind hef arjd Cmi- 
Bancic cauld hear the key turn 
in the lock. 

C>^iiiianne sat oti the edge 
of \hc Itrd^ wairini^ iot whai- 
*^ wai (tains 10 hapiirn Sfl 
"^['jwn Jt wsxx icyrtal leC' 
before ihe rrnliicd that 
of ifae tliinjit.j whiiJi 
<»«J)j lu hapfH^n vraj that Khc 
'•Wuld, hi any momefii^ be 
«ztremcl]r tick At hex Uomuh. 



tbinni; likt that. You've got 
that itniffht^ Gwyn?** 

*'Yoii'rr ruQnin^ things," 
f^w^'n *Md. 

"I'm running thirift*," hr 
■aid, "Go help the oihcra. 
l^i. uughL to be calling any 
lime ntOiiT-"' 

J anathan FiinEcr ipcn t 
torn*: iiimutcf tr>-lug Id can- 
vinre htnisclJ that he wai malt- 
inir louth cmt of Tiothins- 

Hi: went over it. The dsirk 
w^'Afi who h-Tid dfiiicn up to 
hii doai had been rntircly 
runvincin^. He had been, to 
the lif*i a wofrird lather, 
afraid th;it soinfthin^ hud 
h.appejied to hii little girl, to 
wmTurd that he ctiuld not wait 
the arrival at the police he 
kad I'Uimnuncd, hm had. him- 
lejf, to d<i aoTTifihin;;, "I can't 
juil lit there and wait,"* he 
hcni laid jan Farmrr 

The girl, DEt the other hand^ 
had tiot heetj eonvincing ini 
all. Ic Tircmcd to him that ihe 
had rtoi pvcii trwd lu be ctin- 
vinring — th^it §he waa cjnly 
riTPtJ iini4 burdened ftnd con* 
Fiued 

He h^d b«:cn entirely ri^t, 
he loid hinurlf. ro drive ber 
hAi:k, and thn diild back, id 
the big hOLUe. Whether ihe 
child bad had bfuc eyes — 
ivhal did llmt liUve lo da 
wtdi il? Th4t * ptJietiflian 
in a ia^uttap did not know 



"Wp||, fJwyn/' the 



man 

Called "&eiitilor" latdl^ 
tfir look il *li fight?" 

waiting for 



*le had 
^ci ai the ftmi of the itaiT' 



and ab^tt rtsrlis nhka 
Woarn'i Wtttlf mwm fictlllaBa 



L 



LT *M Well aftei 
tbree m the jiflmirKin when 
Traoper R.uli<rris Ikad ^ rbflnfe 
to tefl hij; partner ttal ^''fajni''' 
he>uF^ apparently had utbAiii 
"Farnarf*' hJ5usc> and that 
Hawthorne had thr nuitter in 
hand TrtxifK^r Zahrlfi agreed 
tiuit ]t odd they hadti't 
beeti fiUed srv 

"Bui; if thry wanted lh. 
they knew where iQ find ui/' 
ZahrliU Added 

"On the other hand.** Rob- 
^rii Miid, "it wuuld be a joh 
f(ir the unlfQnncd lidc. Al 
lean ai But Wouidq't you 

Zahnn woi]ld toy, after 
thinkinif aliout it hrieny. 

"Exireuivc- xcal^ prtshably," 
Rolwru laid, and picked up 
the Iclrphone on ihc direr t 
bjie to tUtftbomc Bajrncka 



The ineBndcring route 
traced on the map vmt. difli- 
v-ii iL ia\ IniMv. Several of 
the Winding little roada wc^e 
umnarlked, aiuE b^d to hr 

But Herbert Lochlan kepi 
doggedly to the rflotc pre- 
^ri^Kd. He raw nu onr ht: 
could be (.ertAih V3s jsaii' 
ning & dlci'k-pcjint At he 
drew nearer the marked rfe^^j- 
dnatioiL he m circuitouiily ap- 
proacbcd, tlrrberr LQtiilia.n 
t^k his automatte ftoin thr 
■eat b^^Bide him aivd put it jji 
lau ri^hl-hftrd jackei potkei. 

I woh'i nct'd it. he told 
hiiiueir. They wili h&Ve Hone 
by t)ic tiroe I get there. Thiii 
il whftl thit illow iipprOach in 
Idr, to jfive ihein time to- g<i. 
Bui Dorlj will l*e Ihrre, Shr 
will be ihert, and illiry will 
jiot have tuirt her. She lArill 
t*y, "Daddy. Where have 
yfni been, Daddy?" 

She'll be aJI riffhi. The:y 
wnti'i hawr hiiri her. 

PlraM; God, Plcaie! 

Attnf Connie had brcn «ick 
ihc wai diwry aRftin, and feb 

To pagt 20 




Unlock 
the secret to 
real skin beauty 

with ^entroffem 

Now enjoy skin deaftlm«s without afiaiing 
Nature's protective skin oiU- 

Ncutrogcna is ct» only completely solidified toilce 
crcun mat^e fonjtling, ind is unlike any other cosmetic 
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s<Mp, but It has the ^cct oF ^ sootfting deamiiig cietoi. 
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WON'T EAT? 

t™ ortcB lEWfld^ Does tie iim\H awnj 
frI^m "hit iMd? Cfmck his dliflL He may 
be aufftirmg (mrm Vltamm StarvatiUn. 
Vouf tid mti^i ftcclve d freah suiJcly 

B: A£ £k many cfa^ lultci fri:mi 

vaaiiifn Sidrvathan your djig 

FT?EMD5 Vitamin 6 tsfiiftti miKh.' tp«i- 
ai\f for dce^ Frends ysdst labic! 
fortti ditJ ifEHsl jfl nsfufc's rlc^enf 
notwrn] sflorce of (tvs VltaTnln B froup. 
FremU livw and ox flBvouiBfl yems^ 
tfljileti rontam 15 e^ntial "B" Viia- 
rnlni plui hlj^h-HT^de prvtetn. A ctwjrs* 

tirlfiH him back Tn his boiiJidijia b«L 



StJirt twi tun flPi A 
rjiurw <if FRFNtiS IB- 
Frerub Yml lib 
left— iiflm ptt 9ftppi, 
chamlklt. cauntl^y 
stum 




terrified by 
ItMBUMATtSM 

_ "For yacn I wa» 

i , / ■ lisrn . - - ■tta^Llj^ Qfil- 

■ ' tinp wflnu- iSnEf Et« 

; v'iJ friend rDcornmafidid 
I tr> Miickeinilc'i 
|^B|M Utinlh(iii{]a and my 

iV \\\ trcrnsndgLii anlei of 

n ce m rn«n fl A t i on 



^nd rue i^nnoirked htow wtlJ: I 

CArtqinly iBflrn bt tfolrg you 
OWd. ' " 

b« fovn, Jf v^^il iB#w nliBiinia'' 

pan't turf«!^r nG£d:lB*tE>'l 
Oet II flJl*h ar Ws-ntli&ldi irom 
your Ctiemlit dr Slur* t«r 9/^ 
niaflth'a JiuppI/), th« ce^nQpny 
far tSth itiantMiftina twd^B 

ft»h rot- 9/'. 



MACKiNZfES 

MEHTHOIDS 



An end to CORNS 



^■ipt-Up liiriHj;"« ami tfTeLlKrC Id'm rpI^Ej- IlKf 
pkL BE t'busm.h iprt NFiwi-L 
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stty wtrak, It w*t, (he flip- 

pa>ci3, whiiCcvpf tuid tceii it! 
the uiilJc, allhougb ihu vio^ 

beeti the r«jJl (Kry hiid in- 
Edideti- 

Wbatcvcr bsd bem in the 
milk, the cpprcin^T hriil of 
the tvutn sbiid^ prrhapa mtiSit 
of ail. ihr fc:ir and aiucipty 
of theae hours — ihoic tJiiingi 
iiuA her nek- She 

ihaught of the ehiid^ for 
wham jhe h.td "been no fiiMid^ 
a,tid thnn ^-c rcalUrd ih^t 
^hr Wfu cryinj^, loimdlrlsty. 

Then nhc titjurd iooistcpi 
Qgain on the fl(}(yr of the hall 
oiiuide. i4>nd knew that ilic 
Miamari rpmin^ hack, Shr 
Tn\wt be cDming iUck «i we 
whethei what wji« in the milk 
had WDzked> 

Cunstanff Dale lurnrd no 
thai Jicf i'acc wn* towafd the 
door. She r.\mf.d hrr ey« 

She did not opm ihctti 
when linF Ive^rd the kry turn 
in die lock, heard Lhe door 
Opftfi. She watted, her eyea 
rlDFivd, iii:4kinR: \w hie^thing 
slow and rfrgukr, to hear llic 
woiiiajq romc into ihr rnniu. 
tLut the woman did noE comv 
in- She'll merely loukicift intu 
the Twm, Cuiwiaijc t dn:mfjli£. 
She a UeluR mc asleep. 

She heard lhe dwr cith'w, 
but did nut once oprn her 
rycfl. Then ihr heard the 
iroman walking awiij', down 
die i:orrid^r. her heels rlifJc- 
irtg on die wocHdffii hooT- 

It ti>Qk it'Eie ^QTids for 

had uot heard the key turn in 
th-t lock. 

li iht rhouHhtr a tra[i. 
1 BJTi Biipposed^ when I wAkv 
up. To try the door, to find it 
unlocked, ciul into the hall- 
way, thiikking I tan eac:?pe. 
But ii h^i in be a. tr^p. Bc- 
caiuc I caiuiDi iisy for cv«:r 
i r\ thjft ituallj h-o l room^ I 
milftl in the end waJk into ihc 
t:mp Bui fiot ytt. 



XlIINKING thiii 
the vfomni} might check agrdin. 
lu di-ut ihc was itjll slceP'- 
ing:^ Conatance l.iy on th« 
m^ttituj Jor aliiit)il half ht 
hijur. She itraiHcd her fsit* 
to llilcn. She hc:ird nothing. 

Obviauiily, she iboufftit, I 
can'l dti anYthinf; fpr djc hahy 
any mrare. There axe lot? 

man y of ihciO DOW. But pCf- 

hapi I can do WHnelhing tor 
my*elf. 

Slit: sot up off [he bed and 
there w*i(i no diraitirJa. She 
ttajted i-o crops the little rcioiTt 
ic» the window tind iiliBcMt Fcll- 
Bui that wEia not becauM of 
vsraisncs*, WhnT rei^i^ujipd of 
the ycllirw dress «lip|H:d dovm 
AH lhe mifvcd imd tripped her 
Sht mepped on! of the drcsi 
and pitked it up Jfiid looked 
at it. Il was nOw ripped 
duwn [he hacli, trmn rurrklirve 
to wai4C it would ucvcr be 
any good asain. 

She attJod in hcf dip anel 
looked d<7wri at the drcfi* I 
t^n't go around thia wny. She 
ItKiked down at hcrwif. [ tan 
move fiintrr thii wray, fhc 
ihought. Th*i il whan mflt- 
ten. I've worn nn mor* at 
beachci, ud tluiu^ht nothing 
of it. She kicked the yellow 
drcM aside artd itnned to put 
ihc ihoea on, jnd de^i(lcd 
againit i(, at leasi for the 
titunkent. Thr. fioor wa* bare, 
[he dioM wi^uld tiWck. Pind 
OIK, fril, what the coidd of 
where ihr wa». 

Tile window wai aJmOft 
qpaque with grimCT ihe 
iQuld acf; the roof of the ver- 
andah below her. She ww 
on thr front d( the houie, on 
[he third flwr. Bpcaui« of 
the vtfandjih t*of, >he coidd 
not RTc the fircic of ihe drive 
in riiMit of die haune. 

The window wm no gC>od' 
The drop to the vcrDndah ioo\ 
would break her. There wri 
otily iht dmr, or utayifif in 
the hot., imall room. 

5shc went to the door and 



Continuing 



put a hniid f>n rKr knol^, and 
the ktHT^i tmimd. She ji&rtly 
oiient'tl the dwFi slPwtVt cni)* 
Uouiiy. She listrntd, stnd 
could heat nnihinR. Afti-r a 
liii'ip »hc titK'ne<l the lioor and 
we n t hout into A rrurr idtjr. 
rarryiiLi' her ihorR. 

Thii httUway. ihe realised 
AS lhe went cantiously down 
il, waif, lhe dupSic^te of the 
one on Ihe iiecQiid Hoor, Soon 
thrn- would he a itairw»r> 
Icadina^ doHrn. 

Thii iiairwny weni down 
ileeply. At the head at thr 
ataat» she jtwppcd jiid liitrncd- 
Now. lUTcty. if they were ilill 
m th« bcituc thL'.y would (zmk-e 
sunie hel-ta.yiii(f soiuldr; She 
hc^rd noihiiig- 

She wLiii nMuiitaLuly down 
the it:iira, hdldinj^ thr rail 
with one hand^ clutching hi:r 
high-herli^d ihoe* in th e 
cthci-- She feiit-hed the ser- 
ond floor anc^ still hc3-rd natk- 
iiig, She went lu the tiurt* 
of the iiitxi flight of ^taii:!' 
^ui\, T^tcfore w^nt around 
il, litojipMl and held her 
breath to listen better, She 
pn-swrtl hcncl f ajcaiiiil the 
wmll. 

It waj now only b little 
dista-nre down to tliE rntranct 
h 111 I Aud the fT^Dt dcMir of 
the htiuric- 

Just imid^ the front door 
nhr lijid tell her ovHcmifjlil 
b>Lg and, laid <>ver Li, a liflhi 
Slimmer coai. Put ihc tmt cnr 
"With £1 coat on, with ihoes 
Oft. with bag in h&nd, she 
mi^ht j^rn walk aion^ the 
rotid nnd he nfTered n ride tn 
uftty. 

She took a deep htcath and 
Want iijraond the curve of the 
flAirfi. $he went down imtil 
lhe could look up lhe ball 
wajd the door. 

Her owmipfh( ibag and 
coit were gone. 

She wftnt fln down the siniri 
ard ihim .ilcrnie the hall Iq- 
v^Td lhe front door. She 
could aeci then, tlmt there 
waj no ca.1 in die drtvc"i 
f.irrle. T^e two men wh<i 
piifed 93 p^Ilcea^en had ich 
thdr black inr tljiirc when 
th(Fy braoght her into the 
hoiiiae. It wasn't thrre now. 

She -wm B.I the fiant door, 
h^d a hcind on the kiioh^ when 
a cflf turned ufT ttic f£i?^d into 
ihc drive. It wsa b low, black 

Tbey were comi ng back . 
Constance Dftle turned cmd 
fled dfiwn the haJl and up 
the litaiFS. On the ^f;^"^>nd 
fl-Wir she ran down the cen- 
l7a.J 'CD-rridor toward the ler- 
viee WLfi^, but this tinie fhc 
did ntj( .i;§<ni> try t^se dm^r she 
knew to he locked She knew 
hrr way now. Her wny waj 
through lhe bedicMfti un ihp 
end, at her right, then 
through n door which was not 
M rJoiei door and doiivfi ji fior^ 
9.£e pasaaji^e. fler wa,y woj 
tie wuy lhe had [ftjnf! before, 
ft M tflward a lelcphant: It 
ic^ toward a door which 
opmrd on a. little port-h, with 
wooden itai n Ir^rii njf dow n 
to a gravel psath. 

If ihe were quidf cnCtugh, 
if now ihey were uflinR the 
front dour, >hc mij^t mnke 
It — TTii^hr juit make it- I' 
they had not i^en her ihrouKh 
the door, if thty thouj^ht her 
flill aAltcp, lhe tni^hl jimt 
make it. 



TU£ TICKING CLOCK 



Notice to Cdrttri tutors 

liio paper 

^kigrt iioti** abcHiii rr^M 
!MUl t« iHM wards: <hArl 
ih^rt tti^rfrs, 1 1M> la 141W 
vordKL juikrlca up I0 tSfVU 
wordi. llArlitPP atixiipi lo 
cover r^lurn P''nt«fe nt uann- 
irriDl Id ccur if rrjrrllieu. 

Ewtij <Arr li {«1tvn •t 
ifiAniLurlnti, but wv RTcrpi nv 
r«9i!iui|<UMllit rnr ilicra. Vtr^ie 
hvr-v A du^ll^Alfc. 

A4dma miintai crfpTv l« thr 
F.ilttar. Tb.t A u k t T > M n 
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Whcu she rcarhrd Ihc dtwr 
at the eiic^ of Ehe tt{irjis.r pan-^ 
lage ihe *ti>iitied jj^ain to 
llittH, and ai^Mn. hciird noth- 
ins~ Whfin she hnd piirtly 
opened thr dra*»ir ihr ilill 
hejird nothihjf, and when 
ihr wiml through th* door- 
way «iTid iLiirTed 10 di^jic the 
door hrhind her there wM 
itill (Ound. Perhaps, ahc 
thuu^ht, ihry al\ left, ait nirw 
]kll catnins hack. Perhaps I 
jlill have tjmr. 



Ik^HE almost (^losrd 
the diior bt'fore nhe fciinem- 
ttared the jnrk and the way 
it worked- A LulLon so^nc- 
whrrc — her fing^ers se^irehed 
fratiti«dly. Two hottnns in 
the face of the IfJck, one out 
jnd the i^iber in. She pje33rd 
the butliM-i which pfotrudcd, 
and I hen trie4 the ktiMb- 1 1 
turned reftdil y , I can cnrnn 
kick tliiv way now, ihc 
ihoki^hL If thrtre ik no otlter 
way. I car mme bark thii 
wBy. 

StUv. iiafted down the »ieep 
stairnft^c- Get hold of your- 
self, ihfr ihou^t. Find th*^ 



be tiTne tf} liir the telepli«np 
ajiain. Perhapi thii time I 
can make it clenr *iwne. 
ome. 

The tetephonr wju whc're II 
had hern before. She held 
the chJid in her Jcfi am?. She 
put the jhflCB the itlH cjirried 
down arid louk the ircen'ci up 
and held it Id her ear. TTirrc 
w4s no jiound — no dial tone, 
nothing. She waUrct itccopd^ 
before $hr Icmked, The tele- 
jxharte eoid had been yanked 
out i>i thr wall, 

She pui the reeertnsr down 
[iiid went lo the dcoi W\uch 
It:d 10 the corridor and the 
oiitsnle door at its end- Her 
hand wiue Cfii the knnb of the 
i:rutjide d<wr wlien ihc hf:ard. 
ircj 111 ou Utdc , \W sountl of 
pciihcii'nL walking on the 
RTEivi^t path. 

She titriH'd ^nd ran with 
lhe child in htr antu. She 
wai through ihr di>rtr lo lhe 
lijiUway oft which dic hcd- 
rewjm* ui*ened before ihc ical- 
[led ihr wai no Lunger carry- 
itiR her ihcHM. 1 left them 
Bomcwhcrt, nhc thfrii^ht, and 
could not remcmbtr. and fan 
on, tie thitd heavy in her 
nrms. 

S^hr r^i) up ihe narrow 



FOR THE CHILDREN 
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telephoDC, il there is Liuio 
Irr the tefephone- Fitid the 

She wemt. a.1 ahe tt&d gone 
before, dwwn the ihfjri^, nir- 
row hallway to the wideri, 
lizhn^er hall with doari on 
rliher ?!de- Dnn't npw, 
she thtmpht, when ihc c«mc 
to the^ doar of thj;: room the 
httlr girl had been in. There 
wu't time to— 

She CCauld nut pMS the 
duor. She willed herself tci 
go but lhe could not pais 
the door. Sh? opened the 
door. 

Ttie^ li ttle ^^tii was lyrn g 
wh fre ihc had lain before, 
and alcnping as sh? had niept 
heforr; her rheeki were 
Iltt9.bi^d ftB^ih, and ahe wsj 
brrAihing heavily. TTie win- 
dow waj iiill <ipe,n, h ut no 
air eaiti* through it — no cool- 

They bad Idt the child, 
but novr they were rnminK 
back fof the child, Perhaps 
they had not left the child 
Perhapi the tnan and the 
woman were itill behind the 
daor at the end of the [.'urri- 
dor, and lhe car (he hid icen 
coining up the drive brought 
tmly Iwtj men whi^ had pre- 
tended 10 he pciticrmtm. 

Conitaute pitked lhe Uttlc 
girl up aifiiin it> het ftrmn, 
And the little giri whimpered. 
There had been no heiitancy 
thin t^mr In picking the child 
up. All ihat hat! been settled 
!ui]|5 aytj. Shr could not jjt> 
withfliii tho <;hild, ft w^'t 
fair, but thai was the way it 
wai. 

5ht! ciLrried the Little ^irl 
Civit into llie cQcridor. 

Which way? Buck up ^ 
■tairt? Or perhap* therr will 



stnuc.jBr ^jcd vn incu rhe ^inr* 
age corridar. We'll hide mir- 
selves, flhe though T WeMl find 
a place fo liide. 

The hou5e Itiiokcd na the 
red'haired man had laid it 
■would look. ''Don't worry,'* 
the red'hjiijtid man had jiaid. 
"You cnin't ftiia il, There'i 
Dcdy cme like it." TTicte wai 
a "Tor B»ih" liain: at the drlvc- 
WMy entrantic, m the red- 
haired maA had utid there 
would fie. 



H, 
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-ERBERT LOCH. 
LAN could tee why they 
had. chosen the place. T^c 
bijc bouie wai as iiolated ai 
it wAi dfjicrtcd- Good far 
thefr purpg^t*, Eucn the 'Tor 
Sale' ' uku worked in wl t h 
th^r defign. A car teen driv- 
iiiK up LDward the hauje 
would be aHu m rd to carry 
n rmpnt. tive purr base n- 

Atid thii, to Herbert l.*Mh- 
lanj WAS icmichow reaisurin^. 
They were proficient in ihflir 
I nhuman t r& Jc. iuit] i f one 
had to dcaL with luch people 
it il better to deal with nnrt 
Who know i,hcir buslttctiL S:} 
ittr it had been the way they 
snid it would be. 

He left the tut ijt the utcL« 
in front of iha house. To his 
riKhl^ ai he fa^ed the Itouie, 
a spur of the dri%-c run oFf 
Atid rcnindcd the houic, prc- 
lumably Lo a Jj'irage, He wai 
lo £0 Lhe othcT way, and 
around the rorner of the 
\iuii3K ihfje. He wu lo fol- 
low n !^^vcl path- 

The path was there; he fol- 
luwed the path around the 
hdiiic. The imatll porch waa 

Tan: Atiirm.^i i,\n \\^),-.Tr: 



wttea'r ihey had [cn^\ »„. 
wiiulij. Iw. iiJHti lu- 
wocbden jiicps to it Tiip J 
wm untnckedi„ ut iKej j 
told hiw it would U ' 
it yvii% ,n they said it i 

He pAukcd for j 
when he wni in •ht 
ajid listened, ami Itj 
hand on the uutornjiif ^ 
riyht-hand jflckfit IkjcIh.] 
heard nfithiiig^. but lie djfJ 
expect Lu hear Anytli]o^'[ 
h4d aurte long linrt 
Dorii wtJtiiid he hfi' ; 
•wiu vs-Q reauiii iht RtiufiJd.^ 
br here. H*- had i| ifw a 
thiiiR they had tui 

rif* . 

He would go to the f 
they had luld him to 
and ihc would be 'hcti i 
he would pick bcr j]> ii 
arm^ and isiic hrr U'o^l 

would to lhe l^iJlcE ^ 

btit not until ihen. 

The lliird dwjr 
aloni^ ihii eiyrrtdcr }in q 
the third dour an l.h luit ^ 
iociked iriCo a hnu 
%viih A q^ingl^ w\ndi,n. 

'I'lie rouin was eirjUTr. 

For n njuuieut ht mdH 
believe this, M ><n 
aUv.t another had niDti^ii: 
Brlf to be ax ihey 1;.^:! 
iacd , h is ctinfidr r-.L p \jm 
fOOLUitecf until, ahiit.-^L h tui 
bwwmc faith. 

He had been »n -u;?. (Vfl 
now, lookipfi; into ■ ir tt.t\ 
room, did he ktiow htiiti ifM 
he had been, ft h, .i [^mjM 
rlcar in hia mind. :- vi>il 
he in the riM>tn, 

At firit there waj : n|vc;i| 
neu ai he looked in» ml 
empty room. 

The culd was 
termed ip h^ve nrrjiiitij 
body. It woa ai if k ' 
hitn. 

And then, from :i {iH>^| 
hurt pUrFj. angeT Urf^i i| 
hijTTi up. L'U fitui ihem dm 
kill thetn, Hcrbct: Lorrjl 
thought- Find th- < i i:| 
thrnil If they've— 

lU he had thciwhi K-| 
ther^ trill the ch-j. x \ 
"if^? 

She may be in '.-nt ciihl 
f>thcr rtximi, br ttimigltt— tl 
tried to tliink. lit kh a 
the dfKir of the rooM ia% 
they iMd told bins jif « 

find Dorii ^md wi it \k\ 
second of the df^< : he id I 
paised junti opened ■' Arro"! 
identical wiili it i cliff 
enripty Eu lhe nihcir fJc^l 
to ihx fim doar ht 
walked |:lait, bBcau:.' ^hei I 
loJd him lhe would -c hrJiri 1 
the third door. 1j .icncd-"-! 
jmothcr imall, Iide luciil, 1>I 
thii one there was 'kc ii^i \ 
odor of scent. A v 
ujicd Kent had Ihi '. id <^'1 
rwm. There wai n: 
noW- 

They never hi'-'i^Ht nil 
jfirl here ai dl, h thvujK 
They — For an -:(UdHj| 
mind dhechtd- ? !■ rriai - 
jsa an, as one mi. i Wf^' 
heiJtfljil hone ti j iw^ | 
They killed hcf 'r-v4rt ai- 
All this lime ihf '-^1 | 
dtad. They ha-^' -- lit''- 
ihrown her loiiie ',■'■»■<'<'■ ■*! 
one mJghi throw 'uvl' 
d niicrk'ing car. 

Therc'a no uje 'i-i ihis. 
dinughi. ril fiiHt itbrtirt il 
kill them. Sotnthr -r U. 
them. 

He went hack [hriW^I 
in which hr wau m '^.w: 
Dorii. She had ^ nvcf Im^^ | 
in the room, fii- ^^''^^ 
now. But itil] thi- tir^ini Jt^" I 
h'ni. Hr went int. ihrrfl<i^| 
Thfire wa.t a e.hent nf diaw<nl 
there. They veit nfll 
rnoujih for — ih^-v wc'^" "^^l 
deep enough. Ycl upnt™ I 
earh drawer, and Nmiil c^' I 
eiDpty, , 1 

There wm no i^l*" '^l 
except— He rrmirhfd 1 
looked under lhe !<d 

There wai iomftftlnj »lEii^ I 
the bed. It wa* a. lit^v ji^fi* | 
a child:** Bhoe. It 

To poge ?l 
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lftilciii< al iHc ihiM?. I did CAch thinfE 
i1J do. Mt-fbrn I^ihlnn 

i,,u;i It WM nothing I dki thjii 
!•;«!] chAii^-c iheir pLinj. 
. % ch.i1d h«r, hui then taLc 
v,.'.y a^in. 1 wtrii that lan^ 
. ..' -L,Hiie Iuili(u]ly, to » If) 
jjj-ii :aii»?- To aivt tk«im — 

Hwfup* wbatewf ifufy hjid to ilo 
tafcft lefi the h<^uBJ^ — the 
^jis o(r of fiflfpfprinU WiiB almtnl 
irtuiit-'-' one of ibr thing* t"hcy hiid 
lu^ ir ,ii> — bail taltrn li>iti;ci ihun 
^ " iiiTitd. PerhApa, rrjlliintt thi^ 
; J hidi:Eer I>or» hcrr m the 
w hrre U would tai^E ii iitt rvome 

•jiif 

[be uaiUd knew dintr once nhe 
joiirid. t»nce tlie wt» *4fe, h« 
vmtld i;^ "to llie police, Shriber had 
jinf lfiji. and tlicy iilmDst rertiiinlv 
'!<'■ ^sd. Th^v didn't even (eil 
IP rjol to to ihe police. Lctchlnn 
l[ifl[)}f|-ii But by b.iilin-g ber they 
^ pu; it tJT a liltk, Prfh^p* th«^y 
\^tt Ei-ddco hct *i?mpwh<?»t3 in thii 
\iaaX- 

::vit ihf iitulJ blue ihiie in hl% 
^c&ct piKke^ ill the pocket wfaicb 
tio'. hai-'e ihe huh in it. 1-te Twnf 
tpi'i ■■' the room hr had rome 
[lumi?:: wfcuVh was obtfinuily a sef' 
lanii' tilling- iwrtP. One fj Ul'c i J 
i^ii 'H Koi>d as Jiaiatber place 
fliebrfiie wai rnarrnoLU- To le^orch 
iipKi|'?4'ly wfluUl^ nusbi, tnkc boun 
Hr itir tclephnrte and for a 
!3uoifi:r it templed hiin. He migbi 
lur it to acl htilp t<t irtfrT'fi tfiv 
Ihiuif. lie CDulij uic Lhe telephoni;- 
lid ihr police would be thcr' 
wjlhin itiioulet. 



jtilufi! ihM be r»ttUt not -ctanc 
jL He could Hiai cihaoce wytbuii- 
until h< had Dori» safe. One o: 
\iata Trtigbt have dia^-e-d behind 
Bii;ftit [ir vratdiiug; mishl ftill ha<^r 
tl» rhJd> He did nat think t^a: 
Jbii 'ftoJ true, bui he «siild nn: 
knift' lEiat it WM nnt IrUc. 

vvA( turning away Irani ttir 
leletih.i.nc, hi" def-isiuii reached, 
vbeii iir fitBt s^w thai he nee'cl not 
;t^iie the trouble q( de-ciiiinc; 
Be [riephonc bud bern pulled loosr 
(rem ihc wall. '1'hrrc urain't inv 
!tkTi!iiiiie tu uac. Tliey ^"^^ thnuehr 
rftrni fnii. They were faf sthead of 
limi I;'. thEnbmg- 

Affr. he had lejirchcd the M:r- 
tsnti' iiving-rtMim arid fauod no(h- 
iic?, went thmuglt the nearest 
A]Xu. it opened into a. kitcheti. Lr 
wii ttifj) tkat he Ikip23 tq hii 
dnifhtef't iiAmr. 
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Si ihi carritrd thr chiM, the 
CrtiiiJ V «lnppi rh itd , along thf 
cgiLtf&! hailwiLy un the teeuiid Hoot. 
CiiEuitfihce tried diuperatefy to think 
of 2 pUt'e in which they riHild hide 

li wjii otnnuuf ntiv.' that, what she 
iud Laid to the icltpluiie oper^tur 
-^aif-ed cut lii the operator — hitLl 
dwir n> good. Tlie poJitr would ha^'i' 
bcm nerr a Iqiir timr ano if *lir 
tad 'iKvti understood, if die iiperaior 
ttujj iitrd. So, nobpdy tvuji eominiit 
TbpjE wsw sj<> Kelp i& wait fcf. 

Ticfr htf four of 'hem. sh'- 
tliwji;ht- When ihey find the ch'M 
pur- thejr will iiart xr;Am[uns tvc 
M tJsrm can watch ooitajdc cJiMit» ami 
tin- 'ither (Tfm ran «t» ftotn r<wTi» 
111 njom. It mny lake them a loris 
tiiijc, but fhfy hdte all tbe tin"" 
ttirf? it. because nobody ii riomiiiL: 
Tn ht}\ n Lii. 

SK' looked down at the c>iild in 
litrr ^rmi. It iccided lo her ihiit 
nuw thr rhild wiu more inert thjm 
had been d( any tune bcigtr 
h th^n thl4i a rie**- fear KanK 
~ *h'. for that tbc child miK^i d)r 

Oiinouily they hxd dfugjited h^t 
«3;im after tljcy got her bfltk, Pfi- 
^|>> ]h» tftne the wanun had ha>' 
Si*'!' vrjy. Pi?rh.ipf the child w:i» 
iviritf h*rre in her .-tnni. I've k-i* 
trt her tunHrwhE^e^t CoiWMrn.' 
^KfiL I ciin'l merely bide lUid 
I've gnt to fttt her to a 

Slic (toppetj *i the head of thr 
'^in stairway and thought, pet- 
ImI"* there'* a rlianre. 

W'hoevpf had c*,jti>c hack in the 
Hiik raf — &nc of ihum or aK «l 
tt"^"— hid gane artiyiid ilie hiJtaj^ 
ifio bark dtwr. Np. it wjii j 
*>Elf doof, Ttt^illv, ThiSt dittn ■ 
*»l tit. No, I don* I kntiw tha ■ 
^Jl '>f ihrm wi-ut. All I heard I 
r I — weri* tVirr fooi- 



ijiih of i>.*c penon , a nd [ tlunk 
ihit twnoiL wEii .1 man. Bu.i if 
the othcTj wei^c with him, thtty 
jnij^ht hive Imicu a little way 
Tirhind. Tbc path Id narrt^w. 
They wo [lid have tf> wiilk sioglp 
tile. And peihapn only one of 
them came b^ick^ 

If tbey went ihai way, pcrh^p? 
thcrr u nobody watchuig (hr fntnt 
doOFr Pcrbiipa it ii ai livinlr u 
liiaL f i?an g^i out ih&t way. Per- 
liapi I eaff cvrh irach theii car 
before ihry *ee mc,, hear me. Prr- 
liMp* ihcy left tKe key in the 
ig3i)C[on ol the car. E^crhapi — ■ 

The Ioniser |die waited., 9hc 
rfiaJiiicdi rhe leu her clianuu would 
be. Vm to tired, ihc thouLihu It*^* 
so bard tp df^ride. 



Wo 
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Bui by thirn ihe WM already 
izia^O'^'^K' the ichild down the stain 
t^iw^rd the futrance biaJI hciow- 
Shc did amt Uii^ time hit^itate aL 
the curve of Bhr ntjurra^c. T"ni 
df^jiig all 1 ci^n, she ihouffht. Ferr- 
hap^ it'i Wrdn^j. hot ii'i al| I know 
in do. 

She w«^nr iowArd ihc ctrnlit doort. 
She WTU between die twp atch- 
Wiiys when ihe beard a man call' 
itig a nainrr. ile wiu, ^he thought, 
still some diiLince aw^y, and wiM 
hfvoiitd the ftfchway ihe h*d gone 
thrmigfi tti teach fhr kttchm. The 
name hi Wiii caUifi^ waa *T>i:friji." 
He colled the name laudly and 



ihcjp Wii anjiifily, ur^cwcy in hii 
vokr. 

Doiii mint be the wrnn.m'i nAnif^ 
- — the* hlack-liaired, whiie'ikmncd 
ifvoitian; the womQn who carried a 
hypodermic in the ptJckci of her 
black d mil- Thr ttmn had f uund 
tll^Lt the child waa gcine, And vnts 
railing die wunnn to tell her. 
Pflrhap? he ib*3ughi the woman 
had Ihr child- 

"Dansl" he tailed Again, ihouled 
ngaifL Me taiinded nearer. lie 
wai roming ihis way, calbng her. 

Tin too lired to nut* she 
thouifht 'Btn T have to ruts. She 
il in Ehis part of thr htsuir; !ic in 
coniiii^ thiE wjiy. We're betiveen 
thrill. Tve got to run. 

Ft will nul really ninninfr. But 



it wai .iJ] >hc rinild do. And ihf 
dfMijf was finly a few yardi away. 

^hr re-irhrd it and ihifted the 
licaLvy child to free a hand, and 
put the hand on d*e inoh to lum 
■ I, Ai the fool «r th? outstdr ttepi 
the bkck cftf itQod in the mn 
Sunhghr glittered ffom the wind- 
shield The rar tewued lu be 
empty. 

Thr knob bad itartci to iucn in 
her hftnd when a mil man walkird 
into light and to the car He bent 
ejowii and loQkcd hto Ihe car And 
thcQi mi she ahfTitik hai^k from the 
door, he turned and ttocid snd 
looked M the houx". 

U w&i thr man who railed him- 
self Jonathan Fanner — the ttiaEi 
who hiid brouslit her b.ick, brouj^hi 
her and the chilif bftck. It wai 
the ttmn who wn* cni: of ihr^m 

To page 32 
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"T)oria[" tho other mjm 
cAlled 3.{Uf4in, and thU timi; he 
Kcmed much <Iuh-i. Ho mu«. 
by now, be in the flininK- 
twiTTL "Dorb, Where arr you. 

The cutii cutiUI? will Halk- 
Iflft towir^ the haiu^. There 
Was noLbin^ in h« Tnovfsncnl 
to ihovf hr had wen h-trr. 
He wu noi hiuTvinR. fiut Sr 
did oat ne>ed to hurry. If yoLi 
lia^i-T trapped ■otncthiTfr; yoij 
do ntii need tp hurtv toward 
the trap. The wouian wai 
sannrwlhcrc in rhit pnU of the 
hdmr. rtflbablv ihe liiidhMrd 
the man who was callini; hrr 
hv now and wm conun^ lo 
meei hhn, hr wji tibrnin^ 
towiird the hidlwav — ^ the 
m»n who csJ-lrd himwif Faj- 
fnrr wiu comins toward the 
dwr. 

The Imp wai cloiinR, But 
ihc cDutd not wait fg^ the 
imp ti? clpic- 

She Ihrough ihc orcfa- 
w«T> which ltd to thr cnnr- 
riMLii livin^'roQin. Shtr wsli 
K:oing acrotK ihc gallery whrn 
ihp hp^rd the (i^ni door 
ttptii At Ehc Bune time the 
fithtr itian ulkd, a($iiln, the 
name "Doti»," and (hii lien? 
he seemed <^uile dcwc. There 
was frieaL uT^ncy m hU %xiKe, 
etCn aaxiety. 

Cocutfliice went toward the 
lirej^dcr jit the end ol the 
rDom, and. midway, hetitjircd. 
To her left their were frcnrh 
d<iOTi , opening ctn Iq the 
it/fnce. Wcii there a -chaJice 
thlil vwjiy* 

Oiicc mpfc (he mon called 
the woin^ii^'a ruuie, called 
"f>Dru?" and he was in ih.« 
Ccntrn,} holJ, By the time ih^ 
reached the frirnrh doon 

them op^. he would on 
htr. - 

She went itmiithT down thr 
rmiiti toward ihr fifeplact, and 
the h'ifi leather Mof^i frahtinii 
it She c^Fouched behind one 
q( the Toias ^iid Eht^n t^ut ihe 
thiid down oti ii- Thfr lof.i 
liid-n ui, ihc thokinf ht. 

The mart called anre xnorr 
And the litde jfiil itirred on 
the win and iriadc a irnD-H, 
inft ooui^d — A kind of wltlm- 
per "Be ttiSL, bafiy," Ct»n- 
ttunce whisprrcd 10 the child. 



J. HE tun wu 00 

her SLi. ihe ittrnd at the doot- 
way. S-he haji got thr chiM 
a Knin , Jonci ihaui faJTrnpr 
ibauKht. 

She turned from the dfwr 
and went bnck ini-D the 
ihadowd of the hjJ!- Stie'ii 
ijfcen ofT her tlre«. Wa» 1 
rii;ht the fim ticne^ It the 
poor kid nutt? But — but how 
come thx'a running jtround 
ItMHc? Whcrr utt the reit of 
ihcm? 

He tried the front dooi xnd 
it wa9 not locked. He itcpped 
into the crntral hallw;iy. 

Ai he did io a mJin hr had 
never i*eo before — hir*' mtiny 
of thrm aire there, fof Peie't 
^Lc? — cnmc throuifh an arth- 
wiy. When hr Jon Far- 
mer he aippped. He put h't% 
r't^h t han d inlo a jmcktA 
porlrri Ke Witi a tfian of 
medium heiiirhc, and he wbj 
wmewhere in hi* fortiei at A 
f^ueu. He did nut li?ok at ali 
like a man who w&iild have 
nnyThlnir vn ihe ri^ht-hand 
pocket of hii jaclsrl. — nut jiny- 
thtn^ which would bulne a 
jacket pD'rkct, 

The mim t<Kiit his hajid out 
of the pf>fke[ a.nd ihrtr wa» 
an autonuiLLC in hi$ hand. 

"Where ii ihr?" the mfln 

He spoke in a Jtriin*(e, 
h ii r 1 h voice ; uied a vuice 
whirh did not seem reallv to 
beTong T£» him any iflOrr ihcitr 
ihr Huirtmatic srcined really 
if> briatitr hirn 

They're itlll after her, Jon 
F-srtner rhouphL Thcv had 
h^r and Irr her gel away, 
a?sd ntrw ihty're a,fteT her with 
Huni. Maybe: ihc\ craay, but 
you d ' I after i:rH7y 

|KQplf with i^uiH. I helped 
thr-iTt otict. hut not thin tame. 

"1 d:jii'l know where ih* 
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ii," Jon laid, biting eiicU 
word nfr iharpiy Jit iis tnd. 

The mar) tOvk ft Hep tvwsrd 
him, holding ihc gnu pointed 
at him. 

"And, " Jiifl laid, "'1 
wouldn't tell ytm if I did." 

"Vaull tell me," the ttuti 
«4ild. vou wnnt ta live 

yr*u"ll tell tne," 

He dotiin''t even know the 
right words, Jon thcrusbti. 
ThtiM aren't the right wurds. 
And the gun he'« holdlfig on 
II ^L^kinj; A little already. 
He hiUn't got Et in him to fife 
ihc sun. I'lD higf^er th^^u he 
ii, itri:>n({rT and quicker. 

''Cotife off it/' Jon itiid 
]i@hdy, all if he were humor- 
ing a dilld. J-lc took DD.e itcp 
toward the man and held otit 
a blind to ukc ih-e Run. 

S^T^mething very heavy hit 
him in the lidr of the head. 

It wBi fiL dull, ittinnitig 
blow without pain. Jon itarted 
tit put a hand up to hil heEid, 
hut the hand wouldn't mave. 
The man hnri hsf him with 
Iht Run, but the man hudn'l 
mov-cd. The iimi — 

The man waj gisfitj in hlnck- 
tjeji. 

ril he domnfrd, Jon Farmer 
thought, anfj fcrr an laistant 
knew he wa* falling. In that 
ini^tsnt xomcfiiir wai jtrcam- 
mg, Ttn tiat scjeatnirk^, Joti 
'hought, That'r a child icr — 

He fell iigtn bUrknenK. 

CrQUi:hed behind the big 
jofa, ConitATitc Dale heard Lke 
men talkJ ng, a nd heard the 
word], and the waidi did nfit 
mnke sense. Tht tnen talked 
us if they did riot know itaeh 
oJicr, Ai if tfacy were not on 
the same »iiJe, out they were 
on the lame fide. Thnt w&i 
the cnly way it made any 

Then there wai the ihnrp^ 
loud blajt a Eun'i difichsrs* 
it roared^ enhacd in the 
cavernotM hatue. 

An innrant after the auund 
oi the ihut the child jicrcHincd- 
Conatance beard u mun. rufi" 
ing (owttrd ihent ihri^ugh the 
arrh, and then the chlJd 
^ereamed ng^n, wnrdkaily 
Then, in a votiiic which wbj 
■till almQ»t a icream, the child 
laid, "Daddy! Daddy!" The 
lait word was dr^gB*:*^ — 
'T^aahdy.* There waa fear in 
iht chSld'ji cry. 

Thii waj the end of St. 
One uf the men had ihot the 
ether and wax ccminR^ into the 
livlng-ruom. 

You h^vc to keep on ran- 
nin.^ to the end, Cdmlnnre 
Ihrjiiflhi- She flood and pltlied 
the rbild up. It'* h&rder IP 
h i t umrbody rurminif , ihc 
thought, and held the child 
under her right arm imd 
began to run acronn tht room 
toward the french doors. She 
did nnt [ock at the mnn who 
had come into the roenn She 
tan blindly, with^^ut hope. U 
ihe man fired at them hec 
hndy partly cover the rhild'i 
body. 

She had done nathinK ytt 
for the bftliy. She did thli 
laiT )hin^ without thli^kin^. 

She hr^rri the man and 
could tcU ih^t he waj ruiininji< 
TQ tnterrepl thetn. There wai 
no 1:001! in running. Tlicir 
hjid never hern any .Rood in 
it. She lUU did not luck 4t 
ihe man. She lotnlicJ at ihe 
di>or ihe would never redch. 

The chi!(^ h»d itoppcd 
sitreamin^. Now she begtt.n to 
ts: rcsuii agajQ. I'm hurtmrc 
h r, Coiutann: ihcuffhi. 
I'm- — 

Thr Hand wm hard, violent, 
un hr. r hjt re thoulde r. 1 1 
■teemed all to hnpprn m an 
imtant, to be all anr thiiiK 
She wus. whirlrd around nnd 
the child wui ^ia:ed. draf^ged 
inmi her anm. Then ihe her- 
self wajt pLiihed, atmoit 
thrown, .iway. She jC<iggrred 
for a i^eond and fril, and the 
m.an, hnldini? dif ihWd in one 
aini, iI/mmI over her. He hud 
ji f^ui\ in bin hand. He lonkrd 
down Rt her, hi* fflcc wtiTkma- 

Shc h^y flprawleil, on her 



hzink. one leg pactiv df>ubled 
under the other, jutd looked 
up at bim. 

She had never lecn him 
bcfo re. There are 10 oiati y 
of th em, idle *Jiouj;ht d uUy . 
It'j all over now. 

The gun wai pc-intcd at 
her- She wanted tjo close her 
eyet, hui her eyes woutd npi 
eiofte. She looked up at the 
man and ft the ftun. 

"1 ouflht " ihe man Jiaid, 
hut cheti be whirl'ed tO face 
up the ' living-Toomj to face 
ihr tound he hud heard Aad 
ihe bad bE^rd. 

A bi.^ man in a blue luit 
wad at^ndiiii; tn the sallery. 
and tiiE man who luitl thKiWri 
fler to [he fliVcir p>oitited the 
fHUti at the big man. 

"Wniildn't try anvthing,"' 
iht hifi nuin wid. "I*m a 
police officer. Don't try li^ 
mi*lei.'^ 

He «pokc in a lurpriiingly 
convi^r^Tiii^Qneiil l:hne, like a 



(Jonatance not to her feet- 
She wafn ' t very *teady on 
tlirm, but ihe »tood an them. 

"Mr. Karmcr," jhe #atd. 
"Kc's^you Bay hc't dead?" 

"No." the bi^ man laid, 
"Nat yd, anywa-y " He IwtLcd 
At Lochlan. '*No fnuM of 
yclun, Mr, Lochlan," he *Aid 
Hr Icuked tack iit Coniiiance 
and waited. 

'X.loiutance Dale/' ihe laid. 
"Thii — thii ii my houie. I 
came t.q look at it and — " 

*'Later/* he raid. He Looked 
at her. She wnf, ihc h?d 
nn; b«n for tomr time, con- 
«r.iam of how »li)(htly ihf wai 
d'Ovtrcd 

"I nfied soraei — ^' ihe said, 
and stopped, beeauK the big 
mnn wax umlln^ slightly, And 
nodding hj> hcad- 

"Wfi'" Ihc *iid '"^'ou do, 
Mist Dale/^ 

They heard a ^reis, ibrill, 
growing Wder. 

"Ambulance/' the big man 
taid, "For Mr. Farmer/' 

"You »pDke a^ if you knew 
him/' X^chlim faid. The cluld 




UHlh jjiving ndvice to an 
ax'q.u.ainta,nce. 

'Fwo Sinte troGpert in uni^ 
fciml riLiUie Lhrou^^h the' an:h- 
Vt^y and tttMx] of\ eithirr side 
Df the biff mqti, and a little 
behind him. Both tlie ticcpcn 
h>id theif 'Qut 

The man who held th t 
child loHrd hi 1 autoraatic 
away. It landed on ^ carpet, 
aied then bounced on and 
ikittered noisily on the hart 
floor. 

"fjood/^ the ba^ urnn said- 
"^'Novv, wbat'i R^inii on heri'?" 

The man juit held the haby 
clmer and tif^hter. 

And then the cliild in hi* 
armi^ tanked up at hhn ttttd 
taid, quite flearfy, a hitle 
aceusinelVn "Where were yty\i, 
Daddy? I looked efrywherc " 

"rt*i all riphi, Dorii/^ the 
n:i&n said, softly^ id the child. 
"Ttaddy » here now, bahy.*' 



H, 



E held the little 
([irl very clpue in hii arrA] 
nnd looke^d over her tii the 
hl^ man and then IjCgan to 
walk toWArd hinL He look 
ievcral ilepi iLnd stopped. 

"I killed a uian^" he said 
"He't— he'i out thpre " He 
featured. "I thotijiht hr had 
hurt my RirL Re— he anil the 
olhel'^.'* He turned and looked 
at Ccmtaince, who bad ^OE tt> 
her kneei and fctop^ted there ^ 
becauM: ihr. thj'u^hi ahe miflht 
fall if nhe tried tn stand. 

"Thii womflTs's cfnr oi 
ilieiii/' he laid. 

"Did ymi?" rhr hiti mnn 
uid. "Ii she? And who air 
you?" 

"My ftame'i Loehlan. Her- 
bert Lcvchlan. I live — *' 

The bia man did not wait 
kir that. 

"Thr man you ihot/' he 
KBid, "li Jonathan farmer. 
Lived nmund here far year*, 
ihc Farmcrj have. Never 
hi^iiT^ *»f Any of thura hurtinji 
ehUdren. Who are you, miii?" 



uemed 10 hAvv gOTic to sleep 
a^nin in hii armi. He tpoke in 
a low voice. "A mnn nuntd 
— what did you tay hia name 

*Tarmcr. Yes, well enough 
to know he'n Jonaihsn 
FamicT." 

"They kidnapped Dorii. I 
tb<iu(tht he — " 

"Well go into ihfli/' the 
h\s maii said. "S-efmi to be 
s ^uod dcnl to go Inm." 

The siren uutiide gMve a 
hnal w^ll and stopped. 

'Well/' ihc biij man uid, 
'"here they are.'' 

"The child/' ConstanEC 
?ald "The little ^irl. She'* 
been druJE'^ed. A doctor oug'ht 

'"Drilled?" Lochlait Raid, 
bis. volee dull. He Eotikcd down 
M hlft chdcL "Why/^ be (.lid, 
'^ihe^p f^ne to Klecp. She't— 

The child openeti her very 
ibLu'n «vc£ and imil-rd up at 
Htrbrrt L-ochlftn But then 
ihr doaed her eyei ngain, 

"Have ymi sot *omc clothiS 
around. Miss D»le?" the tall 
mian laid. 

"A drefn/' itht uid. "Bui 
— il'ji torn. It won't — won'i 
jtay on. TTie other thinn} — 
thiTv tpolt errryihing cbr.'^ 

The big uiaji took bu ault 
Jarket off. He en me acrAii the 
TMm and helped her put ii on 
It caiue down almont to fier 
knee^. The sleev'ci dangled six 
itirhes bcvond her finijcrtipa. 

'"Not the bnl fit in the 
wtirld/' the hii man mid. 
"Thcyll have Mr Farmer in 
thp ninlniFance by now. So, 
ice'il btttrr he iteitiui; along', 
hadn't we' Havc yoki anv id«a 
whiit tliev i^ve the child, 
Mita Dale: 

She hhouk her head. , 

"Something tc raalte her 
fikcp/' she witJ, "They in- 
jected stimethinji. Then, per- 
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haps they sstve her ioinclhin.B 
in milk." She ^hook her he^d 
Again. 

"The dor'U kntiw,'' the big 
mao laid. *'He4dy, Mr, Loch- 
ian ?" 

Loehlan did not aniwrr. He 
wu9 lu-gkins down at the child 
in hii nrffU- Gently, anxiously, 
he wflj snyinfi her n^me, over 
and over again. 

The big man who had 
brought hrr there ^d ih^t 
^hey vfr,tv Marry they had had 
10 keep her waitinj^ and that 
this WMj Captain wmebody, 
and Mr. Kitnebudy from rhr 
dijirict attDmcy'ii offic*. lie 
Ffiive both their iWLrrtca and 
added that he wai SerK^tit 
ftDiraehady, but all ibe uiimei 
ihd off ConitAniic DaJe'i mind, 
They weren't what mattered. 

"The hai>v?" ihc iwid, ^"'Ulnr. 
\Ui\c ffirl ? Ii vhc — 

''Shc'i qiaite all right. Mm 
Dale^" (hr captain lold her. 
"A bttle Etl£cpy stilL, but quite 
aU ri.i!ht. Ou^^hT to be laie 
home wi ih he r mpt her by 
now." 

There had jurely heen time 
enoaf^h by now, Canrtance 
Dale thouKht, Mnd thcHijdil 
tlint her mind warked dowly, 
at if ahrr were nil] Rroftg'y 
Beftire they brouf^ht her here, 
to this offir.e, iihe had been 
fake CI bv a larptr and rather 
pleitsant woman to a Aoial] 
roam with a courh in it, 

The woDuui had l(Htki!:d at 
her and ihakcn her hr.ad fljui 
jjiidj '^Ytni're a little one. 
aren't yo«, miss? I don't nally 
kiir>w/' and K&d aiorfr out and 
cnijie ibn.ek with a white 
dms 4nd tennii ahoei and 
flaid. ^'Scrttia to be the best 
we caji do." CoEiBtiince had 
put the dreii on and the 
shoea Bncl the woman had 
looked ai her and wid. dimply. 
"Ctjodncaa!"' Then ihe aaid* 
"Ycm'd tiettcr lie down and 
reat a bit. mis^j/' snd <k>n- 
it>ui(;e had lain down on the 
roucbr 

*'lt wort'i be loni^, 1 
ihouldn't think," the cninfort- 
ablc wnman said, and wtml 
gut, and Cunslance wailfd. It 
wai itfood to lie down. For a 
time she felt draiiied of e^xry- 
thirii;, even nf intprest in any- 
thiAff, and she wbis actually 
dozinp:; when the woman re- 
turned — idler an hnyr? After 
twD hoiin f — And said, 
"Here's lome nice hot coflTee, 
Mias Dalf-'" 

She drank the rofTee, which 
^vas hot and >trojLi{ and foo 
wert. 

"They'd like to tali to you 
now' if you feel up to it/' ihc 
woman laid when the coffee 
was fiiiiihed. She had j^uided 
Constance *\QTtM a corridor id 
the (jfTlie, and the three lUetl 
had a toed up und the bij; man 
who had lent her his roat said, 
"Feelin.^ jU riKhi?" She 
n.nddcd her h^d to that. 
"Sorry wr had to keep y^u 
wnitinjt/' he said then, And 
inlrtidured thr cihiTirs. and the 
names slid off her mind and 
ahi: aaked abuiii ihr hitk ftirl 
and wa& antwcrcd. 

"The Fijtn with the Rpan/' 
she wid, "The man who shot 
the cither man. He ij htr 
father 

' 'Yei," the rjipt*in said, 
^The doctflfy ai tht hoipital 
lf>oked htr ovit and sihe'i' 
quite all rt^hl. Only a Uttte 
(Irepy. Me, X..£]ch1aQ called 
hii wife and shr came and 
took the child home. The 
habv's name ia Durii, by the 
wny," 

"Tbey called her Mary," 
Cooitancc uad. "The — the 
oiheir people, The ones who 
— ihe wai kidtlapped^' 

"Yej" 

"You've ou^hr them?" 

"Na. Not yel. Now, Mia 
Dale, da yei\t feel up to tell- 
ini; ui whwl Hap}lenE^d? Tt 
seeing Chcrc WM — " He 
pniQMrd. "So you mi^t itaii 
when you (inl we&t in the 
house." 

' ' Mv house, ' ' ihe laid. * ' 1 



U took *oine t^ji- ■ 
it att and Mrvrn^i I 
when ihe Itad jiut I'l-iimi ,,^1 
hesitated and Inoiiril, j^.P 
fully, from one of ij,,; 
iii# nwti 10 ajinihtr "^^t 
your timo,'* the i^af.iiiau L 
"Don't IcavT out aryihini I 

Her initid became !esrf]|jl 

"J th-ciu[fhl her f,<ih?r f 
one of thrni/' tht m,rj 
finish. '"Jt WAI — ] iju^t^l 
w£u itupid of me. Nij. 
all, as yOli said* t:t- r^]s«-q' 

"Very/* the rflf< .jiu 
"Quite an expenti.ije 
DaJe. Vou nw ai' nf ;;'[^| 
— thii wflman ■> !|,qi ^ 
thought was ready ; mi 
rhild? The man ^..lh |,, 
The two who preie).!ifri h,^ 
policemen 

She rtfidiled her Ik 1^ 

"Can you dc»rril -li^^ 

She tried. She si.ru-dwH 
the Woman, boi 
t]iou];ht ihe would .Mr-.^r |~ 
get the woman's !',ir. |, 
ai she. apukln^ *.\ 
to put the woman 2 Lu ki 
wordt. she fdt fr'-vin^ t\, 
^ippoihtment. The u^irdi, ^ 
thcuHhi, rught R\ i dtiq 
women; hund^rti ytvan 

"I'd know her if I -iiit^- 
■he ukid, when ihc td, 
hnixhed. "'Only — 

"I know/* the cai L^io ^ 
"Very dilTicult thini^ tcrfi" 



.E lookt.- ■ 11 il, 
man fmrn the dii;i.?t nir 
ncy'i DfTiee, who liir.i.q;^!}^ 
shoulders and laid '"Bele' 
than most. But, th^tK n 
are," 

"You lee, Miaa Dak," k. 
captaJn taid, "they vata f 
have had plctity oi rim a 
cleun things ap at me W 
Fingerprinti, and rhat nt 
of thing- Make* it ntte 
di^ieult for lu itzW^' 
Tht men?" 

She .tried the tnrr. 

The car? 

Just an ordinar-.- 
Wftli "I'm no ^t)od f 
Cttia, anyway." 

TTic licence numin-r^ 

She shook her i -id- £i' 
{hen ihe said, "f: hoi \\t 
letter 'K" in ti. I did p 
that- 1 ittppoie tl'..i dtifflt- 
help?" 

■^New York C[)ij:mv rait- 
Lratlou/^ tbe cap'..!iu Mii 
"Yen. it helps." 

He did not lay Uow M' 
it helped. He Hir.:, ''M 
Miu Dale/' and 
telephone on his li'^Ji f«i 
He picked il up «i' 
"Yes?" 

He liitened. ill 
"GocmL," and then, fhr lid 
he did!" and Mjteu J U^i 
"Be right tiloi^e," fie 
and put the rcedvi r Ijitk 

"Farmor''4 ctnnr fl 1, 
he said. 

''Be a relief to '.i; Lm' 
Ian. who' J been ' :i» il^S" 
hard." the ii«n frL-;i ihf 
trict aitomtty'j i'' e M 
"At the hoipiidi ^" ^'f"- 
uyin^ he'd kill*'< 
Said. -1 killed a n,.vi Vf'« 
I told him Farrr m^a^i ' 
dead, or likely tti 
what he'd do"r, nt i^-"- 
*That iin't the • Mv'^ 
the bullet didki'i I 
Sounded what .hi'f 

iboolc tip." ., 

"Yei/' the cav:*in 
"A man lookins i" ■ ' 
for (he firit timt Cjfl tie * 
shaking cxptrienf- 
steymff at the B,v j.iV. 
liale?' 

She looSted aurv ' ' 

"Edward D^v 
laid. "We have i' 
on lhin.ss. StFmcli-'- '^'m 
you in." He iiood sip 
like ymi to — "' j 

He stopped, beca Jfjii^'^'' 
not leem to Iw li'i' Ji^'^ . 

"Mr. Farmrrr ib< ""^ 
*'tlc** Hnine |d be — 

"QiUte alT tiffhi ibf ^="1^^ 
tain taid, and 



moment But CunsMin^' 



Dd? 
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"mrt stt h»c\t ti) ihc 
rrjr u ifveck or u. 
-night need y<iu," he 

^.1 .MiMid u]j. nnil ihi; 
Mid^ "If you^ll 

-^ng, Miw Dale? We'll 

■ tt a car." 

L L-hanw vfc will," the 
<rn the diitrici iittar- 
'licc tn'idt ■wkca Uiey 
"Mr. Lochlaj] rsm 

thr c^iptojTt vud- 
Utile girl ?em. 



Co«<i«ui»ff . . . THE TI€KIi\G CLOCK 



".he man Ut>m the dis- 
riirntj't wfTicf said. 
I^ivc hair n 

: i inie." tine ea^itiiin 

-' his k'lfL tmport- 
L^D, Lldik Ai fo'r tht 
JiLLTirr — FjrmcT Mjni 
ikcldit^ Qi our clirnU> 
hii tradr, iifakiiig 



I', w .IS more thaji a wtfcic. 
' JTkr da^'s brJoi^r ■^'^ 
' ih^ u}^ her mail stt tht- 
tiir HoirJ Barclay, a 
J.,, 1 yfiun^iih min ^I'd, 
^iiii Dale?" and ilicwed hrf 
. fM.Ji'-r bads^fi. "We'd like 
nil tr? »"opic dawn to hcnd- 
,i3Ttrit,'* he said "Luak at 
jt< L^opic, All cij^st?''^ 
Uunn^ tbc nine day%, die 
■id lv.i3L|^ Miiprndrd, mrfAciied 
Ill-ill, I Ji_¥, HaiJ a doycii tiinn 
' ■^hauI;}lt af titHking a 
Mil, ^ying bELcIt tfr 
;od. She dfd nDl have 
. i-j,-- The icfgraint — his 
■iiii!f Liirned out tn br Vor- 
^-li.id totd her tkai ani dir 
■ri'oniJ -iay. when Ke hiid icJe- 
iifrWiJ icj tell her lhai the 
Lii iLii had remed had birtn 
iiiodi 'Viped TiiEE ^d 
■ In Prclukrl), and «vu 
flcj; ittiimcd Ihc ITeopIc 
■\f hi tirnt«i jl frnra. 
'Ni. he uJd, "wc rari't 
Tskf '.ni; r.vuy. Qh, I supi^f 
'f iin rd, hut wp're not, Tt'i 
:L3t III I we don't tncrw when 



"■For what?" the asitcd hiin: 

■*We hope,"* he laid, "lo 
look al vime pcOfiJe." 

She had thohis^t — shr 
aftrft (houghi — of The Utdc, 
biut.cyrd girl. She h^adu't 
been any rmmJ \*j thr tiulc 
girl; in thr end, in vth^i hui 
ilniDit hiteu a i:fa.gedy t*I 
C/for», ihc had done pjrtiiclv 
the wrong ihing for the Jlttln? 
girl, Hcf staying in New Ytirk 
wQuJdn't (Id iht Uitlc ifirl iny 
(food. TJkc liiLle grirl was all 
ri^hl; i^a.^ iafe hcitrric, The 
i.mly thifti; vni, they had Iwm 
frftdy — the wamiin certflinly 
hfld been ready — to kill iJic 
lirtJc gifh 

*'r'Jj ifay for n wJiilc/' Clan- 
Btancc (old Sergeant Fornra^. 
"I can't stay indefinitely, dJ 

It bad be^un tL,'lttok aa IT 
she were wrong atbout diai^ 
Itxi. 

ArtbuTi in H^rllyv^ood, hjid 
br-en very nice a^ctut it. 
Ardiur in JiollywcxMl w2M a 
vefy nice niyn, qs eoiplo>'tff — 

in other rcspeeta. When she 
had cije^tf>tird ih* move Fnjm 
ttic Barclay lo soniewhcrc Icji 
espemive, he had iaid. '^What 
flrt ex^icmc a.ccounU for?" 
whif h was obvEii^iiily very nice 
of him, Ilr had ;idd«l, lighOy, 
"LonR as it iifj'i .modii-r 
injin," and K» tiiai the had 
said, *'Of CDurce noL" 

Arthur wa» such a nice man 
dial ihe wa» samerLincs a liitle 
piiiilrd that fthc did ao% bte^k 
duwn and let him inHrx^ her, 
which hefrequrntly iuggc:ilcd. 
There wiin't anorher iimij.- 
of course there wasn't auoiher 
rtian. ITierc w-un'r any inan 
lo be wnihcd wi of litt liair. 
As icfon i&s thij wits uuer. ihu'J 
go hurk to Hdllywood and, the 
iiCKl time Atthur mcnljorLetl 
it. woidd jay. "A[f right Td 
likr: to very much." 

"YouiVr found rhrm.^" »hc 



wtid to the yoiing'Jih cJeteictive 
*t I he deik nf (he Bsyclay, 
carJy in ihe altenxoQti of thf 
ninth day, 

"One of tbrnr, wp hope," 
the deiextiiT Kiid, and flagged 
down ft cab, *'Hppe you U be 
nlxle 10 tell lu^ Mm Dale." 

■"Moipe we can make It 
9 tick/ ' :i de pu ly inipec ipr, 
Pulinff JDcpurttwnt, City flf 
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Ltuif the police, like oihEri, 
have to do Ehiirgii the hard 
W4y. Thu way whii:h fioully 
|rc| them (o the man uho laid, 
'*i>iJfc . That's Mr. Holden/ ' 
had bcm a very lon^ one, and 
very tetJionj*, neFone they 
founcj the itspD dlcy wanted^ 
i-Everai hundred pcuijlc — aJ- 



"W' in the licMjee nunilM-r. 
Aaaulne the owner of the car 
did not merefy |Brk it at the 
itiOjit rgnvcTiimt kerb, Ae&ume 
ti^ist hr jTfntcd Ap.ice In a 
t!:aiagi: in Man>J.aitan^ a.nd did 
nut vivr money by £3^ragmR 
ncai ■ lubway stfLiuirt iv, 90inr 
di&tani resfiori of firnv^kiyn pi* 
Queriw or of tJ^c Wrx. 
A^iume r he i ketchta, iidrui i- 
tedly doitc from memory. 
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New York, Mid to a caplaiii 
u/ rhc New York Slate Police, 
who ixAd more or Jes* romci 
alonir for ihi: ride. "Not as 
if it bad betfi a pfiijtDgrjph." 

'The man you fixitid hadn't 
any dn'ihu?" 

"Becmed prtrtty lurc Eitill 

A RtMd deal of nhos Icfllher 
had been us^d .up m find rhc 
man who lifid lottki-d at tlir 
reiJfoduLiitjn of a pmcil 
fckctch Liiid flaid, "Surr. Thal'j 
Mf Holden. He's done some- 
Ekijie?" and got, foF a rrpJy. 
inrrrly ihr ataLciDcut thul Mt. 
Hohlnn wai li man dac police 
thought might help them in 
a little matter. 



moat dII o\ them mm — had 
looked 3t a rhcaf of U*ur rr- 
pioduced FH^'^'^il ikctchei ind 
s^id, in eSeel^ "Nope." 

Mujic. of thein, fikr the m&n 
who wai finfilJy fouiid, wtrr 
ffaragc attciicfanti, The letter 
"N"' ill one uf the letters 
wh'icli dcsi grFAte Ne w York 
Ciiunty registration on the 
lirciicc placei of Nptw York 
State c'Jj-i. Can rctfistered 
fr^TO New Ydrk Cokinly ife 
most [ikely to be saraged 
there if, cif cQiir*e, iney ivre 
H^ira^cU anywhere. A ^otid 
many New Yor|t City car* 
live ilojigside New York Ciiy 
h rtbi. 

AsEimc the girl had been 
rijEhc in saying tficrc wits nn 



werp nrftunite ni Jotiathan 
Fjiraiej', whti had made them, 
w A* iLire diry wc rr. ' 'tJnc 
hrJI a lar of uEdunipEiutiS-i"* 
die depiily infipccl^jr who wai 
in rkirg^e the matter said 
inorMoIy. 

I'qiiip p;itrohiie±j tm brain, 
equij:) prctincl defectives - 
equip everyb<iJv vho 1:1111 
walk, or Hde in a ^wlicr Mr 
— wiih iketrhes purporting tp 
be Ilkencfiii^D of three men nnd 
a womaii wnnlrd for quf^s- 
lioning' in cannc:i!tiiits yfhh 
the al legcd Lidnjft ppifle for 
ramam nf onr Doris X(?£±- 
Ifln, LwtJ yrarit and ntfvcn 
TTionthi old, daufrhter of Mr. 
and Mrs. Herbert Lochfan tit 
Lawreiiire Road, Cold Harfwr, 



New York. "Any of tbcic 
liriapic ktcp a (tar here?" 
"Ever tern any of these 
prople thtit you know nf ?' ' 
"JjOok like anybody you 
knuw 

The yriswee, wnie buhdrcdn 
of timrs. a vhakcn httad; an 
"Afraid nui, efFiccr", a he-si- 
tJilt, "Dcpri't tbinlt Ffe 
IfKjks a Utde tike — but no, 
I j^en not/' The aiirwcf . 
finally, '^Sure/' and, with thAi, 
u na me and an add v^si- 
Whefciijirjn a hcavy-Kt, dark- 
liaifed rtuu) wn^ (old ihai ihp 
p&Iice had a few qontii^m 
They would like in atk hinij 
if hr didn't mind. 



"Here we are, Mi» Dade/' 
the pleasant, youci^ith dctfrf- 
tivr saidj outiide Ik large 
building «jTi Cenire Street. 
■'Won't keep yod InriR " 

He t'^idt^iJ her into the 
buildiiii^ and to ain devaifif- 
Hc took her along fievc£id 
{ ii>rndon and in to a mom <3l 
mediumsi^r cind lea than 
medium iliuniiitatiun, rjtcept 
for a lighted pbifotJiL He 
litt'kcd inj a, micropho'iie ^id 
liid, "*O.K., Jcmrph" and 
»aid, '*If yoti'U dt herie, Misf 
DcJe. ThereMi bi: leveral otcii. 
[( yiau sccoffiiiK one thrm, 
aJJ ytHi\^ gat to do ib jay 

Hiare were iLx men , all 
till her of fl sire. Standing 
tindar the ligimi, fatting Con- 
ftance and the ddrdtivc, rhc>' 
did not look al i ke . f lu t an 
the other hand did not h»k 
«p«cialiy unaljke, 

"The fojrih fruin <hc Jeft," 
ConvtunL-e said. 

"Tr^cu'rc quiie ratv, Vqu 
want them tLuried in piXf- 
filc ?" 

"fin qi^ite ^re/' xh£ raid. 
"t F»w hiEn ftdl latC'/' 

"You'll probably haTp^e to 
swear 10 It, YoLi'fl be wjUinq 
to?" 

'*Yts," ihp said. 

Thf drtectjvc picked up 
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Varicose veins may not show yet. 



but 



ACHING LEGS 
SWOLLEN ANKLES 
ENLARGEO VEINS 



HEAVINESS are danger signs! 




"Who, me? / havec'i goi varicose veins." you mieibt 
[ibject. "My legb iunt feel heavy and iichc at tirati, 
that! alir BUT— dial tilonc can be 41 danger signal 
leodhi^ L13 ugly vjirjeosc veifu. 

ir yixt h^ve lUMiired any of the lymptDnr^H iben y^iu 
may b« .iriirmf llie more than one tnillixin (mughry 
<ine pcrMhn in e^^ery dcn^rtl Ati^rElliAilii wTunEitcd 
to be ^iiiTcnn^ from venoa-q Ennidficjcncy. So 
don'l f-akc » <uhanc? on senous trouble « [aier an, 
tEi^e action now^ — (villi ;i ijoi^r^C of Vcnorufon P4. 
Vennmtoti P4 J^i a new Swiw ircatmcm dcvclofsid 



olEcr iotcnsi? dioi^ail tesetrch. Taken m directed, 
jict eon.'vidernblc relief from poni and &uiel|i|]£ in the 
first week. Sutitalncd irtfliijicnt providci a ci>ntinuinfi 
inrpfovtLEincnt ynd is mmpletely mfc, even during 
prc^nanc;y. 

Variciisc vcm> are bdmetimcs ptiinful, alwayw uapltas.- 
Linl and certainly unElghily Tiicy can artcct your 
bcaitht y.our af^^r^twe niid con^c^uctiij^ your hap- 
piness, wj at the S«t sijtn lOif tremble, lee your lomdy 
chemiit. iicSl advice: Veiiimtton P4 Dtvph .md 
Oinicncnt! 



prompt rfldJef frpm p»in ana swJifcne wJth Venafutiin P4. 
SLiStaleied trtabytent [3 neaeatg^ry f^r both pr&-yar Icea* nnd 



New SWISS Treatment 

Venoruton R 



4 ^ 



Handy dropper Betlle; 30 mt,. AhKi avnlLablB; 50 * lOO mi. ajpnomy tWtHns. 

Bft sur^of the«intinulne t^r&f of tjnirTtqrrtjpEad CreatmfirH. 

Use now Venoruton P4 Ointment in conjunction 
with drops for prompt relief. Simply massage In 
to pefnful areas to reduce sweDtng and pa\n. 




111* liVUImd Cnnlt mtna er Zymm. Smaii^mS 
VKK I AT* 
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llir Tnicrophonf again and s^id, 
"O.K.., Jojcph The (fitiy'j made her 
cbtpice,'" Tlirn Lc ukid, "Th«t'» ail. 
Miss Dafc. All for now/' 

Hi^ Wrnt out of Ac iindrrl Lighted 
TOBiu wiih bnr and bnil aIdh^ the 
corridcFni, off which roonu npcJit^d 
TTru: dpor of onr of ihe rounu wm 
Dpe« and Conxmicc limkird into U 
(or no »|jnitdjLl reaian. A tnll fiiah 

out of it. 

He hiid h\^dt hair. Hr? also hnd a. 
wluit bandBRe nn ih* Itft nidc of hii 
U^fL Shr heiLt^Lcd. 

"No," the dclcttive »id. ''DtTcm-e 
Liwyer mtghi have a word for it. 
'Cailuilan,' you know. Ha-ity weird, 
coJiLiaiort." 

She did no\ ykf hTiflWing. The 
ba.n(t3i(cd uiAu did not turn rioni the 
windsrv^. Cciiitani;* «n(! the deter- 
I'ivr y/ent down c/i the Hmalor, and 
nutiidc he bnilfd n rab fur hrr. 



Co»(inui»s . . . THE TICKII\G (LOCK 



dDttctiw laid, imldinK tlic cih dmjr 
iiprii for her. "We'll br in touch " 

She'd wailed ft Ions ti-mc for a 
imsmcnL lo rimtinc, to cut and dritd, 
CDniiani:e ihciui;hl, IjciliK drivzn ap- 
town to tlte Biirclav. It appeared 
now thjit ihi^ wAi lupptKicd to wait 
fbrther; wmi lo be flOt iij touch 
with, 

Sn htr ttmni ihe rrad kej mail, 
which wii. not .tipc^-liJIy Lntc.r^ttiriE; 
TfUitL Arthur waj ammiinK whfin lie 
talked. On paper He wai, dtu thggghi 
tiifpjrjlri4]y. merely 4 man who 
tiyitJiK lo be amuGinf?. (But ^ riifc 
lujin, Rcnicmbr.r a nice nmn 

TfifcUv S<t Jon Famitrr was up 
aiid around. H^ nuKhi ai thf; 
hive it.dl*d up lo fixid nut whetJarr 
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file wja (tic lajiw. ^^*t thai ah* cared 
eriK w*v or the other. An j^itogant, 
imlniinn so and au, Uw-l Was Jorm- 
than Farmer. 

I cnnld };d to a movie. CDritance 
thoufjkL I could f^a to an an 
museii ni , One of ih^ thi nfli one 
uiiiiei hy noi JJvinj^ in Nt'w Vork. 
11 a rhnnc^ lo tc art niuaeumt. 
Everybody myi to. T cuuld |co tume- 
whcrc and listen to lome really J^™^ 
mniiic. I cflTi itav Tighi here and 
look at TV. 

'flnntlftntc Dnlr bad a vcrv Long 
baih^ at intcrvali turnlnit an more 
hal Walter with h^r tiKt^ . - 

It was little aflet iiK .^d ibe 



h»d put on fi white summer dri^ 
and yfHB finifihiiifr a new irsouLh 
when Htmc^dy knocked at ihc 
door. A maid witii mare towcli, ibe 
thoDRht, tl wai nlmoat always a. 
nmid with riuir towels. Tlie Bar- 
clay wai a^iccubly iDwel-eanicjoud. 
She opened the dopr and Jun 
F^iirncr Iwikctd dowu at her and 
Kaid, '^hfcllu, Connie." 

Shr fnercly Ifnolecd Up Jil him, 

"Don't ipU nic/' hr said, "thai 
people don't ciiill yoM Connie." 

"Of <t>UT?t: tlip'y — " 0\v wid. and 
fitopprd hcmclf. niid »nid, "What do 
you want, Mr. Fflmier?" 

^Trkkly," he said. 'Thal'i the 
word Tvc been trymiE to think of. 
Uke a rc^ehuih." 

Ht locked down a i her, .ind 



Itotejt is confidence 




I 



NOW-Kotex*napkins in two types 



Woiidersott- 

rhe 90f tests most 
it}niforin1d« and ahfiorbenl 
ftminine napkin ever 
RpfTiilaj' wirlth and diflfe-free. 



Slender! ine - 

a i^limmer napkin For 
grcat&r comfort . 
Moisnire-pmor innf?i- s-hiekl 
fnr afltlti<l pmlet* tion. 




agJiln aeeuied tu be adding iv: ,1.. 

"If ytiu*]] gef out of the i*,tv*' 
he EBjd, "I'Ji come in." 

Kc did not vfiU, but starff X 
She hnit&ted a mumenl, mm! ihrai. 
got oui uf the way, The bii:, m- 
■uA'erablc — 

He flosed the door sntf irohoj 
Ipuhh^g down *i her- 

"All right," he aaid, 1jk( i] 
back. ihcrc's no need kf:r|ijig| 
your ti;ick up, ii iherc? Afirr due 
coniideratian, I've decided you an. 
Sa tilled ?" 

"] h.iveii"i ihc fainirsi idtia \rc 
you drujik, Mr. Fitmicr?" 

'^Not at the motuEnt.'' he 
"Of course yoLi'vc the faafitetj 
ide+i- I said you wcrtn'( btii.ij;[(y[ 
All liahl, I ukc It bark. Ie'i | 
stilijrciivc word, Jtnyway. D^iiiii'i 
mean i dcimi] thinn;. But ypu EiU 
WDtd*^ — all af ycRi Ufce wottta Sii— 
there'i yolif — " 

'"K yoii thint;,'^ ihe i^d, diai 
it ma^Kt ihe leiui difference in iJie 
wurlti iLi TUT what you — 

"Scratchy/' he s^id. "That'- $3. 
cither word. How ;ttKiut dirtnrr?'* 

"If you diink— *' ahc bci?^L. in 
jionifthiog ilmc to fury. And jioi 
hoJd of hcmdf — and rotliterl tiy; 
he, eiuiued, Wat watching lirr j(«a 
hold of herirclf. The iniufff rA, 
tagntiJie, leaai/ig^ — 

"I'm afraid I have anothrr — ' 
ihe Ltialiing^ h at formal s-. ibc 

could. Hir'i really jui irFjpt-iiiblj 
mian^ bu( there's no poi«t in hitiBf 
him pet — 

"Break it/' he laid, ttnt Utcioi 
hrr finiih either h^r sentence vi her 
thought. "Uanjsidcr the del dint tiinj 
111 iiui{Fthi:ir. AhniiMt reiatives: Sbuui 
of — " 

"^We're not rrliitivci/' ihr^ tM. 
'Wad J wtah yau'^ jjo avray,' 



H, 



£ louktid duwj^ bur 
and iniiled Ii ift^i aorrichow J4 'd 
he had ^ntly patted her ciC' litt 
shoulder. 

"V"i>« Jmow, Gonnie," he saio^ "t 
daii't hciievc yoli, I didn'i hack 
there, ■either, nnd I was wiocil' Bf 
the way^ I'm ucirry aWut thai Cul 
jiow 1 really don't heliflVe you ' 

All 1 care/' the Miil^ yoB 
•.ail go jump — '■ 

"A further tic," he snid, thai 
wc picked the same man. Tiirv'it 
v-cry plE^jUed with 111. Throws vr 
logcrhcr, Hoegii'i it?" 

"It dlwail t in the kast. Did -i:?^ 
"Of d&UMtr-. " he laid. "And iticyj* 
very pleated, hersiise hc'n a lalL.httn 
tiiAnj ..ind ycii] Jfnnw what?" 

He waf iinpoMiblc. tic iiiiiiHt 
down aic her pjid waitC[J^ and w^irnl 
with itonBdrncc. If I fjjvc hr;L im 
inch, Cktcmic Dule thftuf^hr. I i^oci't 
yive him* Jin — 

'"Whjt Confiic inid» ai iJk 
^ttvi he hmd knawn the wdieH 

' * Pit kcti u p die red-kiircd 1 or/' 
he Kiid. ^'^And the wmn:^. Ex[.<'i 1 ia 
pick the oihcr one up. The um 
He'i the fitjc they wajit uwh, ifl 
rou r«e . And thn i ou r man ,inU 
laoitU Srftiis the Kisi duekenrl hirn- 
Out man. I inz^n. Cum by tlir 
of ^lolden. Reduced Hotden'i lu1. 
the btiu did, o-n the gfouridi Id 
you bftV^r in and romplicBie m^'.t*?L 
S&rc a* JirQ, Hclden U, Rinrw'T 
now 

"1 toid you I hqd — " 

"Every lime we omtcI," hr vitHi 
ladly, '^wc get to arguiixg. Vi'ubm 
of trme, im t it ?" 

"Vnii'rr the njott mipouihk — " 

"Smilr when you iwy that. 
told her. I won't Binile, she Ihfiuiiiit. 
I'il nrver rodle m thii iiuuff - 

"Thcte." he mid. *'l knew viHi 
i:<i«JcI. Ik then- titfim^ fpertaj ijl;if= 
you'd like to eat? N^ot Twenly-"i*° 
It daekit'i tun to — ^ 

'T iTicd to tell yuM," ihc uiili 
"that ] have a dute " 

Hp looked down at liei-, itill miii- 
itig. 

*'VVelh" the said, "J tried Ilt 
you. Do yiiu always huUy proplr'" 

"Only," he *aid» "ihoK i*ha n^rtd 
il Well?'' 

"The fifiod'a good hent ai f^f 
hotel," Conitaince fie-ard hcrwif 
De.i r Arthur, Cuniliirr rr D j1« 
thftuffht, 1 ^upii f ited to you 
.ill. I ijuHi t.hric h ttolns: n? br 
.in«ihrr iitan. He's hnidttit( the ii'fi* 
'i[>en for tni: now, 

(The End) 
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MANDRAKE 
MASiCiAN 



MANCHtAKE has succeeded in 
rescuing nuclear physkist Profes- 
sor John fnun his kidnappers. This 
week Mandrake begins a new 
ad«enture. NOW RFAH ON . . . 



■l:irfH!tlHffiNJ!l- wlliBIIBPir 




" A* A, A pKJlMiTlC 

i'KCUeCT STftRTEP 

, iBr TO PICK UP 
ai&WAlS FROM 



Hrss— 

I CKA^KLE— BUZZ- 





ITHIS WEEK'S CROSSWORD 

ACROSS 

I lliit he wiTrtc was ofrtn • jnynwy 
IS, y 1). 

^- Ikf ran be GncCft cEiHr>, ar Fimta 

I!), 

' CtuiiiK, hit it ovti vntli mckcdiKS 

!T!, 

jm.mf (5). 

l" Frainnce, dtr cud o( wtkll a very 

in Ibc US. A. (3), 
'2 A nil,,,! la imp, (6), 

fVjidiiil of Cilia (6). 
I J'vl li] ihaOK ■ uulcr cm it fonU nrc 

Ul, 

I A Uicr iianuv«mii» quiadrufKd of 

ti iniiir {aup^ 7), 
jf Um lorwmrd (5). 

1 1 B I bbbiocH 
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1 . la maa at £t(n y(Hi Bl)d 
cum(ilclc dalmclian (J3). 



Sclulioii will b< pU|b]iiJicd ncn wnk' 
DOWN 

7. Sckctars cope (juu^.i ii)^ 



i Uiiullf nuilijpi niieni- 

i. Red lire (uugr., 2-5). 

4 . Lei ask for a Ithqi of iSqc 
«t the fooc Df a sal] [6]. 

5, Slitn a word fw BWr rt)*- 
lirc* (S). 



13. Bedsub with luting iB' 
terim (7). 

13. Kan lit «ith iiatntEn (7). 

IG. ApiMniTus piwhicid];; binst 
bi a furruicCk ibc ccnlrc 
which can play rau|fli]y (6). 

IB. Oav tJic ^rur fricndi of 



PATTERNS 



F7765.— Cross-mcT pinafon: for ai^hi^ol. Si^tt 22, ^17, 
30, 33. 36, 39, and 42in. Icnfftbi. Rcquirci ii to 3h*^- 
36in. mhtEm]. Pricfi 3/6. 



Dthramed f^um FaahlrKi Pitt- 

S vd tlfH PotlAl ddjj rifij. 

O P.O . SviP-'V. ft<e* Rtalaai 
ttMtrt thould a4tffi-si o^^lterl 

COM ardtTt dceflfffd. 



F7591. — Uoifann with tilhcr 
ROrcd or g^tfirrrd liirt. Sizei 
22, at. 27, 30, 33, 36, 39, 
42j or 44iii. lenRtiis. R«|iiir«, 
Kalhrrrd ikirl (A), ihort 

mslcrial, long llccvil, 2| in 
4Jviii. 36ii>, luaicfuil; itarcd 
fkirf fD). ihori sl«vrN, 2 to 

ilcn'ci, 2i ID 4- I.STd ydi. 
Sfiin. mnicrial. Price 3/6. 

F.»M.-.FriH-l[ (or jchooliiirl, 
liiFi 22 to i4l-n. lenttlu. Ri- 
quirti 2 to 4Jydi. 3Ein. 
inittcrjal. fy(i. ^6iij. <:ajiLtaJI. 
Price 3/S. 




F653t. — Scocped-ntfclf tunic And 
icboul blame in lizei ?n to Win. 
buit. RMjuiru, tunic, 2j in 3ytl». 
36in. m^et^'il: IiIquk, I| to 
2iy6i. 3€m. njaicrial. Price 3/6. 

FSMa. — Blr/iue with 
iwi>-wav ncitk nnd 
ihori or Ions ilraniei 
Iti ihtcj 2a to 34iii. 
r. , chfH. Rl»)IUtn, loDH 
y ilcci'es (A), 2h'dL 
38ii^. niAtrnal; ihort 
iUfviffl (B). 2yrU. 
3fi!h- matcriaL Price 
3A . 



F4162 - Blocmer pan- FWG. — Princcm-liiM 
llei in sizes 4. fi, B,- summer tunic in litci 
!U, t'l, or 1+ yrart Re- 6, (!, or ID ysars. Re- 
quire 1 tu 1 lydii- S6in. quirei 2i to 3vdl. 'Xin. 
material. Price 3/-. matcrinl. Price 3/6. 



I Wutito a! (Alt victk'l 
cr^KWltrd. 



6 Rudy at hand ta be in- 20. Biolien 3o1r with noilijiiji in 
diKniDt wbcQ bcbudcd (7). it i* mutiaclitd fS). 



f:iti-V - Januar>' 16, 




NEEDLEWORK NOTIONS 

No. ?Aa, — SCEOOL ^ft'NlC 

Trmtn cut ovit tn mukr in r*ii*,nnr iritlh ijmiriiic- 

to 37Ln. ICHfjt.l) ai.^'ft, »Pse!i BO to SFSln, lETiKih iff.'O, 
FsiliLKD 3/- exira on nl] jih-cji 



SCHOOL nUIUSF 



PiMi««e 1,,'lt eilm «fi till ttm. 

ut In ima debrn cui out nod LTKcvd 



Nfl^ tW. „ 

DbtDlT. truclc tbV ItLlnninr. ftVaJJuble rui ovl la 
tarnkt IQ mj, tlav-r. pink, or 1jLl|e etllctVAXtl 

hU vltK whilD nkrck. mriH-riKk bmi4 U Hiip- 
plliftl SAttJi m 341TI bTj«t 3I;b, W ftnd Uin 

« Nema.iiiv>ofk ffctinB.! art ai^itilablt tar 
lis ve*kt f*om Mete at pKbUaaitom, Ht> 
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Crisp Sao biscuits add pleasure 
to any meal. So simple to serve, 
buttered or phiin. There's more 
time for enjoyment. 



Qrnotts 
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CONSIDER I 





A MYSTERY NOVEL 

By Elizabeth Cadell 



The Australian Women's Weekly Novel 

SUPPLEMENT — No; to be sold sci»aft!tt'lv 
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CONSIDER THE LILIES 

By EiisatM»th Catiell 



ONLY one passenger — a girl, tall, 
pretty, and about twenty-five 
—got off the bus at the halt 
named Downsview. She stood 
waiting, looking at the wide, 
pleasant view and sensing liie 
peace that filled her each time she 
came from London on a visit. 

Home ... If it wasn't quite 
home, it was as good as, she re- 
flected with satisfaction; she and 
her sister throughout their lives had 
worked on the principle of wliat's- 
yours-is-mine^ now Kathryn's home 
was, in a sense, hers, too. 

Kathryn would be here soon — but 
not too soon. She had never yet met 
the bus on time ; she would be along 
in five, ten, twenty minutes, bump- 
ing down the road in the dilapidated 
station-waggon, with the two chil- 
dren and innumerable parcels; she 
would arrive breathless, as though 
she had pushed the car all the way 
instead of driven it. 

She would be lull of apologies and 
remark that Cai-oline must be dying 
lor her tea — and tlien they would 
go home by way of the village, 
doing all the things that Kathryn 
had meant to do but had left no 
time to do on her way to meet the 
bus. 

There was a prolonged hoot 
heralding the arrival of the station- 
waggon— a long wail of contrition 
which Kathryn's voice took up as 
she drew the car to a stop beside 
her sister, "Cai'ol!" she exclaimed. 
"I'm terribly sorry! i didn't-" 

'1 know, I know," said Caroline. 
"You Said it all to me at Christmas, 
when you arrived hours late and 
had to dig me out of the snow." 
She bent and kissed her. "HeUo, 
Katie." 

Kathrvn's upturned face showed 
all her pleasure at the meeting. As 
pretty a blonde as Caroline was a 
brunette, her short, fair curls, wide 
blue eyes, and childish figure gave 
strangers an enchanting impression 
of youth and innocence, so that her 
eight years of marriage, stalwart 
husband, and two children came 
upon ihem as a succession of severe 
shocks, 

"Look, Carol." she said, "you must 
be dying for your tea, but I've 
Just got to — " 

"—tour the village doing this and 
that. Tell me and see if I'm sur- 
prised," invited Caroline, and put 
ner head in the car window to greet 
her niece and nephew, "Hello, you 
two." 

'•Nice Aunt Carol," said Delfine, 
who at thi-ee years of age had a 
small but telling vocabulary. "Easter 
eggs." 

"Not so fast," said Caroline. 
"E^ter isn't yet — thts is onJy Tues- 
day. Hot cross buns on Fiiday, 
Easter eggs on Sunday— so patience I 



Dandy." she went on, addressing 
her nephew, "what's the fancy 
dj-ess?" 

"I'm a postman." said six-year- 
old Daniel with pride. 

His aunt withdrew her head and 
faced tier sister accusingly. "What 
became of the spacesuit that I 
gave him for Christmas?" she asked. 

Kathryn looked slightly ashamed. 
"He didn't seem to enjoy space rides. 
All he wants to be is a postman." 

"Then I'll take the spacesuit back 

and ask for a refund. Well " She 

lifted her suitcases and, after some 
rearrangement, found room for 
them in the car. She climbed in 
beside her sister. "How's Guy?" she 
asked. 

"He's fine; he sent his love." 

"Plenty of sick cows, I trust?" 

"Heaps," said Kathryn, with the 
satisfaction of one whose husband 
was the only veterinary surgeon in 
a wide dairy-farming district, "but 
he's terribly overworked." 

"As long as he stops long enough 
to send out the bills," said Caroline 

philosophically. "They Well, 

what. Dandy?" siie inquired, In re- 
sponse to prods. 

"You got any letters for me to 
d'liver?" 

"Not at the moment. I'll write 
some the minute we get home." 

JV-ATHRYN stopped at 
the largest of the three shops. 
"Here we are. Pass me that list, 
Cai'ol, will you?" 

Caroline passed it. "A whole page 
long," she remarked. "I only bad 
a scrap breakfast, and I couldn't 
afford lunch, but don't you hurry 
on my account; you just take all the 
time you need.''^ 

Kathryn, with a grin that made 
her small face look like an impert- 
inent schoolboy's, got out of the car; 
Dandy followed her, and Delfine, 
an opportunist, directed her aunt's 
attention to the Easter eggs ]xi the 
shop window, 

"Not now, silly," said Caroline. 
"You have to wait till Sunday, and 
then it's a nice surprise — see?" Her 
eyes went to Dandy, who weis hav- 
ing trouble with his peaked cap; it 
had fallen off twice and Caroline, 
on the point of leaning out and 
recommending elastic under ^ the 
chin, rememoered in time the dig- 
nity of his official position. His 
Ietter-ba«, at first bulging, emptied 
as he left its contents with the 
addressees; when at last they were 
ready to go home, only one letter 
remained. 

Kathryn climbed into the car. 
"Some biscuits for you," she said, 
handing the packet to Caroline, 
"Just to take the edge off— but 



don't spoil your tea. We'll be home 
in about ten minutes and then — " 
She paused. A short, stout, grey- 
haired woman hjui hurried out of 
the shop and was coming toward 
the cai-, waving a delaying arm, 

"Mrs. Heywood! Mrs. Heywoodl" 

Kathryn, with a sigh, prepared to 
listen; the vicar's sister always had 
a great deal to say, and took a • 
long time to say it, "Hello, Miss 
Bmnley." 

Miss Burnley's fat, round face was 
flushed with exertion. She tried to 
bring her head close to Kathryn's, 
but was prevented by the tall 
feather in her hat; undaunted, she 
put up a hand and lowered the 
obstacle, and it came down like the 
funnel of a steamer about to pass 
under a bridge. 

"Oh, Caroline, my dear! I was 
so full of my own concerns that I 
didn't notice you were there. Are 
you down for Easter?" 

"She's here for as long as we can 
make her stay," said Katln'yn. 

"Tlmt's splendid I like to have 
you here. Do you know that you 
and your sister are the only two 
people in Downsview that I can talk 
to naturally? It's such a blessed, 
blessed relief not to have to choose 
my words! I can't think why I 
should be a vicar's sister. Why 
couldn't my brother have a nice, 
suitable wife? But wait now; Mrs. 
Heywood, didn't you say in the shop 
that Dandy was leaving a letter at 
Crossway's House?" 

"Yes." said Kathryn. With a 
glance toward the children, she 
lowered her voice and spoke appeal - 
ingly. "But goodness. Miss Biu-nley, 
please don't ask me to go in and 
see Mrs. Lauder. She ^ " 

"Do you think for a moment that 
I would if it weren't really import- 
ant? My dear, I know what a dread- 
ful old woman she is — and you don't 
know what a relief it is to be able 
to say so out loud, without any 
Christian charity! But if you could 
just go and see her and make an 
appeal for us. . . . You know what 
I'm after, don't you?" 

"Yes, I do. Lilies." Kalhryn's tone 
was resigned. "Year after year, we 
ask her; year after year, she re- 
fuses. Why should you expect her 
to have a change of heart after aU 
these years?" 

"I don't expect it, but the vicar 
says that you have to ask her, to 
give her the chance of doing good. 
But you know, we do really need 
the lilies desperately this year; you 
see, Stokes has always gone round 
collecting the flowers in previous 
years, but he's been laid up, as you 
know. He'll be up tomorrow, but he 
won't feel like making as wide a 
ctrciht as tisuaL I would have gone 
round collecting myself, but havihg 
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tlim ill meant tJbat we didn't only 
lose his services In the churtrh. but 
alao at the vicarage. I never did 
ihinlc that It was a good idea to 
have the verger as a handyman, 

"I've got all the flowers I could 
get hold of, but there isn't a lily 
among them. How that horrid old 
woman can sit up there at Cross- 
ways, looking out on that magiiifl- 
cent terrace full of them. I don't 
know ! I always feel that she might 
have a change of heart and — " 

*'WeU. she won't," prophesied 
Kathryn. "She doesn't believe in 
good causes. But I'll go, and IH 
ring you up later. Miss Burnley, to 
say that she said no." 

They drove out of the village and 
presently Kathryn turned the car 
up an avenue that branched off the 
main road. 

'"Well go now and get it over 
and done with,"' slie said. "Then 
we needn't come out again after 
tea." 

"I'm not hungry any more." Caro- 
line told her, ''They ^ay that pro- 
longed starvation produces a sort 
of numb ieeling. Well, here we 

are." 



ATHRYN stopped the 

car at the door of a large, ugly red 
brick building; she sat for a 
moment looking at it with distaste. 

"Its odd," she remarked, "but 
when I come to this house I always 
get a sort of creepy feeling- Hon- 
estly, Carol, by the time I've got 
past that fiouncy-looking maid and 
that waxwork companion and got to 
that tigerish-looking old woman 
glaring at me from her chair, I've 
got tlie horrors. My legs feel as if 
they're trying to run out of their 
own volution." 
"Vplition," 

•tTi look it up when I get home." 

"Are we leaving the children in 
the car?" ' „ ^ 

"We have to; they re not allowed 
to set foot inside the house," said 
Kathryn resentfully. 

"What about Dandy's letter?" 

"It's a real letter, " said Dandy, 
fishiog m his postbag.. "It's got a 
real stamp." 

"Tlien whyfor doesn t it go 
through the ordinary postal chan- 
. neis? Caroline inquired. 

"It's strictly illegal— but it's fun 
for Dandv, Tlie postman gives him 
the Crossways letters to save him- 
self the walk up the drive . . . 
Dandv, darliiig, you have to put 
tJtiQ fetter through the letterbox, 
and then I'll rmg tlie bell . . . That's 
it; now run back to the car and 
keep an eye on Delflne." 

The door opened and a woman 
of about forty stood before them. 
She was tall and powerfully built 
and might liave been called hand- 
some but for the looseness of the 
large, red mouth and the vindictive 
stare in her eyes, She was dressed 
in conventional maid's garb, but her 
manner was insolent t-o the point of 
insult. She addressed Kathryn 
with a single word. 

"Well?" 

Kathryn. ignored both tone and 
manner. "I'd like to see Mrs, 
Lauder, please." she said quietly. 

"I'll ask her," said the maid. 
""VVait here." 

She turned away, stooping as she 
went to pick up the letter from the 
doormat. A tall woman emerged 
from the gloom of the passages be- 
yond; her eyes went to the letter. 
She held out her hand, and after a 
moment's hesitation the maid 
handed it to her, and a glance 
passed between the two of such 
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niiked, undisguised tiutred that 
Kathryn moved nearer to Caroline 
as though seeking reassurance. The 
maid disappeared Into the shadows 
of the corridor and the tall figure 
came up to the visitors, 

"Good afternoon, Mrs. Hey wood; 
good afternoon. Miss Wyatt. You 
want to see Mrs. louder?" 
"Please. Miss Parry." 

"Will you please come in?" 

"Thank you. How js she. Miss 
Parry?" asked Kathryn, as they fol- 
lowed in the wake of the thin figure. 

Miss Parry did not speak until 
she had led them into the drawing- 
room. It was large and full of fur- 
niture, but it had the immistakable 
look and feel of a room unused and 
unaired, and its air of stillness and 
lifelessneas made an uncannily suit- 
able setting, Kathryn thought, for 
the woman confronting them. 

Miss Parry was elderly, but had a 
look of indestructibility. Her long, 
dead-white face was quite expres- 
sionless; her eyes were pale and be- 
hind them was an almost forlorn 
look, While the maid's appearance 
suggested sometliing earthy, coarse, 
and alive, Miss Parry looked drained 
and spent but infinitely enduring. 
She answered Kathryn's question 
quietly. "Mrs, Lauder is just the 
same, thaiik you. Ill go and ask 
her if she feels up to seeing visi- 
tors." 

She left them, to feturn in a 
few moments. 

"Mrs. Lauder will see you, but 
only for a moment." 

The room into which Kathryn 
and Caroline followed her was 
light and sunny, being glassed in 
on three sides. It commanded a 
view of a flagged terrace below 
which was a rockery; beyond the 
rockery was a long, narrow garden 
In which bloomed a mass of beau- 
tiful lilies. They stood, row upon 
row, tall and creamy and proud. 

Caroline had seen them in pre- 
vious years, but thought that they 
had never looked so lovely as they 
did now. with the afternoon sun 
slanting down on them. 

The garden was the only part 
of the grounds upon which any 
care had been spent: the rest had 
been< left to go to wilderness. From 
these windows, however, nothing 
could be seen of neglect or decay; 
there were onlv the terrace and the 
rockery and the lilies and, below 
and beyond them, a seldom-used 
path which led by a short route 
from the garden to the main road 
along which Kathryn and Caroline 
had lately passed. 

Kathryn kept her eyes resolutely 
away from the lilies, and fixed 
them on the shnmken face of the 
old woman in the wheelchair. She 
bore without a sign Mrs, Lauder's 
obvious lack of pleasure in their 
arrival and, ignoring the hostile ex- 
pression in the small, peering eyes, 
got through a brief form of greet- 
ing, 

"I've brought my sister to see 
you," she ended. "You met her at 
Christmas, if you remember," 

Mrs. Lauder gave a brief nod, 
and addressed herself to Kathi-yn. 
"Told you I wouldn't have wheeled 
traffic going past the stables." 

"Wheeled traffic?" Kathryn stared 
at her in bewilderment and then 
gave a little laugh of comprehen- 
sion, "Oh— I>andy's bicyclel But 
Mrs. Lauder, he — " 

"Has a bicycle got wheels?" 

"Yes. but " 

"Then see it doesn't happen 
again. I allowed you to use that 
lane as a footpath and only a foot- 
path. Thin end of the wedge, 
bicycles; next thing we'll have cars 
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driving tiirougU there. 1 won't Haw 

it." 

The house which Kathryn and 
her husband had bought seven yeari 
ago had been the property of Mra, 
Lauder, The house had been empty 
and the land unused when Guy, 
seeking a home in the neighbor- 
hood, had chanced to se« It. 

Renamed Whltegate, it was now 
a long, low building with old beams 
and modern amenities, charming 
outside and in. The only drawback 
to its perfection was the fact that 
it had a somewhat difiicult ap- 
proach. It stood a mere half a mile 
or so from the village of Downsview, 
but its drive curved wjdely rotmd 
Crossways House and came out 
upon the main road some three 
miles from the church and the 
shops. 

Kathryn could walk to the village 
in less time than it took to drive 
tJiere, but the walk was along the 
right of way over which Mrs, Lau- 
der specified no wheeled traffic 
should pass. Kathryn disliked the 
walk along the short-cut. The lane 
went past the deserted stables of 
Crossways House, at one point 
Closing the wide old cobbled stable- 
yard. 

The buildings we're rotting, and 
were half hidden by creepers; the 
place had a desolate, haunted look 
and Kathryn found it so strangely 
frightening that there were times 
when she preferred to walk to the 
village the long way round — a 
proceeding manifestly absurd, she 
told herself angrily. 

She was not usually nervous, and 
could find no reason for her fear 
of passing the stables, but nothing 
could overcome the fear. To her 
husband the path was simply a 
short-cut through the stables, quick 
and convenient, coming out as it did 
almost at the church door. Nobody 
— not even Caroline— shared Kath- 
ryn's odd qualms. 

Now she made no reply to Mrs. 
Lauder, beyond a nod meant to 
indicate that she would observe the 
ban On wheeled traffic. She had 
allowed Dandy to bicycle only as a 
sort of test case; if Mrs. Lauder had 
overlooked it, she herself would have 
bicj^cled along the path and there 
would not have been time to indulge 
in fears and fancies. 
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HE disappointment 

drove from her mind ner inten- 
tion of leading up tactfully to the 
subject of the lilies. She turned to 
look out at tliem, and Mrs. Lauder's 
eves rested on her with a spiteful 
look. 

"Mrs. Lauder" — Kathryn turned 
to face her — "I wonder whether 
you would " 

"No." broke in Mrs. Lauder flatly. 
"No, I won't. I'm not a churchgoer, 
and, if I were. I wouldn't go into 
any church run by that useless, 
wander-witted vicar," She raised a 
clawlike hand and pointed to the 
garden. 

"Those lilies are all I've got to 
look at, and I like them. He's never 
done anything for me and he's not 
going to fill his church with my 
flowers. If he wants lilies, let him 
grow 'em " 

She raised a stick and thumped 
it on the floor, and the maid came 
in. "You can go out and get some 
lilies for old Mrs. Turk." she told 
her. 

Kathryn was under no illusion as 
to Mrs. Lauder's real reason for 
sending flowers to Mrs. Turk. De- 
serving as the old lady was, the 
flowers were sent only to underline 
the refusal. 

Mrs. Turk lived in a cottage next 
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door to the chuvcli Sin- u;s.s neai - 
iiig auiL-iy, ai.U had ijueu cldl and 
dumb from biixh; now she was 
bedridden — but. In spite of these 
disabilities, she had always been 
a force In the village, and she still 
had a keen interest in everything 
that went on in it. 

Her daughter worked in the post 
office and went across from time to 
time to attend to the old lady's 
needs; for the rest of the day Mrs. 
Turk lay surrounded by books, news- 

Eapers, and magazines brought by 
er lrec[uent visitors; her wizened 
little pippin of a lace smiled up 
from the pillow and her sharp eyes 
missed hotliing that went on round 
her. 



.ATHRYN watched the 
maid so out on her misison. 

"Ring that bell and Parry'll see 
you cut," said Mj^. Lauder hospit- 
ably. 

Kathnna and Caroline followed 
Miss Parry Into the hall. She said 
nothing until she had opened t^e 
front door lor them; then she mur- 
mured a word of farewell. Kathryn 

f lanced at her and Seemed about 
0 &ay £omething, but the stony look 
on tn^ woman's face checked the 
words on her lips. 
"Goodbye. Miss Parry," she said. 
They were outside. Caroline took 
ft deep breath. "Nice neighbors 
you've got/' she commented. "Do 
you know that I haven't said two 
words since we got out of the car? 
I'll lose the use of my tongue if I 
do more of this visiting." 

"It was a waste of time," said 
Kathryn. "I shouldn't have said 
I'd go and ask her.'* 

"You wouldn't do her out of her 
small pleasures, would you? Any- 
way, Mrs. Turk's come off pretty 
well; she gees the lilies, and that's 
something." 

"Yes; that's something. Every 
time I come out of thai house, r 
wonder how I found the courage 
to go inside it—and then when I 
get home I think I've exaggerated, 
and that it can't be as bad as I 
thought." 

"It s worse than you thought. Now 
can I be taken home to tea?" 

They went home to a scene which, 
by contrast with the room of Cross- 
ways, had the look of a brightly 
colored illustration of uiiat a home 
should be. A' fire bm-ned cheerfully 
in the drawing-room; before it, a 
table was laid for tea. Dandy and 
Delflne went upstaiis to the nursery, 
yelling as they went. Halfway up. 
they cannonea into their father; he 
took one of them under each arm 
and carried them, laughing and 
kicking, to the top and set them 
down. 

"You're early, darling." said Kath- 
ryn as he came into the drawing- 
room. 

"Tea Interval," Guy Ifeywood 
drew his sister-in-law close and 
kissed her. "Yum," he murmured. 
"As beautiful as my wife — but 
younger. Isn't she beautiful, 
Katie?" 

"Never mind her," said Kathryn, 
"KLss me. Do you have to go out 
again after lea?" 

" 'Fraid so. One of Kemp's whip- 
pets It took on a bull tenier and 
came off worst. . . . I've ordered 
tea, Katie." 

'Thank heaven," said Caroline 
feelinely. "I got dragged all over 
the village as usual, and I'm hungry 
—and I'm tired," 

"What tired you?" asked her 
brother-in-law. ^'Did you do some 
work by mistake?" 



COraSIOER TME LILIES 

Caroline's work was a subject on 
wlik'h siie had lo endure a good 
deal of sarcasm. Since she hated 
the confinement of an office and 
the monotony of a settled job. she 
had registered with an agency 
calling Itself, in gold letters over 
a Grosvenor Street doorway : Let Us 
Help You. 

This organisation, well known to 
most of the great hotels in Lon- 
don, supplied, at short notice, girls 
who would shop or take clients 
shopping; girls who would exercise 
children or dogs, driv© old ladies, 
write letters, or read aloud; who 
would provide assistance of a tem- 
porai'v nature to anybody who re- 
quired it. The fees were high, the 
girls chosen from the ranks of 
those who, like Caroline, were will- 
ing to work hard and efficiently— 
for a limited time.. At intervals 
Caroline took leave and came down 
to Whitegate, where Kathryn wel- 
comed her with delight and Guy 
made jokes about her work. 

"We ended up at Mrs. Lauder's," 
Kathryn told Guy. 

"What on earth for?" 

"Lilies, and we didn't get them . . , 
Oh— thank you. Collier.'^ 

A large, bony woman with an im- 
passive face marched into the room, 
put down the tea things, and 
stumped out again. 

" "Bout turn, quick march." mur- 
mtixed Guy, helping himself to two 
of the laigest scones and biting 
deep into one of them. "Oh" — 
he spoke in muffled tones — "forgot 
to tell you. Phone call. The Legacy's 
coming down. Tomorrow." ■ 

Kathryn gazed at her husband in 
dismay. "You mean now — while 
Carol's here?'' 

Guy. his mouth too full for fur- 
ther speech, nodded and looked with 
amusement at the gloomy faces of 
his wife and sister-in-law. 

"If only I'd known." said Caro- 
line slowly, "I'd have " 

"She rang up from town." said 
Guy. "She doesn't want to be met; 
she's taking a train in the morning 
and says slie'll get a taxi to bring 
her out here. That saves you a 
journey, so cheer up." 

"I thought she was still in Swit- 
sserland," said Kathryn. 

"No; she got back this morning," 
said Guy. "She sounded tired. Her 
plane got held up in that strike in 
Paris. 

"She wouldn't like that." com-' 
mented Caroline. "That wasn't tired 
she sounded ; it was just cross. Well. 
I don't know about you two, but, 
speaking entirely for myself, I'd 
rather have had Easter without 
her." 

The Legacy was Guy's name for 
Estelle Wyatl, stepmother to Kath- 
ryn and CaroUne. Their father. 
Colonel Wyatt, had been a widower 
for seven years when he met her— 
a lovely, fragile-looking creature of 
twenty -four. Kathryn was foiir- 
teen, Caroline ten, and their father 
may or may not have hoped that 
Estelle would be a mother to them. 

After his marriage, however, he. 
had had little time to ponder over 
might-have-beens, for life with 
Estelle was lived at a pace with 
which neither Colonel Wyatt nor 
his finances could keep up. At his 
death, the bulk of his depleted capi- 
tal was left to Estelle for her life- 
time; Kathryn and Caroline received 
small sums and an exhortation to 
look after their stepmother. 

There had been no need to look 
after Estelle. She lived her own life 
and they seldom saw her; when 
she came to Downsview, it was 
usually for a rest after a more than 
ordinarily gay session in London or 



In Swit-^erland, where stie owned a 

house. 

It was Obvious tliat she spent a 
great deal more than her husband 
had left her, and Guy had discov- 
ered — after some time spent in 
interesting speculation — that she 
made a comfortable income out of 
commissions; she carried on a lucra- 
tive one-woman business, putting 
those who demanded in touch with 
tliose who supplied. She was middle- 
man — or middlewoman — for the 
sale of clotlies, furs, houses, cars; 
she did her friends favors — at a 
price. 

Guy wondered, sometimes, what 
kind of woman Estelle would have 
been if hfe had offered her harsher 
terms. He saw signs, sometimes, of 
a crack in the pretty facade; a 
moment's irritation would cut lines 
of temper round the soft Uttle 
mouth, and there could be more 
than a touch of sharpness in the 
gay voice. The well -worn tigress 
simile, he thought, suited her very 
well: she was lovely to watch and 
did not look dangerous — until some- 
thing threatened her well-being. 

He was still musing over the ques- 
tion when he was recalled to the 
present by seeing the door open 
and Collier marching toward htm. 
She halted by his chair and waited 
for his attention. He looked up 
at her. 

"Well, Collier?" 

"Miss Pan-y," said Collier In the 
flat accent of Lanca-shu-e, 

"Mrs, Lauder's companion?" asked 
Kathryn in surprise. 

"Yes'm, Wants to see Mr. Hey- 
wood. Private." 

"Good gracious!" said Guy, 
"Haven't you made a mistake. Col- 
Uer? I don't think she wants to 
see me." 

"She may," said Kathryn alowly. 
"It might be a complaint. Mrs, 
Lauder spoke to me tnis afternoon 
about Dandy bicycUng along the 
short-cut. No wheeled traffic, she 
said." 

"Well, , there's nothing private 
about tliat." commented Guy. "Show 
her hi here, Collier." 

Collier ushered Miss Parry in, 
and Guy rose and pulled forward 
a chair. Kathryn studied her Curi- 
ously. It was not often that Mrs. 
Lauder's servants were seen outside 
Crossways House ; they had no con- 
tact with the village and had made 
no friends lii the neighborhood. Miss 
Parry fetched Mrs. Lauder s medi- 
cines from the chemist, and tlie 
maid carried flowers or fruit to old 
Mrs. Turk. 
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.PART from these 
ei-rands, the three inmates of tlie 
big house lived a life apart; this 
was the fii'st time Miss Pari-y had 
ever done more than bring a mes- 
sage to the front door, deliver it, 
and hurry back to Crossways. She 
looked almost haunted, Kathryn 
thought. She had brought into 
Whitegate something that had 
never been in the house before: a 
tenseness behind which lay the 
darker emotions— fear, and some- 
thing else. 

Miss Parry spoke in her low, life- 
less voice. "I wanted to see you 
alone, Mr. Hey wood, I Some- 
thing has happened, and I would 
like your advice."' 

Guy Indicated the chair once 
more. "Sit down," he said quietly. 
"If you have anything to say that 
can't be said in front of my wife 
and Miss Wyatt, I think it must be 
a matter somewhat outside my scope 
—something that Mrs. Lauder's own 
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doctor or solicitor could deal with, 
perhaps." 

Miss Parry sat down on tlie edge 
ot the chair and hugfed her bag 
protectively. 

"No. No. it isn't;' she said. "No. 
The solicitor . . . it would mean 
going up to London, and I couldn't 
do tnat without telUng Mrs, Lauder 
why I wa^i going . . . she 11 ices to 
know where we go , . 

"Then you shouldn't tell" her," 
said Kathryn, and was quelled by 
a look from her husband. He 
addi'essed Miss Parry. 

"I'm a vet," he reminded her. 
"Unless you've got any animals in 
the house — and as far as I know 
you haven't— I can't see what use < 
I can be. What is it?" 

Miss Parry appeared to come to 
a decision. She opened her bag 
with shaking fingers and took out 
an opened letter. 

"It's — it's this letter," she said. 
"It came this afternoon — for Mrs. 
Lauder, She gets begging letters 
from time to time, and they make 
her very angry. I have orders to 
open the letiers and destroy them. 
So when this one came this after- 
noon I saw that it was addressed 
in an illiterate hand and I — She 
held the letter out to Guy. "It cer- 
tainly looked as though it was a 
beggmg letter." 

Guy took it and studied the 
envelope for a few momenta. "Aus- 
trahan stamp," he said. 

"Yes, Mrs. Lander comes from 
Australia; that address is the ad- 
dress of her solicitors — tlie Brisbane 
firm, not the London one— and I 
thought it must be from someone 
who knew her before she left Aus- 
tralia and wanted to get something 
out of her. So I opened it " 

Guy spoke thoughtfully. "Doesn't 
look like an illiterate hand to me; 
It looks as though it had been 
written by someone very ill — or very 
drunk." 

"I thought it would be someone 
asking for money, but it — it wasn't," 
said Miss Parry, and her voice 
shook. "It's a threatening letter. 
Please read it, Mr. Hey wood." 

Guy looked at Miss Pan-y's hag- 
gard face and spoke gently. "You 
know," he said, "this isn't any busi- 
ness of mine. And, in any case, 
aren't you letting it upset you too 
much?" 

"Wouldn't you be upset"— her 
tone was suddenly fierce — "if you 
read of a threat to — to kill your 
employer?" 
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'TARING at her. Guy 
said, "I should be angry and I 
should seek advice in the proper 
quarter, but I don't think I would 
let it . . . frighten me. The threat 
— if it is a threat — was made by 
someone a good many miles away; 
and, In any case, it doesn't affect 
you." 

"No?" She gave a short laugh, 
so rasping and bitter that Kathryn 
and Caroline exchanged a glance of 
dismav. "Will you read the letter, 
Mr. Hevwood?" 

Guy, with obvious reluctance, read 
it aloud: '"I got out after all. Ill 
find you— and youll pay. In full.' " 

There was silence, Guy folded 
the letter, drew hlR fingers absently 
along its fold, and handed it, with 
its envelope, to Miss Parry. 

" 'Pay in full' sounds to me like 
money," he said thoughtfully. 
"There's no threat of anything more 
than that," 

"Yes— there is, I'm quite certain 
there is," Miss Parry spoke more 
quickly, "Mrs, Lauder Is afraid of 
something . . , jsomeone. Ever 
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since I came to wort lor Her I've 
known It. 

•There are things that you can 
sense. She's a tyrant, and she's 
domineering — but she's got a weak 
spot .somewhere. I've touched it, 
quite unwittingly, once or twice, and 
I've seen fear — stark fear — in her 
eyes. Only for a moment — then it's 
gone, and she makes me pay for 
jt. If I show her this letter, she'll 
make my life unbearable — I want to 
keep it from her. But I must act; 
I can't ignore the threat/' 

"If you showed It to Mrs. tisuder 
and suggested the police — — " 

"No." MLss Parry's voice was 
firm, *'Not the police. Once, when 
there were burglaries in the village. 
I asked her whether I should go to 
the police and ask them to watch 
Cros,ways, If she had been able, I 
think she would have struck me. 
Then she screamed at me that she 
would never have the police near 
her house. I thought you could ftnd 
some way " 

"All I can do." pointed out Guy, 
•'short of watching the house — 
which Isn't practicable — would be 
to mention this to the police and 
ask them to deal with it with dis- 
cretion," 

"How could they deal with It 
without seeing her, without asking 
questions, without making some 
sign? I might manage to keep it 
from Mrs. Lauder, but I could 
never keep it from her maid— and 
if her maid knew she'd go straight 
to Mrs. Lauder, because she hates 
me even more than she hates her. 
She'd do anything to make trouble 
for me and . . . No, Mr. Heywood; 
I won t go to the police." 

"What can I do?" asked Guy. 
"If somebody is coming all tlie way 
jfrom Australia — which I think is 
wildly improbable — in order to 
extract money from Mrs. Lauder, 
then he or she can only be dealt 
with by the law. I can assure you 
of one thing: that, letter was not 
written by anybody yoting, or 
strong. If it's any comfort to you. 
I promise that I shall come at once 
to Crossways if you send for mfr — 
you've only got to telephone and 
I should be over in minutes — but if 
I found anybody worrj.'ing old Mrs. 
Lauder, I should call in the police 
at once, whether she wanted me to 
or not. 

"That doesn't sound verv helpful, 
I know," he ended somewhat rue- 
fully, "but the matter s very much 
in the air, and, quite honestly, I 
don't think you'll ever hear another 
word about it. I advise you to put 
the whole thing out of your mmd. 
These Johnnies who sit down and 
write this kind of letter have just 
this result in mind — panic among 
the recipients. Dont give them that 
satisfaction: forget it. But if you 
ever want my help, I'll be only too 
glad to do what I can." 

Miss Parry looked at him word- 
lessly for some moments, and then 
appeared to relax a little. 

She rose, and Kathryn, rising with 
her, put out a hand to detain her. 

"Miss Parry," she said, "we're so 
near you, and we would always help 
you if you wanted us to — I mean, if 

you *' She had been on the 

point of saying "it you were ever in 
any kind of danger" — but it was 
impossible to utter so extraordinary 
a phrase. It was absurd. She was 
letting her imagination run wild. 

Miss Parry bent upon her a look 
that reminded Katihryn of a picture 
of a, ragged wayfarer staring into a 
house that was full of warmth and 
comfort and ease. There was won- 
der and envy in the scrutiny, but 
there was also incredulity. Vou, 
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Ml»s Parry Beemed to be saying , ar* 
not real — you and this tall, eaay- 
gojng husband and this pretty sister 
and your picture-book children up- 
stairs; you're all unreal; you're ex- 
hibits in a glass case. You're good 
to look at, but you're only a pic- 
ture; you can't tome out of your 
frame and understand real things 
like hate and fear and lurking dan- 
ger and greed and envy. 

The survey was short and, at the 
end, contemptuous. 

"You wotUdn't understand," said 
Miss Parry briefly. "None ol you 
would understand." 



G, 



_ UY accompanied the 
visitor to the door and they heard 
her footsteps going down the diive, 
Guy returned and he lit a cigar- 
ette 

"Odd trio over there," he re- 
marked. 

•*What I hate so much." said 
Caroline, "is to see money going to 
waste. Mrs, Lauder's got pots and 
pots of it. and she cotUd have a> 
bright house and pretty gardens, 
and nice people to look after her." 

"Well, it's her money," pointed 
out Kathryn. "But I feel sorry lor 
poor Miss Parry; she'd be almost 
humaii if she could get away from 
those two horrible women. Especi- 
ally that Braddock. I'd be terrified 
if I had to live with her. She looks 
as though she'd think nothing of 
dropping tablets into your cofiee." 

'"Then she's probably harmless. * 
said Guy. "The worst criminals 
look completely reassuring. They 

" He broke o£f and listened. 

•'What on eaith's all that row up- 
stairs?" 

'■Delfine," said her mother. 

"I can hear that— but why the 
yelling 

"Milk," explained Kathryn. "She 
met a child yesterday who doesn't 
eat enthusiastically, as our two do, 
and Delfine was so enchanted with 
all the fuss and pleading that went 
on there — everybody on bended 
knees and imploring it to try just 
a little of this or that— that now 
she's hoping to get some of the 
same treatment." 

"You mean she won't eat?** 

"She eats like a horse," Kathryn 
told him. "She's got your appetitie. 
No; the thing is tnat having eaten 
and drunk up everything she's given 
she demands an extra cup of milk 
and then, having wheedled it out 
of Nanny, promptly refuses to touch 
it. This is the third time, and 
Nanny's calling a halt— and I don't 
blame her." 

"What lungs!" said Guy admir- 
ingly, listening to his daughter's 
outcries. "Why don't you go up?" 

'T went up this morning, but I 
couldn't do anything," 

"Oh — that's nonsense," said Guy. 
"A little explanation is all tliat's 
needed. A child's an intelhgent ani- 
mal; it just needs -" 

"Well, whatever it needs, you go 
upstairs and apply it, h'm," sug- 
gested Kathryn, 

"Yes, go on," challenged Caroline. 
"Go ahead with yotir little explana- 
tion." 

Guy went upstairs and entered 
the large, sunny nursery. His daugh- 
ter, pyjama-clad. rosy from her 
bath, was seated at the supper table 
with a cup of milk before her. Her 
mouth was wide open and bawling 
sounds were proceeding from it, but 
on Guy's entrance the noise stopped 
abruptly and was succeeded by a 
smile of such welcome and delight 
he had difficulty in refraining 
from picking her up and hugging 
hex. instead, he spumed a genial 
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Jook and noted that tJit-ic- wt.-:<- no 
traces ol teais on the complainant's 
Cheeks. 

"Weil, well. well. Have you seen 
my daughter Delfine anywhere?" 

"Here." Delfine pointed a fat 
loreflnger toward her middle. 

"You? Oh. but you're not Del- 
fine 1 The Delfliie I mean doesn't 
make horrible noises like that." 

"Don't want my milk," announced 
Delfine. 

"Then don't have it,'' said Guy 
amiably. "Perhaps you've bad 
enough already." 

Shocked by this lack of co-opera- 
tion, Miss Heywood tried another 
approach. 

"Nasty milk," she said, pushing 
it farther from her. 

"Suppase we try it." Guy sat 
down, took his daughter on his knee 
and offered her the cup. "I bet 
you'll find that it's nice, and you'll 
drink it all up." 

"You drink it." 

"Me? But I didn't ask for It, and 
you did." 

For answer. Delfine put her small 
hand on the cup and pressed it 
gently but irresistibly toward his 
mouth. Their eyes met, and to botli 
came the realisation of how simple, 
how swift, how face-saving this 
solution would be, 

"I'll just taste," said Guy weakly. 

Delfine watched, fascinated, tilt- 
ing the cup relentlessly until Its 
contents had disappeared down 
Guy^ throat." 

"There — it was very nice inde^; 
I told you it would be." he said. 

Her arms stole round his neck; 
her downy head tickled his chin. 
Child-rearing, he thought hazily, 
presented no problems when teckled 
witti common sense. 

Nanny entered and pounced on 
the cup. 

"All gone, all gone! Good, good!" 
she said delightedly. "AU gone, fin- 
ished, no?" 

"All finished," said Guy. 

"AU gone." said Delflne. 

Guy surrendered his daughter, but 
felt reluctant to go downstairs at 
once; instead, he wandered into the 
next room, where Dandy was busy 
with his homework. Tongue out, 
forehead puckered, he was bent over 
an exercise-book full of large, shaky 
figures. 

"Suras?" inquired Guy. 

"M'ra." 

"What's this one?" Guy picked up 
a second exercise book lying at 
Dandy's elbow. 



D ANDY glanced at it. 
"Finished that." he said. "We had 
to write a story." 

"A story, eh?" Guy opened the 
book and found It; It was a brief, 
four-line affair. 

"Once there was a poor man and 
he got sick and so he had to go to 
prison." 

"But Dandy—" Dandy glanced up 
and his father tapped the Ixwak with 
a forefinger. "TiiJs story of yours^" 

"I've finished that," 

"Yes, but what I was going to 
say was that if the poor man's 
sick, he wouldn't go to prison — 
he'd go to h6spita] " 

"Yes," agreed Dandy. "But I 
couldn't spell that." 

••Oh." 

"Now I'm doing sums." Dandy 
bent his head over them once more, 
onlv to raise it again and rest in- 
quiring eyes on his father. "Basil 
Wilkinson says that there's a 
machine that does sums all by itself. 
Is there, Daddy?" 

"Well, they've evolved something 
called the electronic . . . That's to 
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.say . . . Wlio Is this BasU Wilkin- 
son?" 

"He's a boy at my school. He 
says you put the sum In the 
machine and the right answer 
comes out at the other end. So why 
do we have to learn how to do 
tliem?" 

Guy began to tell him, but hia 
words faltered and died away. A 
staggenng vision of the school of 
the future was filling his mind: 
rizes to the boy with the best and 
iggest machine; half-term expedi- 
tions to the moon; exchanges be- 
tween earth boys and lunar boys 
and Martians and — 

"Books away. Dandy darling," 
said Kathryn's voice. "Isn't it nice? 
— no more homework until after 
the Easter holidays. Go on, darling; 
pack up." 

She slipped her hand into Guv's 
and they went In to say good night 
to Delfine, who was relaxed and 
sleepy after the day's struggle 
agamst authority. They stood look- 
ing down at her, and Guy's eyes 
went from the small, flushed face 
on the pillow to Kathryn's, to find 
a frown on her forehead. 

"What's the matter?" His voice 
was lowered; Delfine's eyes were 
closing. 

"Nothing," murmured Kathryn. 
"Just . . . sort of thoughts. If you 
think of us, here — and then think 
of those three pathetic women over 
at Cro.ssways . , . it's tmbelievable, 
somehow. It makes you believe in 
the old witch stories — Mrs. Lauder 
terrorising that poor Miss Parry, 
and that maid looking as though 
. . . What I mean is that they live 
jiist a few hundred yards away 
from us and—" 

"And in another world," finished 
Guy, and looked at her for a long 
time. "You don't like trouble, do 
you? You like everything — " 

"I don't like the kind of trouble 
peoplfe make for themselves. I'll 
stand up to — to . . 

"The blows of fate?" He smiled. 

"Yes. But I don't want to think 
about a house like Crossways, where 
things could be all right — ^if the 
people were not so ... so twisted- 
up inside." 

"In other words" — he drew her 
head down on to his shoulder— "in 
other words, you want everything 
as you've got it now^ — nice and cosy 
and safe and homey. Yes?" 

"Yes." she admitted a little 
shamefacedlv Into his coat sleeve. 
"Yes. I do. For ever and ever." 

He put a hand under her chin 
and tilted her face up. After study- 
ing it for a moment, he bent and 
dropped a light kiss on It. 

"I hope you get it," he told her 
soberly. 

The next morning, Kathryn and 
Caroline breakfasted alone. The 
children had their" meal early; Guy 
was already out. Finishing her 
coffee, Caroline looked at her sis- 
ter. 

"Estelle will be here in a couple 
of hours. I .suppose," .she said. 

"Suppose so. Why don't you take 
Nanny pnd the children for a drive 
somewhere? That'll mean you won't 
have to see R^telle when she ar- 
rives." 

"It's an idea," said Caroline grate- 
fully, "111 go and tell Nanny." 

"Would you do a bit of shopping 
for me while you're out? Collier's 
going to get mast of the stuff, but 
I said I'd choose the fruit myself. 
Could you get it? I want it in time 
for the children's lunch." 

"All right." 

Caroline went upstairs and an- 
nounced the plan to Nanny and the 
children, and Nanny began to get 
tlie children ready, she was a thin, 
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forty aixd had been with the laniilj 
since Dandy was three and Delfine 
Just an infant She had been en- 
gaged when Kathryn, desperate 
after a series of unsatisfactory local 
candidates, had gone up to London 
to tap new sources of supply. 

Kathryn had gone to one of the 
agencies by bus — a ten-minute ride 
during which she had sat opposite 
a dark woman whose bright eyes 
and smile had brought an answer- 
ing one to her own lips. Wordless, 
they had sat taking in each other 
with mutual liking; then Kathryn 
had risen to ahght, and found her- 
self walking down the street a few 
paces behind her late travelhng 
companion. Still with no word 
spoken, they were about to enter the 
building when they stopped, struck 
by the same thought. 



K ATHRYN began, "Are 

you, by any chance " 

"You are going in here to ask 
for someone?" inquired the other 
woman, in singsong adicents. "I want 
a job, you know; that is what I 
came for. I'm a children's nanny." 

"Oh ... I want a nanny," said 
Kathryn, a little breathlessly. "Per- 
haps we could go in and " 

"If we go in, they'll take our fee, 
isn't it? This way, look how we 
save! Already I like you; if you 
like me, come!" she Invited, with a 
waggle of her head. "We can get 
my box and go to your house and 
you can give me a trial." 

The admirable sense and simplic- 
ity of this proposal appealed 
greatly to the weary Kathryn. They 
were at Whitegate in an hour, and 
Nanny was installed. Guy, after 
blenching at the first sound of her 
voice, directed his attention to her 
calm, authoritative handling of his 
children and kept his first impres- 
sions to himself. 

Kathryn exerci.sed equal discre- 
tion with regard to the manner in 
which the latest member of the 
staff had been engaged, and from 
that day problems from the nursery 
had been 'reduced to a minimum. 

Caroline got out the station- 
waggon and drove her little party 
to Downsbiiry, gave them ice-cream, 
and came back through the village 
in order to allow Naimy to buy one 
or two things she needed. Then 
they drove home, and it was not 
until Caroline was putting the car 
into the garage that she remem- 
twred Kathryn's request for fruit. 
It was a beautiful morning — sunny 
and warm and more like June than 
April; she would walk to the vil- 
lage, she decided, and be back In 
time to let the children have the 
fruit for their lunch. 

She went bv the short-cut and 
passed the stables without any of 
the fear that attended Kathryn on 
this route, Glancing to her left, she 
saw through the trees the gloomy 
back windows of Crossways; to her 
right the sun glinted on the distant 
church windows and made them 
gleam witii a brightness that em- 
phasised the dreariness of the 
gi-aveyard near at hand. Ijooklng 
over the low wall separating the 
path from the mouldering grave- 
stones, Caroline noticed that some 
of the vicarage windows overlooked 
the cheerless sight; nice for visi- 
tors, she thought. 

A glimpse of Collier In the dls* 
tance made her hopeful of handing 
over the fruit to be taken home 
while she herself continued her 
walk, but. although she waved and 
signalled, Collier appeared to be too 
far away to interpret the signs. 
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Disappointed, Caroline wfilKed on — 
and then she saw that she could, 
after all, go back by a difEereiit 
route. By doing a Uttle trespassing, 
she could take the path through 
the bottom of Mrs. Lauder's flower 
garden. Trespassing was something 
which did not worry Caroline un- 
duly, but she was not anxious to 
be seen by any inmates of Cross- 
ways. On a lovely morning like 
this, the old lady would no doubt 
be wheeled outside to enjoy the 
sunshine; It would not do to be 
seen. 



!^^EING as cautious as 
possible, she entered the grounds, 
picking her way between overgrown 
bushes and hanging branches. Yes, 
there she was, the old lady; it was 
a good thing she had been careful, 
she told her.self. Braddock and Miss 
Parry were negotiating the wheel- 
chair, with Its buudled-up occupant, 
out on to the terrace. Caroline 
watched them, choosing her 
moment; they would turn, pres- 
ently, and bring the chair out back- 
ward, and then she would slip past 
and . . now! 

She darted out from her covert 
and, stooping a little, scuttled along 
the path and reached shelter at the 
other end. She hurried home and 
took the fruit to Nanny; then, going 
into the drawing-room, she found, 
to her surprise, that Kathryn was 
alone. 

"Estelle not here yet?" she asked, 

"Yes and no," said Kathryn. "She 
took a taxi from Downsbury to the 
village and then she .<^ent it on with 
her suitcases and said she w^as going 
to walk the rest of the way." 

"Estelle — walk!" said Caroline in 
astoni.";hment. 

"Doesn't sound like her. does it? 
Carol" — Kathryn frowned — "can 
you remember that letter Miss Parry 
brought here yesterday?" 

"That anonymous one? What 
about it?" 

"Did you see what she did with 
it?" 

"Yes. She put It into her bag and 
took it away with her. Why do you 
ask?" 

"It's gone. Miss Parry came round 
about an hour ago — in a terrible 
state; she looked for it this morning 
and it wasn't there." 

"I don't suppose she really thought 
she'd left it here, did she?" 

"No . . . no, I don't think she did. 
But we looked and looked. I called 
Collier in and asked if she'd seen it 
when she was doing the room this 
morning — but of course it wasn't 
here." 

"Did she say where she'd left the 
bag last night?" 

"She puts it on a table beside her 
bed when she's asleep and keeps it 
where she can see it during the day. 
She was terribly upset, Carol. Some- 
how I got the idea that she didn't 
want to go back to that house. 1 
— offered to walk back with her." 

Caroline gave her sister a glance 
of surprise; she knew Kathryn's 
repugnance for Cros.sways and its 
inmates. 

"What did she say?" she asked. 

"Oh, she looked at me as though 
I'd gone mad, and then she clutched 
lhat awful little bag close to her 
and rushed off without so much as 
a goodbye." She made a little 
gesture of helplessness. "I've been 
thinking about her ever since, and 
wondering what it's all about. And 
wishing that that old woman would 
go away and live somewhere else." 
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■'She was here t^elore you ■wern." 

"Yes, I know. It's odd, isn't it, 
to think that il was through Estelle 
that she came to Orossways." 

Caroline looked surprised. 

"I knew they'd met in Switzer- 
land and that Estelle had told her 
that Crossways ^as for sale^I 
didn't think it had gone any fur- 
ther than that." 

"Guy says that Estelle did one of 
her deals — but he didn't know any 
details. EStelie was very keen to 
buy the house that Mrs. Ijauder had 
in Switzerland, and when she found 
that Mi's. Lauder wanted to come 
and live in England she came over 
and arranged to buy Crossways for 
her." 

"Well, when she comes this 
morning, let's ask her to move the 
old girl a stage farther. Stie'd do 
it, too, If she thought she could 
make an^'thing out of it. You're 
looking a bit sober; you're not 
worrying about that letter of Miss 
Parry's, are you?" 

"No — but I've always tried to keep 
away from anything connected with 
Mrs. Lauder." 

"Well, that's not difficult," re- 
marked Caroline. "They're close to 
you geographically, but, good 
heavens, Katie, they're worlds away 
in eveiT other respect." 

"That's what Guy said, but some- 
how it isn't so easy to . . . to forget 
them. Iliere's always been some- 
thing ..." 

"You mean just because you get 
the willies passing by those dere- 
lict stables — " 

"No. Its partly that, of course, 
but ever since the children have 
been old enough to wander about 
on their ovn I've felt that there's 
been some sort of . . . danger over 
in thase Crosswavs grounds I've 
never dared to say that to Guy, but 
I'm glad I've told you. Said out 
loud like that, it sounds pretty 
silly." 

"It's only nerves, you know, 
Katie," said Caroline slowly "If 
you asked your doctor—" 

"—for a tonic? If it's nerves, 
then why don't I have nerves about 
anything else? D'you know some- 
thing, Carol? Sometimes I wake 
up in the middle of the night and 
wonder if that odd feeling I get 
going past the stables is a sort of 
. . . warning. I feel that if ever 
anything happened to Dandy and 
Delfine— " 

She paused. Caroline had walked 
to a cupboard and was taking out 
a botUe of sherry and two gla&ses. 
She filled them and handed one to 
Kathryn. 

"Here Sit down and relax— and 
drink that. Why don't you try and 
sift this fear you've got? Ten to 
one you were bitten by a horse 
when you were too young to re- 
taliate, and so every time you see 
a stable your subconscious rears up 
and gives a neigh." 

This homely covmsel seemed to 
cheer Kathi-yn very much. She 
looked at Caroline with gratitude, 
but Caroline's eyes had gone to 
the long window o\'erlooking the 
lawn. 

"Here she comes." 

Kathryn opened the window and 
took a step outside. "Hello, 
Estelle." .she called. 

To their astonishment, there was 
no familiar, brittle chatter ol greet- 
ing. Estelle Wyatt came on in 
silence, stepped into the room, and 
gave her stepdaughters the briefest 
of glances. 

"Hello." She sat down heavily 
and removed her shoes She said, 
kneading her toes slowly, "Carol, 
pour out another drink, will you?" 



"Why did you walk?" a^ked Blatl:i- 
ryn. lookinfs with concern at her 
stepmother's obvious exhaustion. 
"You've never walked up from the 
village before.'' 

"And never will again," said 
Estelle shortly. 

She lifted her head as Caroline 
brought lier over a drink. Fatigue 
— or something else — had carved 
deep lines round her mouth, and 
there were heavy shadows under her 
eyes. The hand that held the glass 
was shaking and she seemed to have . 
some difficulty in getting her 
breath. Kathryn went over to stand 
beside the sofa, 

"Would you like to go straight 
upstairs and rest, Estelle?" she 
asked. "You could get a sleep be- 
fore lunch and then you'd feel all 
right." 

"If you leave me alone, I'll be all 
right in a minute," said Estell© 
shortly, and the two others ex- 
changed a glance of bewilderment. 
Estelle's pose had always been one 
of graciousness; her real feelings 
seldom showed on the surface, and 
they had seldom seen her anvthing 
but poised, mistress of herself, with 
a hard sort of gaiety. 

It was no wonder, thought CarcH 
line, that ageing women took care to 
preserve their strength; Estelle's 
tm'enty- minute walk had made her 
look twenty years older. 

"Stop staring at m&" snapped 
E.stelle. "If you'd both exercise ele- 
mentary tact, you'd see that I'd 
made myself overtired and needed 
a few minutes in which to recover 
—instead of which you stand there 
like a couple of gaping schoolgirls 
and make lunatic suggestions. I 
know I look appalling." 

"You must have been tired before 
the walk." said Caroline. "A short 
walk couldn't have got you into this 
state." 

The last shred of Estelle's self- 
pcssession vanished. "Go away!" she 
glared furiously at Caroline. "Go 
away! I am not in a state, but 
I shall be if you stand there acting 
the idiot child. Go away!" 

Caroline walked t-o a window seat 
and sat down, staring out into the 
garden. She had never felt affection 
for her stepmother, but she had 
admired her looks and her poise 
and had smiled at her affectations. 
This shaking, haggard woman on 
the sofa was a travesty of the old 
Estelle— but It might at last, she 
thought, be the real Estelle, 

She heard Kathrjnn addressing 
her stepmother quietly. "Tm going 
to see you into bed— then you can 
be quiet until you feel like coming 
downstairs again. I'll put a hot- 
water bottle into your bed.'* 



kJHE went out. and 
Caroline rose and slipped out intO' 
the garden; Dandy uas on his way 
across the lawn, and she felt that 
he would not be welcome at this 
moment in the drawing-room. Hav- 
ing diverted him .successfully, she 
turned to go back to the drawing- 
room, and as she went she saw 
Collier enter and look round as 
though in search of her mistress. 

She was about to go out again 
when Caroline saw that Estelle put 
out a hand and stopped her. She 
felt no surprise — Estelle gave her 
orders freely when she stayed at the 
house, but her voice, reaching Caro- 
line just as she was about to re- 
enter the room, brought her to an 
abrupt halt. 

"I don't have to tell voii that itll 
be better to keep your mouth shut." 
Estelle said. "What's more. Ill make 
it well worth your while." 
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Coliier spoke a single, scornful 
phtasp. "Keep your monev," she 
said, and closed the door 'sharply 
behind her, 

Caroline shrank from going in 
and acting as though she had heard 
nothing;. Only when she saw Kath- 
ryn return to the room did she 
move forward and enter it. 

"Everything's ready. Estelle; let's 
go up," said Kathryn. 

Estelle rose. "Tell them not to 
disturb me," she said. "I'll ring 

when I " She stopped. Guy 

had opened the door ancf was stand- 
ing on the threshold. His expres- 
sion was calm and his manner — 
Caroline thought — Just as usual, but 
after one glance at his face, Kath- 
ryn went swiftly to him, 

"Guy, what is it?" she asked. 



G UY patted her hand 
and then looked at his mother-in- 
law. "Hello. Estelle," he greeted 
her. 

"Hello, Guy. I'm rather tired— 
Tm going up to rest before lunch." 

"Guy, what is it?'* asked Kath- 
ryn again, "Something's happened, 
hasn't it?" 

Guy spoke quietly, "Mrs. Lauder 
Is dead.*' 

"But . . .she can't be!" said Caro- 
line stupidly. "Why. I— " 

"She was In her wheelchair out 
on the terrace," Guy said. "The 
chair went over the edge and she 
was Killed " 

Guv stepped forward just in time 
to catch Estelle as she fell uncon- 
scious. 

Guy had never before had rea.<ion 
to be grateful to his mother-in-law, 
but as he laid her on her bed he 
felt a deep sense of tiiankfulness. 
Estelle's haggard look, her inexpHc-. 
able collapse at the news of Mrs. 
Lauder's aeath — these were puzzles 
which for the moment he could not 
solve; it was enough to know 
that the look of horror on Kath- 
ryn's face as he broke the news was 
now replaced by one of anxiety for 
the welfare of ner stepmother. 

He went do^^^^stai^s thoughtfully 
and found Caroline in the drawing- 
room. 

"Does Katie want me?" 

"No; leave her," he said "Let 
her do as much running about as 
pos.'iible for the next few hours — 
it'll keep her mind off this other 
thing. Did you see her expres- 
sion?" 

Caroline nodded her head slowly. 

"Is she getting nervy?" Guy 
thrust his hands deep into his 
pockets and frowned witti worry. 
'She never used to have any 
nerves, never showed any signs of 
this — this nei'voufi imagination. Do 
you think she's overworked? She 
does a lot — runs round with the 
children and drives Dandy to and 
from school and she does mast of 
the shopping and a good deal of 
the hou.sework and It was she, not 
I, who insisted on getting that in- 
fernal washing-machine and doing 
all the laundry at home, is it all 
too much for her?" 

"No," said Caroline without hesi- 
tation. "She loves it, and she's as 
strong as a horse and she'll get 
over all this if you give her time. 
I think myself that it all springs 
from that sort of horror she de- 
veloped about the short-cut through 
the stables." 

Guy stared at her incredulously. 
"You* don't mean to say you take 
that Seriously? Just because she 
works henself into a funk about 
walking, in broad daylight, a few 
hundred vards along a — " 

"There's no funk about it," said 
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Caroline angrily, "and th* onlv rea- 
son I brought U >tp was to try to 
explain why the news of Mrs. 
Lauder's death horrified her so 
much. She was telling me less than 
an hour ,ago that she sensed a sort 
of ... a feeling of danger and—" 
"But that sort of thing is—" 
"If you use the word 'neurotic'." 
said Caroline fiercely, "I shall hit 
you." 

He spoke in a quieter tone, 
"Katie'.s got to, take a lot more bad 
news from Crossways before she's 
through." 

"What sort of bad news?" 

"I'll tell you in a moment. What's 
the advice of yours?" 

"It's nothing; all I'm trying to tell 
you is that that house • — Crossways 

— and the three peculiar women in 
It have always had a depressing 
effect on Kathryn. If you talk it 
over with her and treat' it sensibly, 
then she'll probably forget the 
whole thing. But if you take thai 
niy-dear-girl-what - absolute - tripe 
attitude, you'll drive her into herself 
and make her a real nerve case. So 
there." 

He looked at her broodingly. 

"Why don't you buy a sofa and a 
notebook and go in for psychology 
in a big way?" he inquired. 

"You can be as sarcastic as you 
like with me, but don't try it with 
Kathryn." 

Guy slumped into a chair and 
leaned back wearily. "Full morning." 
he commented. "Katie showing signs 
of the jim-jams, Estelle with some- 
thing on her mind — or conscience 

— and that poor devil of a Mrs. 
Lauder hurried into her grave." 

Caroline came a st?ep nearer and 
stood looking down at him. 

"How d'you mean, hurried?" she 
asked. 

"By hurried, I mean hurried " 
Guy slumped into a chair and 
leaned back wearily. "The doctors 
not satisfied. He's called in the 
police." 

"The . . . police! But — but why?" 
Caroline's voice was dazed. 

"You call in the police when you 
think that there's been foul play." 

"Mrs. Lauder . , . murdered!" 
gasped Caroline. 

"Don't go too fast," warned Guy. 
"And don't talk. Let's all keep well 
out of it." 

"That threatening letter — " 

Guy sat up. "What about it?" 

"Miss Parry was here this morn- 
ing, asking Kathryn to help her to 
look for it. It vanished out of her 
bag." 

"Vanished out of her bag! When?" 

"Some time between her leaving 
here and getting up this morning. 
Who could take it — except the 
maid? Mrs. Lauder couldn't walk in 
and steal it — but Braddock could." 

"Don't start conjecturing. Don't 
start discussing it all and going 
round and round in cii-cles trying to 
beat the police to a solution. Try 
'n' keep it out of your mind." 

"That isn't so easy." said Caroline, 
and told him, briefly, what she had 
seen that morning when Collier had 
come into the drawing-room. Guy 
stared at her. 

"When Estelle comes down," he 
said, "she'll explain it all in two 
words," 

"I suppose she will — but in the 
meantime all we've got to do is con- 
jecture, so it's no use telling me not 
to. When Estelle goes for a walk 
for the first time in my knowledge 
of her, and then arri^*es at the house 
in a state of exhaustion, behaves 
like a distraught woman, hisses 



melodramatically at Collier when 
she's alone with her — and then 
goes down like a log when she hears 
Mrs. Lauder's dead . . . well, who 
wouldn't start conjecturing?" 

Guy put up a hand and she 
stopped. "Katie's coming," he said 
softly. "Look, Carol — don't tell her 
what you've Just told me, will you? 
About Estelle, I mean." 

"I wasn't going to." 

Kathryn came in looking, to Guy's 
relief, less shaken than he had 
aniicipated. They went in to lunch, 
and as soon as they had sat down 
she turned to him with a calm 
question. "What happened to Mrs, 
Lauder?" 

Her matter-of-fact tone reassured 
Guy greatly. Briefly, he told her of 
the doctor's suspicions, and she 
listened with no emotion deeper 
than distress. 

She leaned across the table. "What 
did the doctor actually say to you?" 

He hesitated and then decided 
that a pojicy of openness was per- 
haps the best. "Mrs. Lauder had 
been wheeled outside and left — as 
she's always left on fine days — on 
the terrace. She can move herself 
about in the chair — pusli herself 
into the sun or out of it. 

"He thought at first that she had 

Sushed herself over the edge. The 
it of stone or rock or whatever it 
was at the edge of the rockery gave 
way and the cfiair tilted and the old 
lady fell out, and the doctor thought 
she must have hit her head on the 
lower pile of stones. But when he 
examined her, he began to change 
his mind. One thing: it must have 
been pretty quick; she couldn't 
have . . . known anything." 
Kathryn shuddered. 
"She couldn't have been there 
long, that's certain," said Caroline 
slowly, "They'd only just pushed 
her out there. I saw them gettiiig 
her chair out through the door." 

"Wait a minute," said Guy, with a 
frown. "When were you there, 
Carol?" 

"I wasn't exactly there. Katie 
asked me to get some fruit for the 
children's lunch. 1 walked home 
again by that path that runs below 
the terrace and the lilies. Nobody 
saw me." 

"What time was this?" asked 
Guy. 

"About twelve, or ten past." 
"A-nd they were both wheeling 
out the chair?" 



Caroline nodded. 

"Ye?; Miss Parry aiid Braddock be- 
tween them." 

"Then that makes me feel g bit 
better," said Guy in .some relief. "I 
had a rather lurid picture of that 
maid loosening a rock and then 
putting the chair close to the spot 
— which brings us to Half-baked 
Solution Niunber One and proves 
what ,1 was trying to say to Carol 
just now— that talking and conjec- 
turing get you nowhere and that 
we've got to keep off that. If there's 
going to be an inquiry, the whole 
village will be one large meeting 
hall, with everybody giving off more 
of these theories. Let's keep out of 
it all." 

"What about the children?" asked 
Kathrvn. 

"Well, what about them?" 

"Can they roam about by them- 
selves Just as usual?" 

"Why not?" 

"Well, there has been a ... I 
mean, if they do find that Mrs. 
Lauder was . , ." 

"If anybody paid ofif an old score 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5839678 



m 



Siipprnmant to Thm AuBtrHll^n 
Woman-B Waahty-^an u*ry lb, 1969 

against her, there's no reason to 

Ktippose that anybody else is in 
danger," said Guy positively. 

"Do you think It was the man 
who wrote the letter?" asked Caro- 
line. 

"Are you sure that It was a man 
who wrote tlie letter?" he coun- 
tered. "Let's leave it to the police, 
shall we?" 

They finished their coffee and 
Kathryn looked at her sister. 

"Look, I think I'll stay in this 
afternoon, in case Estelle wants me, 
Nanny's taking Delflne for a walk, 
but Dandy wants to go into the 
village to do some postman jobs. 
Will you diive in and collect some 
cleaning for me from Downsbury 
and take him with you?" 

"Yes." said Caroline. "Coald you 
do something to make his hat stay 
on?" 

"Bit of newspaper in the lining— 
that's the tiiin|," said Guy, "Katie, 
how about giving Nanny the after- 
noon off and letting nie take Deifine 
with on my rounds?" 

"No." said Kathryn firmly. "No 
and no. I won't have her life risked 
in the bullpens," 

"You don't mind my life/' 

"You can look out for yourself, 
I haven't forgotten the time you 
let her fall Into the trough." 

"Ah— I didn't think you had," 
commented Guy, going on liis way. 

Caroline went out later with 
Dandy to find that her brother-in- 
law, witii usual thoughtfulness, had 
left the station-waggon at the door 
for her. She got in, drove a^\ay, 
turned, and came back for the slips 
of paper needed before she could 
collect the cleaned garments, and 
theh went on her mission. 

Caroline drove into Downsbury 
and returned by way of the village, 
where Dandy wandered into and out 
of shops and houses, collecting or 
leaving letters, and Caroline went 
to Mrs. Turk's to leave some home- 
made sponge cakes sent by Kathryn. 

Looking up the village street, it 
was clear to her that the news of 
the morning's tragedy had spread. 
Knots of people stood about in what 
were plainly discussion groups, and 
snatches of conversation came to 
her ears and led her to the imcom- 
fortable conclusion that Mrs. Lau- 
der's death was being discussed with 
eager interest and speculation, bfit 
not the smallest sign of regret. Nor 
was there any doubt that Downs- 
view was not waiting for the official 
Inquiry: it was holding Its own 
court of justice now. in the street 
and in the shops, and it was not 
difficult to learn where the finger 
of su.spicion was pointing. 
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LITTLE shaken, Caro- 
line kept clear of the excited groups 
and went doggedly on with her 
business. She took out of the car 
the little parcels for Mrs. Turk and. 
walking past the church, went up 
the path leading to the little cottage 
and walked, without knocking, into 
the narrow passage and through 
into Mrs. Turk's bedroom— and here 
Carohne found relief from the noise 
nnd chatter she had left behind 
her. 

In the little bedroom all was neat 
and orderly; Mrs. Turk's books and 
papers were on a table beside the 
bed, and on a small table by the 
window Caroline saw a vase of 
UUes: Mrs. Lauder's last good deed, 
she reflected, looking at the waxen 
beauty of the flowers and remem- 
bering the bitter old woman who 
had sent them. 

She was not long at the cottage; 
there was nothing to say, since Mrs. 
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Turlt could hear nothlnpt; Caroline 
could only present Uu? oakps. sniilr 
at old Mrs. Turk, shake up hor 
pillows, arrange her papers round 
her, smile, pat the knotted old hand, 
and leave. 

She was about to close the front 
door behind her when she saw an- 
other visitor approaching, and left 
it ajar. Walking down the path, 
she came face to face with a woman 
in a black coat and skirt, and with 
a shock of surprise recognised Mrs. 
Jjauder's maid. 

The surprise was not unnatural; 
Mrs. Lauder's servants had not 
often been seen in the village ; when 
they appeared in shops or at the 
post office or at Mrs. Turk's, tliey 
made it clear that they were in a 
hurry to return to Crossways, and 
had never been known to pause 
long enough to engage in any kind 
of friendly exchange. They had, 
moreover, been dressed always In a 
quiet and sober way, Miss Parry 
usually in grey, Braddock in dark- 
colored coats covering her print 

Now she stood before Caroline in 
a suit and hat which, though black, 
were of a design that would never 
have been tolerated by Mrs. Lauder 
—and this fact brought home to 
Caroline more forcibly than any- 
thing else had done, the change 
that had taken place at the big 
house. Mrs. Lauder was dead; her 
days were done, her power and in- 
fluence at an end; her maid had 
put off her working clothes and 
was parading — sleek and smart, and 
with a deliberately leisured air, in 
the village for all to see. 

Caroline stood aside: one of them 
had to and Braddock showed no 
disposition to be the one. Since 
condolence appeared to be uncalled 
for, Caroline uttered none, 

Braddock eyed her with bland- 
ness replacing the insolence qf yes- 
terday, "You've heard the news, of 
course?" slie said. 

"Yes. 1— I'm sorry," said Caro- 
line "Then you're the first," came 
the blunt reply. "Tliose others out 
there"— she jerked her head in the 
direction of the street-" they "re say- 
ing it's a good riddance," 

Caroline made no reply, and 
Braddock gave a faint, scornful 
.smile. 

"They're saying I did it." she said 
slowly. "That's because I never made 
any secret about hating her. I did 
hate her, and I always showed it. 
Parrv hated her and hid it — ^hut 
not me, and so people say I must 
have been the one. I heard them. 
Did you hear them?" 

"No," said Caroline untruthfully, 
and added impulsively, "If we— if 
Mr. and Mrs. Heywood and I can 
do anything to help, I hope you'll 
let us know." 

"You can't do anything. The 
police'll come — there's been old 
Sergeant Cobb up at the house al- 
ready, frightening that spineless 
Parry half silly— but they won't 
frighten me." 

"Well. I'm — I'm sorry about It 
all," said Caroline lamely, and could 
find nothing to add, It was impos- 
sible, she thought, to feel surprised 
at the fact of suspicion fastening 
on so odious a woman; she would 
suspect her hcrseli if she did not 
agree with Guy's theory that any- 
body who looked so obvious an evil- 
doer was unlikely to be one. 

Dandy was waiting at the car, his 
hat more than ever askew. He 
accepted a strawberry ice and 
climbed into the car to enjoy it. 

"Well, we're through." stated 
Caroline, checking the packages in 
the car. She paused and looked with 
anger at the car parked immedi- 



atcly V5« ' Wcr Ups met In a. line 

of exa m. &he got into the 

siatioii- .-. ..^von and briefed Dandy 
as lookout, "Look, Dandy, darling," 
she said, "You look through the 
back window and tell me when 

trO S top^""fiC€' ? " 

"Yes." said Dandy, licking his ice 
cone. 

Caroline started the engine and 
^jegan the task of manoeuvring. She 
went back and forward ^ind back 
again, screwed her head round untU 
her neck ached, tried to look side- 
ways and taackways at one and the 
.same time. At the end of ten 
minutes of jockeying her position 
was no better and her temper was 
much worse 

"Are you watching, Dandy?" she 
called. 

"Yes, Aunt Carol." 

"All right then; here I come." 
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_ I RASH! Backing, shs 
hit the car behind with a tJiorough- 
ness tliat brought a yeU of triumph 
from Dandy. 

"We hit it, Aunt Cau*oll We hit 
it!" 

Caroline, lost to all feeling but 
fury, used the bumper of the other 
car to help herself out. A last 
wrench that made her tired arms 
throb, and she was free. 

■Hey!" 

She stopped. It was bad luck to be 
caught, but she felt angry enough 
to give as good as she got. 

The man approaching her, how- 
ever, was coming at a slow, leisurely 
tread and with no sign of anger. 
She saw that he was atiout thirty; 
tall, good-looking, and a visitor — 
those were not country clothes. She 
eyed him cautiously, resolving to let 
him speak first. 

He seemed in no hurry to say 
anything. He stood beside the car, 
ran his eye along it, and then let 
his gaze re.st on the car behind. It 
was a wordless hut very eloquent 
look. 

"Been driving long?'* he Inquired 
with an interest-ed air. 

She felt angry color rushing to 
her face. "Long enough." she told 
him. "I was taught to leave room 
for cars to get out." 

His eyebrows went up and a slight 
smile appeared on his lips. 

"If I'v^e done any damage to your 
car, you can take my number," she 
said coldly. "And now, if- you 
wouldn't mind moving aside, I'd like 
to go; I'm in rather a hurry." 

"Yes. I saw that." His voice was 
unusually attractive — low, slow, and 
with an almost seductive quality. 

"If you were watching me, you 
could nave helped me," said Caro- 
line angrily. "So if I hit your car, 
it was all your fault." 

"Ah, 1 thought we'd come round 
to that." His tone was still pleasant, 
but the undertone of mockery was 
more evident. 

Caroline glared at him, opened 
her mouth to gi^^e voice to her feel- 
ings, and then, with a strong effort, 
left the words unsaid. She was. 
she knew, at a disadvantage; he had 
stood by, watching her far-from- 
expert exhibition, and he had found 
it, as he had just explained, as good 
as a play. He was standing there 
now hoping to derive further amuse- 
ment from goading her into angry 
and unconsidered speech. So much 
she could deny him. She drew a 
deep, steadying breath and spoke 
in a tone as cool as his own. 

"Will you please move a.side?" 

"Of course. My name, bv the 
way, is Freeland— Avery Freeland. 
It's an easy name to remember." 
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"I'm sorry, Mr, Fi-eeland," said 
OftToUne slowly and distinctly. "Jf 
I^damaged your car. You liave only 

"Oh, It isn't my carl" he told her 
In exaggerated surprise. "What 
made you think so?*' 

Speechless with rage, she reached 
lor the gear lever and he got ready 
to Jump aside. He gave her a wide, 
happy grin. 

"Not mine." he told her In silky 
tones. "Oh, mol It's a police car." 

"And there's a policeman com- 
tag I" yeUed Dandy suddenly In joy- 
ous anticipation. 

A great many withering remarks 
welled lip and stopped just short of 
Caroline's tongue; she could only 
«tter the most schoolgirl retaliation. 
"I — I suppose." she stammered furi- 
ously, "you think you're t-teiTibly 
lunuslng?" 
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.IS eJtpression was be- 

nim. "Look," he urged, "you pop 
off and leave him to me. Ill deal 
with him." 

Caroline needed no further afl- 
ilce; she was off, speeding up the 
road on the way home. 

"Why didn't you talk to the 
policeman?" asked Dandy in disap- 
pointment. "It was Sergeant Cobb." 
"Some other time," .said Caroline. 
She drew up at the door of White- 

f ate and Dandy helped her to carry 
he packages indoors. Kathryn came 
downstairs and Caroline looked at 
her inquiringly. 

"How's Esteile?" she asked. 
"About the same. I don't know 
what's the matter with her. I asked 
her if slie'd let me call the doctor 
and she screeched at me — but if she 
isn't better by tomorrow I'm going 
to get him in, screech or no screech. 
How did you get on?" 

Caroline.^watching Dandy giving 
a realistic imitation of a baboon as 
he went upstairs, decided to leave 
the matter of a few more scratches 
on the car for the present, 

"I went to Mrs, Turk's with those 
things you sent." she told her sister. 
"Coming out, I ran into Braddock 
— all in black, but not in the least 
like mourning black, if you follow 
me. Katie, is it quite certain that 
«he didn't expect Mrs. Lauder to 
leave her anything?" 

"Yes. quite." Kathryn led the 
way into the dining-room and began 
laying the table for dinner. "Miss 
Parry told me that the reason Mrs. 
Lauder paid them such high wages 
was because they were getting noth- 
ing when she died. Why?" 

"There's a lot of talk in the vil- 
lage. They've all made up their 
minds that it's murder — and that 
It was Braddock." 

"She looks wicked enough, but 
why would she kill the fleece ttaat 
lays the golden eggs?" 

"The goose. Katie. Well, that's 
what the village is trying to figure 
out. They feel that there's no in- 
centive. a5 it were; there doesn't 
seem any reason why Braddock 
^ould hit the old lady on the head 
and bring a big salary to an end. 

She What's the matter?" 

Kathryn looked as though she 
had overcome a sudden attack of 

nausea, "Hit her on the But I 

thought Guy said that the chair 

fell over and she " 

" — fell on to the stones below; 
well, she did, but in the village 
they're saying — Katie, how do 
these things get round so quickly? 
— that there were Injuries to tlie 
head which weren't caused by the 
fall." 

Kathryn stared at her sister and 
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the same thouRiit was In both their 
minds: Jt was true. It was really 
true. An old woman had been mur- 
dered less than a mile away. Mrs. 
Lauder wa^ dead, and had died in 
circumstances that would bring 
close to them, close to Whitegate, all 
the grim machinery of the law. 
Police . . . questioning . . . criminal 
investigation — 

"Perhaps," said Caroline at last, 
without conviction, "we can keep outT 
of it all." 

"That's what Guy said." 

But that evening as they sat 
round the fire in the drawing-room. 
Collier entered and toJd Guy in her 
flat voice, "Two people want to 
speak to you, sir." 

Guy looked round at her. "'WTio 
are they, do you know?" 

"One's the policeman from Downe- 
bury. Sergeant Cohb, sir. Other's an 

inspector." 

There was a moment's dead 
silence and the color drained slowly 
from Kathryn's cheeks. 

"All right. Collier." said Guy at 
last. "Show them in."' 

One of the men was familiar to 
them all; Sergeant Cobb, from the 
police station at Downsbury. The 
other was a stranger to Guy and 
to Kathryn — but Caroline found 
herself looking once again into the 
cool grey eyes of Avery Pi-eeland. 

It was. Sergeant Cobb assured 
them, a purely routine visit; pre- 
senting the inspector with pride, he 
told them that Avery Preeland had 
come to Downsbury for a holiday. 
The nephew of Sir Hugh Freeland. 
of Upper Downsbury Manor, he had 
left Scotland Yard and official 
duties behind him and had come 
down for some rough shooting over 
his uncle's land. Sergeant Cobb's 
appeal had not been in vain; his 
holiday postponed indefinitely. In- 
spector Preeland was now in charge 
of what Kathi-yn, to her dismay, 
learned had become known as the 
Lauder Case. 

The two men sat down and the 
inspector apologised for the lateness 
of the hour. Statements had been 
made by Mrs. Lauder's maid and by 
her companion, Miss Parry; corrob- 
oration on one or two points was 
required. 

Caroline watched the Inspector 
with unwilling admiration. Inspector 
Preeland talked and behaved like 
any friend of the family; his ques- 
tions were put quietly and with 
such smiling gentleness, and the 
answers listened to with so little 
appearance of anything but the 
mast ordinary attention, that Kath- 
ryn. completely disarmed and free 
from apprehen.sion. was looking at 
the inspector with deep interest and 
friendliness. 

A clever man. thought Caroline; 
Guy liked him and Katie was in 
pocket; when she herself had 
stopped drawing curtains and fetch- 
ing ash-trays, he would no doubt 
spray some charm in her direction 
and expect her, too, to fall under 
the spell. 

"Inspector," said Kathryn. and 
hesitated. "Is that what I should 
call you?" 

"Its usual," smiled Averv. "but 
It's purely for you to decide." 

"well . , . Inspector," she resumed, 
"what I was going to ask you was: 
Is this really going to be a^ — a case? 
I mean—" 

"She means." said Guy, coming to 
her rescue, "that until you came 
here tonight we hadn't really under- 
stood that Mrs. Lauder's death 
called for nn investigation. "There 
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were rumors, of course, but we put 
most of them down to village ex- 
citement." 

"Is it^ — Is it quite certain that 
Mrs. Lauder — " 

"She was murdered," said the In- 
spector quietly. "It was a crude 
murder and a brutal one. She was 
old and helpless, and somebody 
struck her down," 

"Do you mean that her wheel- 
chair was actually pushed over the 
terrace?" asked Guy. 

"She was dead, In all probability, 
before the chair went over. And 
now." he continued without pause, 
"perhaps you would be kind enough 
to tell me one or two things. First: 
Miss Parry says that she called here 
yesterday evening about a letter 
that had been sent to Mrs. Lauder, 
The letter has since disappeared." 

"She showed it to us," said Guv. 
"All I can tell you is what 1 told 
her at the time: it looked an edu- 
cated hand, but it was shaky. Miss 
Parry took the words to be some 
form of f^ysical threat, but to me 
it sounded more like a threat of 
extortion— though as matters have 
turned out, I might have spoken 
a bit too soon." 

"Did you notice the postmark?" 

"Yes. That is, no; 1 saw that It 
was an Australian stamp and I 
seem to remember having seen a 
name beginning with "C-a"— but 
I'm not vei-y sure about it, The 
letter had been readdressed; it had 
been sent to—" 

"—to Mrs. Lauder's solicitors and 
forwarded." finished the inspector. 
Did Miss Parry seem very much 
upset?" 

"Yes," came from Kathryn. "She 
was. but she was much more up- 
set when she came back this morn- 
mg and said the letter had van- 
ished." 

"What time did she come this 
morning?" Preeland asked. 

"It was about eleven, I think," 
said Kathryn, 

"Did you know Mrs. Lauder well?" 
the inspector asked her. 

"No. I had to see her sometimes, 
but I thmk it's true to sav that 
she was a nasty old lady— though 
one shouldn't say it now." 

"You saw her last. I believe, yes- 
terday afternoon?" 

"Yes. My sister and I called In to 
ask her if she'd let the vicar have 
.some lilies to decorate the church 
for Easter. We didn't get them." 

"You didn't see her again?" 

"No." 
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^ .ELUCTANTLY Caro- 
line brought the inspector's eyes to 
rest on her inquiringly. "But I did " 
she said. "My sister" asked me to 
buy some fruit, but I forgot it and 
so I walked back to the village to 
get it. I thought I'd come home the 
long way round— by the road." .she 
explained. "Then I realised I 
wouldn't be in time for the child- 
ren's lunch and so T came along 
that path at the bottom of Mrs. 
Lauder's garden. I saw Miss Parry 
and the maid getting the chair 
tlirough the doorway." 
"What time was that?" 
"I was back here by ten past 
twelve," .'said Caroline. 

"Did you see anybody else in the 
groimds?" 

"No; I saw Collier — my sister's 
cook — some distance away." 

"If there had been anybody near 
you, could they have been screened 
from your view?" 

"Yes, easily. The garden Is pretty 
■wild." 

The in.*;pector turned to Guy and 
Kathryn. "You can, I take it,'' he 
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asked, "vouch for the trustworthi- 
nefvs ol your two servants?" 

This inquiry met with an ex- 
traordinary response, Guy looked 
intently at a spot on the carpet, 
and Kathryn, her cheeks suddenly 
scarlet, broke into almost defiant 
speech. 

"Nanny's absolutely all right."' she 
said. "She's been with us three 
years— and she's been a— a treasure 
and " 

"And her references?" asked the 
Inspector smoothly,' "They were 

"She's got some; she told me she 
had." said Kathryn. 

"But you . . . didn't look at 
them?" 

"No. It sounds silly, I know, 
especially as I was engaging her to 
look after our children, but from 
the first I " 

"Intuition?" asked the inspector, 
with e\ery appearance of really 
wanting to know. 

"I know what you think.*' said 
Kathryn. "but it was just something 
about her,. I knew by the look or 
her that she was all right." 

The inspector's glance went to 
Guy, who was still examining the 
spot on the carpet. 

"You can't say that about your 
cook, Mr. Heywood," he said pleas- 
antly, "It was she who let us in, 
was it not? She isn't what one 
might call a prepossessing type, but 
I suppose her credentials reassured 
you?" 

"This'll sound a bit hollow," Guy 
said, "but here goes: Her name's 
Collier and I came across her dur- 
ing the war. She was cooking in an 
army canteen, and she had a hus- 
band—or sorts. He was a" — Guy 
paused and cleared his throat — "he 
was deformed and the troops used 
to bait him. I did what I could i<t 
protect the poor little devil; I would 
have had him put into an institu- 
tion if ColUer had allowed it, but 
she wouldn't hear of it. 

"She had a sort of fiercely pro- 
tective attitude toward him. " Well, 
they used to — to hound her unmerci- 
fully about his appearance, and she 
stuck it as long as she could and 
then picked up the first thing to 
hand and laici about her. There - 
were three hospital cases — and that 
was the end of her army career! 

'later I sent her home to my 
wife, but before she got to Kathryn 
her . . . the man had died. Collier 
has been with us ever since. She's 
rough and. as you said, unprepos- 
sessing, but she's loyal through and 
through. 'What's more important. 
I .suppose, is that she's a first-rate 
cook. ' 
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A HE inspector seemed 
to have some hesitation in bringing 
out his next sentence, 

"Are you aware," he asked Guy, 
"that she went to Mrs. Lauder about 
two months ago and asked if she 
could work for her?" 

"Collier did?" Guy's voice held 
complete incredulity. 

"I don't believe it," said Kathryn 
instantly. "Who says so?" 

"Mrs. Lauders companion says 
so." said the inspector gently. "An 
entry in an order book that Mrs, 
Lauder kept confirms it and puts ii, 
beyond all doubt; she instructed 
Mi&a Pai-ry. in writing, to refuse 
Collier's applitration. Miss Parry 
expressed surprise at her wanting 
to leave you, and asked the reason; 
the reason your cook gave was not 
an unusual one; she could get al- 
most double her present salary by 
working for Mrs, Lauder," 
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K,!thryn, with greater emphai>i», 
d her denial. "I don't be- 

"Its quite easy to prove," said 
Guy quietly. He pressed the bell. 
Presently Collier entered. "Collier" 
—Guy .spoke briefly, expressionlessly 
— "this Is Inspector Pi-eeland, of 
Scotland Yard, who wants to con- 
firm that you went to Mrs. Lauder 
about two months ago and asked 
her to give you a job." 

"February," said Collier in a voice 
as expressionless as Guy's. "Febru- 
ary tenth." ' 

"You went to ask for work." said 
th§ inspector, "and told her that 
you would like to leave your present 
position — is that correct?" 

"Correct," said Collier tonelessly. 
"That all?" 

"Not quite all, Did you see Mrs, 
Lauder at anv time after that?" 

"No." 

"You never saw Irer again?" 
"No. That all?" 

"For the moment, yes," said the 
inspector. 

Collier marched out with her 
curious, clumping gait. At the door 
she turned and directed a look to- 
ward Guy — whether of question 
or deflance. or triumph, nobody in 
the room' could tell. To Caroline, 
who was nearest the door, the glance 
had a momentary look of anguish 
— but the next instant the door had 
closed behind her and Guy was left 
to meet the inspector's glance with 
a hesitant .smile. 

"All right," he .'^aid. "That's that." 

He glanced for a moment at 
Kathryn and then looked awiy. He 
wa.s not ready for her; he was 
shocked to an extent which he 
would not have believed possible, 
and he was too dazed to think 
clearly. He could not doubt or 
disbelieve: Collier herself had 
acknowledged the fact, and he was 
left to examine his feelings and to 
come slowly to the realisation that 
he had, for some years past, been 
taking things very much for granted. 

He forced his mind away from 
the familiar ColUer and tried to 
see her as she must appear to the 
inspector, to the world. To himself 
and to Kathryn, she had been a 
homely, awkward, ungainly, and 
lovable figufe; he would have said, 
half an hour ago. that he took her 
devotion to himselt very much for 
granted — but now he saw that it 
had been a secret source of pride; 
he had warmed himself in her 
gratitude and had accepted her ser- 
vice as part of it. 

The inspector had looked at her 
and seen, not ttie faithful servant, 
but a disloyal one: a woman whose 
impassive countenance hid who 
knew how much more than they ha45 
ever suspected. They had trusted 
her — on how little, on how slender 
a foundation had just been revealed. 

He looked up to see the inspector 
watching him. 

"Did you say something?" Guy 

asked. 

"Ye.s; I said I was sorry," said 
the inspector. 

"About Collier? That's all right. 
But it's an odd thing — would vou 
understand what I meant if T said 
what Collier did was . . . well, out 
of character?" 

"Yes, I'd understand. But in my 
profession we see a great many 
people getting a great many sur- 
prises—not always pleasant. Could 
1 speak for a moment to your chil- 
dren's nur.se?" 

"I'll fetch her," said Kathrjiv 

She went out and rp!iirnfd ^vi'h 



Nanny, who came Into the room 
with an expression of ereat surprl&e, 

"You want to aik me some 
things?" she said. "You want to see 
my references? I'll fetch them." 

"At the moment, no," said ttie 
inspector. "I merely — '* 

"They are good ones," said Nanny 
stoutly. '"When I came to Mrs. 
Heywood, she didn't look; I said, *If 
you want, i will show them.' but 
she never saw. But you can see, 
and they will show you tliat I am 
trustworthy. Why I left my last 
position in this, that I don't hko 
anything that is not nice. Major 
and Mrs. Bowen, they were — ^he was 
a military gentleman and I thought 
he was a nice, well-behaved gentle- 
man, but what does he do? He goes 
behind his wife's back and does this 
and that with other ladies, and I 
said to him, 'i vnll not work where 
such things go on '—and so I left 
there and I met Mrs. Heywood in 
the bus that time,- and I have 
worked for her and we are very 
happy together, isn't It. Mrs. Hey- 
wood, madam?" 
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^ATHRYN nodded. "Yes. 
It is. Nanny." 

"Mrs. Lauder was murdered, no?" 
Asked Nanny. 

"Yes, Nanny," said Guy. "If you 
could keep the children away from 

"Dandy told me," said Nanny. 
Dandy!" Kathryn's face was a 
picture of horror. "How in the 
world did—" 

"Basil Wilkinson told him. Why 
do you worry?" asked Nanny with 
perfect calm. "These little chaps, 
they know everything, but what do 
they understand? Nothing. Thcv re- 
peat just like parrots, and if yoii get 
shocked then they say to themselves. 
'Oh-ho, this Is something they 
don't want me to know' — and they 
take care to find out. But when he 
told me. I said. 'Go on, you sillv 
boy, everybody knows all that 
already " — calm, like that, and then 
I told hira, 'Go; go wash vour hands, 
so dirty they are' — and that wav, 
everything is so natural, they don't 
think about it any more." 

"Were you out with the children 
this morning?" asked the inspector, 

"I took them for a walk, but I 
didn't go to the village. I went up 
IMmmock Hill, where Delfine likes 
to walk," 

"You didn't pass 'Mrs. Lauder's 
house?" 

"No; Dimmock Hill isn't that 
way," explained Nanny. "When it 
was time, then we came home for 
tiffin." 

"Hiank you, Nanny; tiiat's all." 
The in.speccor smiled his gratitude, 
but Nanny showed no disposition to 
move. 

"You are here to fliid out who-all 
did this thing, isn't it?" she asked 
soberly, 

"I am." 

"Then if I tell you something I 
saw, perhaps it will help you a little 

bit." 

"What is it. Nanny?" asked Guy. 

"Everybody," said Nanny slowlv. 
"says that that maid of Mrs. 
Lauder's is a bad hat — and I 
think so. too. But I don't think tliat 
that Miss Parry is so good as she 
tries to make out. Something I can 
tell you that I saw with mv own 
eyes this morning. She came here lo 
ask about this letter she said she 
had lost." 

"Mrs. Heywood told me." 

"Well, when she was going home 
n:r:iMv T ^->nk Virr to the front door 
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«nd T opened It, and then Mrs. 
Haywood railed out aomethinif to 
me — you remember, Mrs. Heywood, 
madam? You said, Tlease tell Miss 
Parry to come In and see us when- 
ever she wants to' — and I turned 
round to tell her that. But Delfine 
had run outside on to the dri\'e 
when my back was turned, and 
when I looked I saw Miss Parry 
going up to her, vnth her hands 
held out Just like this" — Nanny 
curved her fingers into a curiously 
•Inlster, clawlike shape, and Kath- 
ryn'a cheeks paled. 

"My heart went like anything," 
•went on Nanny, "and 1 was Just 
going to call out before she touched 
little Delflne — but she heard me 
coming and she turned round to 
me and gave me such a look! It 
made my blood crawl! She looked 
«o awful, creeping up to Delfine. 
I didn't see her face, but I saw her 
going up to her — but I wouldn't 
have let her hurt her. I was going 
to pick up some stones and throw 
them." 

**Why didn't you mention this to 
Mrs. Heywood earlier?" asked the 
Inspector. 

"Because just when I was going 
to tell her the taxi came." 

"Taxi?" 

"My stepmother's taxi from 
Downsbury station," explained 
Kathryn. 

"Yes. So I took the suitcases, be- 
cause Collier was out and — " 

"One moment. This was when you 
saw her in the village?" the inspec- 
tor asked Caroline. 

"Yes." 

The inspector glanced at Sergeant 
Cdbb, and the latter added the item 
to the notes he was making. 

"Yes?" The inspector turned to 
Nanny, 

"Then I said to myself that I 
would tell Mrs. Heywood later on 
— but then afterward, when Mrs. 
Wyatt arrived, I " 

"But was Mrs. Wyatt not In the 
taxi?" asked the inspector. 

"No; she was walking from the 
village, and when I saw how wor- 
ried Mrs. Heywood got about her, 
I " 

"One moment." Once again the 
Inspector's voice pulled Nanny up 
In full flight. He turned to iCath- 
ryn. 

"You were worried about your 
stepmother?" he asked. 

"Not really worried," Kathryn 
answered. "She Isn't a person who 
takes much exercise, and it ex- 
hausted her, that's all." 



JSTannY finished her 
fitory. "So then with all this faint- 
ing and what-all, I didn't say any- 
thing." 

"Will you tell me what time your 
stepmother arrived?" the inspector 
asked Kathryn. 

"I " Kathryn *s eyes went to 

her sister. "Caroline, can you re- 
member?" 

"Yes. It was very shortly before 

Sou came home, Guy." said Caro- 
ne. 

"I was in at about half past 
twelve." said Guy. 

"I see. Then Mrs. Wyatt," said 
the inspector slowly, "walked up to 
the house from the village betwern 
twelve and half past twelve this 
morning? " 

"Yes." .said Kathryn. "But—" 

She stopped, and for a time no- 
body spoke. Caroline's eyes were on 
Guy's, and she was waiting for a 
signal; if he meant her to tell the 
inspector of the scene between 
Bstelle and Collier, of which she 
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liarJ been witness, h« would plve 

a sign. 

He gave no sign; his long, expres- 
sionless look told her, however, that 
he had had enough for one day. 
It was obvious that the questioning 
would not stop here; when the in- 
spector went away, she would seek 
Guy's advice on the matter. 

She saw that the inspector had 
risen. 

Guy got up. and the sergeant, 
with a sigh, heaved his tubby form 
out of the chair. 

"It's too late to disturb Mrs. 
Wyatt tonight/' said the inspector, 
"but perhaps you'd allow me to 
come and have a word with her In 
the morning?" 

"Of course," Kathryn hesitated. 
"Look, do use us as a sort of res- 
taurant. If you're going to be at 
Croisways you won't want to ... I 
mean, if we can ever give you 
lunch or tea or dinner, we'd be 
glad to, so do come at any time." 

His acceptance was unhesitating; 
Caroline noticed that it had grace, 
and charm, and gratitude. Revising 
her original estimate of Avery Free- 
land, she erased the word ''^attrac- 
tion" and substituted "magnetism." 

The telephone bell rang, and Guy 
moved away to answer it, 

"Got to go out," he told his wife 
at the end of the brief call. "I'll 
try not to make it too late. . . . 
Someone'.? in trouble over twin 
heifers," he explained to the inspec- 
tor, and gave a grin. "Am I allowed 
to leave?" 

The inspector smiled in response. 
"We'll meet tomorrow," he said. 

Guy was out a good deal later 
than he haA anticipated, but on his 
return he found Kathrjii still 
awake. She switched on her bedside 
light and sat up in bed, hugging 
her knees and looking, with her 
flushed face and shining eyes, so 
childlike that Guy was struck anew 
by the thought that Dandy and Del- 
ftne, in the next room but one, 
were dream children. 

"Haven't you been to sleep?'* he 
asked. 

"No. I've been sort of thinking." 

"I'm glad you qualified it," ne 
told her and gave a huge yawn. 
"How long did the inspector stay 
after I'd gone?" 

"Not long." 

"LiOng enough to line us all up as 
suspects, I don't doubt." 

"He's an awfully nice man, Isn't 
he, Guy?" 

"He's a fast worker, but I'd rather 
keep ofif murder just for tonight, 
Katie." 

"I didn't say anything except that 
he was awfully nice. Don't you 
think he is?" 

"How do I know, for goodness' 
sake? He's muscular and he looks 
in good trim if that's what you 
mean." 

"He's not married." 

Guy turned to gaze at her in 
astonishment, "But you are," he 
reminded her, 

"He hasn't even got a mother." 
went on Kathryn, with satisfaction. 
"All he's got is that rich uncle." 

"So you wish you'd known him In 
time to make him godfather to the 
children — is that it?" 

"No. D'you know, it's odd, but he 
and Carol had met before." 

"Met before?" Guy looked at her 
m surprise. "I didn't hear them 
say so. ■ 

^'They didn't say so— at least, ft 
didn't come out until after you'd 
gone. Are you listening?" 

"It seems improbable." Guy was 
pulling the bedclothes up tightly 
round his neck. 

"They met in the village this 
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morning, when Carol hit a police 
car with the station-waggon," 

"When — " There was no doubt 
that he was attending now. "You 
mean she rammed something with 
my—" 

"She didn't ram anything. She 
simply backed into a police car." 

"Simply! She simply—" 

"Only with the bumper ... I 
think. But Avery Freeland was 
there." 

"Who's Avery Preeland?" 

"The inspector. He told you his 
name, Guy.' 

"Did Caroline damage the mud- 
guards?" 

"I don't expect so. She doesn't 
seem awfully keen on him at the 
moment, but — " 



G UY sat up. "Are you 

trying to cook up some — " 

"I'm simply trying to—" 
" — to find a husband for your 
sister. Well, that's a very good plan 
and I hope you pull it off — one day; 
but you needn't pin any hopes on 
the inspector. There's been a mur- 
der ana he's here to round up a 
criminal— now get that into your 
head, Katie, and don't get carried 
away because he looks as though 
he could have made more money m 
the films." 

"There's no need to be cross, is 
there?" 

"I'm not cross. I Just don't want 
you to be silly, that's all." 

"What's silly? Inspectors have to 
marry, just like other men. They're 
not cerebrates." 

"They're not celibates either. Go 
to sleep." 

"How about kissing me good 
night?' 

"Oh—" he groaned, but leaned 
across the intervening sjiiace to drop 
a kiss on her cheek. Her arms 
slipped round his neck. "Sleepy?" 
he asked. 

He caught a soft murmur, and 
bent his head to catch the words. 

"What did you say?" he asked 
in astonishment. 

"I was only trying It over, just 
to see what it sounded like." 

"But— " 

"It sounds nice," decided Kathryn. 
and tried it over again. "Caroline 
Rosetta Freeland." 

Caroline was awakened early the 
next morning by the sound of her 
name being called softly from below 
her window. 

"Mis."; Wyatt . . . Miss Wvattl" 

She. slipped out- of bed and went 
to the window, Below stood Mi.s.s 
Parry, and in her arms she held 
a huge bunch of lilies. 

Caroline put on a dressing-gown, 
glancing as she did so at the clock 
on her table: it was not yet seven 
oclock. Wondering at the untime- 
line.ss of tlie visit, she went down- 
stairs and through the hall. The 
front door had alreadv been un- 
locked by Collier. Caroline opened 
It and looked at the visitor. 

"Please come in," she said. 

"No, no, no!" Miss Parry's face 
looked blue and chilled. She thrust 
the flowers into Caroline's arms 
"These are for the church. She did 
so little good in her lifetime, and 
I thought ... a sort of offering on 
—on her behalf. i didn't want 
Braddock to see me. Will you give 
the flowers to Mrs. Heywood 
please?" 

Caroline drew her firmly into the 
house and led the way to the small 
warm study. Paintness, or fatigue, 
prevented the visitor from making 
protests, and she seemed only too 
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glad to fllnk Into the comfortable 
chair that Caroline drew forward. 

"The flowers are lovely, and my 
sister will be very grateful — but you 
shouldn't have done this. You 
must have been up at dawn!" 

Miss Parry's weary eyes rested on 
her; Caroline saw that she was 
trembling. 

"ColXee," she said llrmly. "You 
sit there and rest: I II go and find 
Collier and ask her to make some." 



.ISS PARRY -said 
nothing; when Caroline returned 
she found her sitting in the same 
position and looking frighteningly 

Sale. Some of the dislike Caroline 
ad felt evaporated in pity. 
"You're upset," she said. "I know 
it must be a dreadful experience 

and " She paused and then 

continued impulsively, "Miss Parry, 
perhaps I shouldn't say this, but r 
don't understand how you could 
have gone on working so long for 

someone who — who " 

"Money," said Miss Parry. "When 
I came to her I had been . . . un- 
fortunate, and she offered me three, 
four times what I could have got 
anywhere else. She said to me, 
"You'll earn it'^ — and I know now 
what she meant. Sometimes I used 
to wonder whether she would drive 
me too far. I was putting away 
almost aU my salary, and I knew 
that if I could go on for a time 
I could leave her. So tha:t was why 
I stayed with her." 

Miss Parry raised hopeless eyes 
and gazed at Caroline. "Now she's 
dead, but it isn't over, as I thought 
it would be. It's only the begin- 
ning." She shuddered. "This isn't 
the first time I've been through this. 
I know what we're all in for — only 
too well." 

Caroline found herself stammer- 
ing. "You mean . . . you don't 
mean " 

"Death— and the rest. The in- 
quest, the suspicions, the questions, 
the whispers, the cross-examina- 
tions, the same, same inquiries. I've 
been through it all once before — 
I don't think I can bear to go 
through it again!" 

"Someone you knew was — was — '' 

"Murdered." The word was a 
whisper. "That's what they said. 
I was housekeeper to an old man 
and he . . . died. Ifc was an acci- 
dent, but I was— there was nobody 
in the house but myself. Rumors 
flew about. If they had been able 
to put their finger on any possible 
motive , . . but they couldn't. They 
could prove nothing, and they had 
to let me go. I thought that if I 
came to a uew place, with a new 
name — but you can't run away from 
the past. Only— I can't stand it all 
over again. I can't!" 

"But, Miss Parry *' 

"They know it all, you see." She 
got up and walked to the window 
and stared out into the garden. 
"The inspector knows. I would have 
told him, but before I could tell 
liim he told me. I don't know how 
the police And out things — old 
things, forgotten things — but they 
do find out. And they don't tell 
you what they're thinking— but you 
know." 

She stopped, breathless. Caroline 
made herself speak in as calm and 
matter-of-fact a tone as possible. 

"I've seen the inspector. Miss 
Parry. He came here last night to 
talk to us all. It's only routine, 
you know. Tliey have to ask these 
questions, I know it must be hor- 
rible for you to have to go through 
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It all — to have to endure It all 
over again — but I'm sure you'll 
find that Inspector Freeland will 
make it all as easy as possible for 
you. Don't worry — please! Try to 
keep it away from you; that's what 
we're trying to do. 

"It's a dreadful thing to have 
happened so close to us all, but 
the police have, after all, got some- 
thing to go on. There was a threat- 
ening letter, and it looks as though 
they might work on that and find 
whoever It was who came and . . . 
and murdered Mrs. Lauder. There'll 
be an unpleasant feeling of having 
the police too near us. but it'll be 
over soon and then theyH get the 

— murderer and we shall be able 
to go on leading our ordinary lives 
again." 

If We lead ordinary lives, she 
thought, studying the thin, silent 
woman at the window. Miss Parry's 
life seemed to be a dark and secret 
one; nothing like peace or happiness 
seemed to have touched her. 

The door opened and Collier came 
in with the coffee. She placed the 
tray beside Caroline and went out 
again. Mis.s Parry said in a whis- 
per, "I suppose she knows that I had 
to tell the police that she came to 
see Mrs. Lauder?" 

"Yes, she knows. My brother-in- 
law simply didn't believe it, and he 
called Collier in and asked her 
about it. It was a . . . well, it was 
a shock." 

"Bhe meant to get to Mrs. Lauder 
without my knowing anything about 
it. She didn't come to the house 
and ask for an interview, vou know." 

"Then how did she •" 

"1 saw her from one of the 
windows. She was .standing on the 
patch below tl^e terrace, staring up 
at the garden room, I watched 
her for some time and wondered 
what she was doing there, but she 
didn't move, and suddenly it oc- 
curred to me that she was waiting 

— it was about the time Mrs. Lauder 
liked to have her chair wheeled out 
into the sunshine. I went down- 
stah-s, but she was still standing 
there, and so I thought I wottld go 
out and do something about It — I 
couldn't let her disturb Mrs. Lauder. 

"I went out into the garden and 
came up to her quietly from be- 
hind and asked her what she was 
doing. She looked startled and 
then she seemed to make up her 
mind that she'd better tell me what 
she wanted. It was a job, she said, 
one with better pay than she was 
getting at Whitegate. I took her 
up to Mrs. Lauder and the inter- 
view didn't take long; I stayed 
there and h^ard what took place, 
Mrs. Lauder sent her away, and 
said she'd let her know what she 
decided ~ then later, I saw in the 
order book — she kept an order 
book and wrote thinas down in it. 
so that if things didn't get done, she 
could confront us with it — I saw 
that I was t« write and say we 
didn't want her. 

"But now , . . stie knows It's all 
come out; Mrs, Lauder alwavs kept 
it to herself becau.<ye she felt that 
Braddock was getting more and 
more insolent, and she might one 
day have to send her away, in 
which case Collier . . . That was 
why she didn't ever mention the 
matt-er to your sister." 

"I see." said Caroline. It sounded 
exactly Mrs. Lauder's idea of neigh- 
borliness. "When all this is over." 
she asked Miss Parry, "what are 
you going to do?" 

"I don't know. Crassways is left, 
with everything else, to Mrs. Lau- 
der's nephew. I don't think she ever 
corresponded with him; once, when 
the solicitor from London came 
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down to Crossways, he gave me to 
understand that they had quar- 
relled — Mrs. Lauder and her nephew 
— before she left Australia. Cer- 
tainly, throughout the years I 
worked here, Mrs. Lauder never 
wrote to anybody in Australia but 
her solicitors— and never heard from 
anybody there." 

"Did you ever find that letter you 
lost?" 

"No," Miss Parry put down her 
empty cup and rose to her feet, "I 
didn't expect to find it." 

Caroline went to the door with 
her and stood staring after her 
thoughtfully. Then she went up- 
stairs and, dressing quickly, Joined 
Kathryn in the dining-room. 

"Hello," Kathryn greeted her. 
"Collier says Miss Parry brought 
those lilies." 

"She said it was an offering on 
Mrs. Lauder's behalf. Where's 
Guy?" 

"He went out early — without 
breakfast.' Kathryn sighed. "I 
think he wanted to put off having 
to face Collier. It's fantastic, Carol! 
I still can't believe it!" 

"I know it's a blow, but- 



"But she was happy here! You 
probably don't know, because you 
don't see her all the time— but I tell 
you she was absolutely happy. 
So why should she suddenly walk 
across to Mrs. Lauder and propose 
working for her? Why? I'm certain 
she loathed her." 

^^^• ^Miss Parry loathed her. too. Yet 

"If it was money, why couldn't 
she have asked Guy? Or me?" 

"Perhaps she felt she owed you 
too much already. Leave it, Katie; 
it's no use searching round for reas- 
ons. Money seems to do terrible 
thmgs to people." 

"I don't feel it was money — I'm 
sure there was some reason." 

Caroline finished her breakfast 
and glanced at her watch. Ten past 
nine. What about Estelle?" she 
asked. "Will she be down, or does 
she want breakfast in her room?" 

"In her room— but not early," 
Kathryn told her. "She said she'd 
have coffee and toast about half 
past ten." 

"I'll see to It. But there's lots of 

time yet." 

"When you do go up with the 
tray, tell her the inspector wants 
to talk to her. will you?" 

"Didn't you tell her last night?" 

"No. But she'd better get up and 
see him when she's had her break- 
fast. \ 



c 



. ^ .5^. PROLINE asked, as 
she and Kathryn rose from the 
table "Would you like me to take 
the hlies to the vicarage?" 

"We'll both go. I've got some 
slioppmg to do; tomorrow's Good 
Friday and the shops won't be open 
—and I want to order some hot 
cross buns." She stared with wide, 
troubled eyas at her sister "Hot 
cross buns," she murmured. "Isn t 
It ghastly, Carol? A murder over 
there— and hot cross buns here 
Lilies for the church, and all of us 
singing 'Christ the Lord is risen to- 
da.y . . . and lilies on her coffin " 
Don t get too close to it " 
"Close to it?" Kathrvn echoed 
"How can we help getting close to 
It? We haven't moved I we're just 
where we were— but it's moving 
closer to us!" 

"Well, then, don't brood too much 
about it. Forget it." 

"Ill try. But it won't be easy to 
forget it." She sighed. "Well. I'm 
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going to stv t,u' viiiiciiftK Wili you 
get the car out?" 

Caroline went to the garage to 
back the statlon-vvapgon out. Her 
mind was not on the task; the cai" 
scraped the side of the door. 

"Gently, gently." said a voice that 
Caroline had no diflficulty In recog- 
nising, "Would you like me to get 
the car out for you?'* 

In grim silence, she brotight the 
car out witli all the lack of skill 
induced by the circumstances. The 
iiaspcctor walked across. 

"I was hoping to see you," he 
•aid. 

"You're sure you're a police In- 
Bpector and not a driving Instruc- 
tor?" 

"t could be both." he offered. 
•TJo"— he put out a hand to detain 
her — "don't go to the house for 
a moment. I want to talk to you 
about your sister." His expression 
was sober, 

"What about her?" Caroline 
asked. 

"I gathered from something she 
SAld last night that she had some 
sort ol dread of walking to the 
Tillage by the short-cut through 
the stables. Is that really so?" 

"Yos. it is. But she's not a nervous 
person as a rule. It Just happens 
that " 

"Will you come with me now." 
he asked, "and show me exactly 
where she has this feeling of dread"? 
It won't take rnore^ than a moment 
or two." 

Caroline stared at him with a 
puzzled froxSiTi. "I don't see what 
this has to do with— with what 
you're here for." she said. 
■ "In my job," he told her, "you 
don't walk straight up to facts you 
already know. You — as it were — 
walk round them. It gives you an 
all-way \1ew. And so —he opened 
the door, waited for her to get out, 
and then turned her gentlv in the 
direction of the short-cut — "I 
wanted to find out something about 
whjr your sister— who struck me as 
having singularly good nerves — 
should feel—" 

"She isn't at all disposed to 
fears," said Caroline, walking be- 
side him. "But this just happens 
to be a gloomy sort of path and 
she— in .some way she let it get on 
her nerves. Haven't you been along 
it 5'et?" 

"Several times. Is it here that 
your sister feels frightened?" 

"No. She can look over her shoul- 
der and see her own house from 
here, and that rea.'ssures her. Then 
this little wooded-.bit. isn't too bad. 
It's here"^ — she came to a stand- 
stDl — "it's just about here that she 
feels a bit creepy; and personally." 
she added, with a touch of aggres- 
siveness, 'T don't blame her." 



H E made no answer 
and Caroline found with .someUiing 
close to chagrin that, having walked 
her to this spot, the inspector ap- 
peared to have forgotten her. His 
eyes were going round the stable- 
yard, but his expres.sion was that 
of a man who is thinking of some- 
thing else. Caroline made no at- 
tempt to disturb him; he was here 
to mvestigate something — what it 
was he was not likely to tell her 
— and if he wanted to think, she 
would do nothing to interrupt his 
thoughts. 

Here, in this gloomy setting, she 
found that the grim fact of murder 
came home to her for the first time. 
Not more than a few hundred yards 
from this spot an old woman had 
been done to death. Suddenly, the 
memory of Mrs. Lauder's mean- 
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ness and bitterness faded from her 
mind and only the stark tavt of 
her murder was left. Somebody had 
struck her down — and, whoever It 
was. was free: free to move among 
them. This man beside her was not 
merely titinking, she reali.sed; he 
was scenting, as a bloodhound 
scents. 

Something here had caught his 
attention and he was weighing it, 
examining it. She shivered, and the 
movement brought the inspector's 
eyes to rest on her inquiringly, 

"Let s go back," she said impul- 
sively. 

They turned and he looked down 

at her. 

"Wliat do you do In London?" he 
asked surprisingly. 

She looked up inquiringly. "You 
mean you haven't got it all on a 
what's it — a do.'isier?" 

"Welt . . . certain facts. Sister to 
Mrs. Heywood. Twenty-eight." 

"Pour," said Caroline, and could 
have bitten out her tongue. 

"Thank you. Twenty-four. Tallish, 
darkteh . . . prettyish." His eyes 
mocked her. "Lives in London; 
works in London ; does we know not 
what, but are now endeavoring to 
find out." 

"This and that," said Caroline. 
"Do you like being a detective?" 

"Very much. It's nice, open-air 
work — as a rule. It's varied, it's 
challenging and sometimes it's even 
dangerous. Sometimes it's both 
dangerous and pleasant — as at this 
moment. Are vou engaged. Miss 
Wyatt?" 

"Look on the dossier, inspector." 

"If you were, I doubt whether 
your fiance would let you spend the 
Easter holidays without him. More- 
over, you would wear a ring. More- 
over, he would crop up in conversa- 
tion. So no fiance. Good," 

"What's good about It? I'm 
t^R'enty-four: no fiance, bad." she 
stopped at the car, "We're going to 
the village — can we take you 
there?" 

"No, thank you. What time will 
you be back? I want to see your 
stepmother." 

"I'm taking her breakfast up 
at half-past ten. Any time after 
that." 

She left him with the curious 
feeling that he was waiting for 
something— watching. Then she put 
the thought from her: inspectors 
did not do their own shadowing; 
they placed men where they needed 
them. But the feeling persisted, and 
she decided not to mention the 
meeting to Kalhryn. 

They went to the village and 
divided the shopping list; having 
comnleted their purchases, they 
drove toward the vicarage to deliver 
the flowers, but as thev went they 
saw the stout figure of Miss Bm-n- 
lev rolling — there was no other 
word for her walk — down the street, 
Kathryn stopped the car to speak to 
her. 

"We've got the lilies," she said. 
"I'm just on my way to the vicar- 
age with them.' 

Miss Bumley, as usual, was hav- 
ing trotible with her hat. 

AH thase!" she exclaimed in de- 
light, peering into the car. "My 
dears, they're magnificent I How- 
ever did you — " 

"Miss Parry brought them over." 

"Oh. I see. Well, it was a good 
deed," Miss Burnley nodded. "I 
was on my way to see you this 
very minute. I felt I must talk to 
somebodj'. The vicar won't hear it 
mentioned— you know w-hat I mean, 
of course. He's brooding, you know; 
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It he's not careful tiell make him- 
self ill with wori"y. You see, he 
thinks that he failed her in some 
way. He thinks that he shouldn't 
have left her alone as he did. 

"When she first came to Cross- 
ways he did his best — he endured 
snubs and insults and wounds that 
would have discouraged anybody 
else far, far earlier — but he's feel- 
ing low now, poor old dear. He 
won't have a word of d^cussion 
about the miu-der— because we all 
know it Was murder, however dis- 
creetly they thought they were act- 
ing and however much they hoped 
to keep it quiet. We'd all be feel- 
ing pretty shaky In our shoes if we 
weren't certain that it can't be 
long before they find a fish in the 
net?* 



i^LMOST without paus- 
ing for breath, Miss Burnley went 
on, "All these years we've lived so 
quietly — just ticking over, as you 
mi^ht say— and now we're a centre 
of mterest. Did you see the Downs- 
bury paper? Headlines. Death In 
mysterious circumstances. And 
something about a letter — did you 
know anything about a letter?" 

"Well, yes," said Kathryn. 

"Look hei'e, don't you bother to 
go to the vicarage. I'll go back now 
and send Stokes to the church to 
meet you; he'll take the flowers and 

gut them with all the otiiers. Give 
im a moment or two. will you? 
He's working in the garden and I 
might be some time getting hold 
of him. Thank you very much tor 
bringing the flowers. Aie you going 
to come along on Saturday to help 
with the decorations?" 
"I'll come," said Caroline, 
"Good girl. Saturday at about 
three o'clock. That's day after to- 
morrow ... do you know, this 
dreadful business has made me lose 
count of time. Is it tioie that the 
inspector went to see you yester- 
day?" 

"Yes." said Kathryn. "He and the 
sergeant came round." 

"I suppose we shall all go through 
It, one by one. Mrs, Lauder's soli- 
citor came down early this morning 
— the London one. But most of her 
affairs are looked after in Australia, 
I believe. Everything goes to a 
nephew; nobody else gets a thing, 
so it makes you wonder what motive 
there could have been for killing 
that poor creature. If there'd been 
anything to gain . . . Well. I must 
go. It's beginning to drizzle. I'll 
send Stokes to the church. Good- 
bye I" 

"I like her," said Caroline 
thoughtfully, as they diove on, "but 
I'd hate to be the vicar." 

They went into the church. Kath- 
ryn carrying the lilies carefully. 
The verger was some time in com- 
ing, hut they waited without im- 
patience, it was impossible to fret 
in so serene, so deeply calm an 
atmosphere, Caroline had not been 
here for some time, and a feeling 
of peace filled her mind, clearing 
away all the tumult and confusion 
of trie past two days. Before her, in 
the dim light, was the altar; beside 
her. the watei" in the historic did 
font reflected the colors from the 
stained-glass windows. Tliere was 
no sound of traffic, or footsteps, or 
voices. Kathryn crept gently pa.st 
the memorial tablets on the wall, 
reading them as she went; the 
'Vicar's cat came in at the open 
door, looked round and hurned out 
again. 

Caroline sat in one of the little 
enclosed pews, strangely at peace, 
Musing, dreaming, she became 
aware of sounds and realised that 
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the verger hRd come In. She leJt 
the little pew, paiisinK a moment to 
take in the fleeting but beautiful 
tableau before tier; her sister's soft, 
fair curls and lovely face, the ex- 
quisite flowers now in Kathi-yn's 
arms, now showing milk-white 
against the dark robe of the verger. 

He thanked her with a nod; Caro- 
line opened the door of the vestry 
for him, and as he went through 
saw inside the room the flowers and 
vases alssembled, waiting to be 
placed in the church for t^e Easter 
service. 

A shaft of light appeared in the 
fiemi-darkness, and Caroline looked 
up to see the vicar coming in 
through the vestry door. He closed 
it behind him and stood peering 
short-sightedly at Caroline, smiling 
in his sweet, uncertain way. 

"Good morning. Good morning. 
What beautiful flowers! Beautiful, 
indeed. Thank you, thank you." 



c 



^'AROLINE smiled at 
him, but said nothing. It was obvi- 
ous that he had no idea who she 
was, and even if she told hira he 
would have forgotten again before 
their next meeting. 

He was a holy man, but in spite 
of this he had not been a success 
as a parish priest. He read the les- 
sons, and followed the orthodox 
pattern of prayer and praise, but 
his spirit winged it.s way, from the 
moment of his entrance, far, far 
from his church and his parishion- 
ers and found, .somewhere beyond 
them, his God. In himself a shining 
example of piety, it was one they 
found impossible to follow. 

They sat through the services 
feeling deserted, neglected. The 
Vicar's rapt, uplifted face told them 
that he had outstripped them in 
the journey toward Heaven. In- 
stead of bringing God to them, 
he went to meet Him; they had 
gathered to worship here, his holi- 
ness, they nevertheless missed 
something persona] in the service; 
the feeling took them, in due course, 
to the large Church of Downsbury. 
where they felt chilly in body, but 
infltiitely more comfortable in spirit. 

Kathryn followed her sister out 
into the bright sunlight, and they 
walked back to the car. 

"You said to remind you te 
buy Easter eggs, Katie." 

"Not here. There are mufh nicer 
ones in Downstaury — I'U get them 
on Saturday. You can get some, 
too." 

"i brought mine." 

"You did? Nice ones?" 

"Wait and see. Dandy's is a bit 
chipped— I dropped it when I was 
packing. I hope he won't notice." 

"He will." 

Kathryn followed her sister out 
Into the, bright sunlight. "Let's 'get 
home, Carol; I want to get back 
and see the inspector." she shot 
a glance at her sister. "Don't you?" 

"You mean am I as smitten with 
him as you appear to be? No; I'm 
not." 

"Why not? He's . . . well, tell me 
one .single thing wron^ with him." 

"He's too pleased with himself." 

"He's not! Carol, that's absurd! 
He's the most unpleased-with-him- 
self man I ever saw — except Guy." 

"Then you must put him first on 
your list of second husbands." 

"I don't want him— lor mvself." 

"I don't want him for myself, 
either . . . That was Mjs.s Turk 
you brushed the car against so 
llghtheartedly. Ke«p your mind off 
the inspector while you're driving," 

The road stretched before them 
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with only one figure in view — a 
man carrying a suitca.se. As they 
approached, he walked Into the 
middle of the road to halt them. 
He was thin, white-faced, his eyes 
were sunk deep into their sSbket.s 
and the hand which hp put up to 
his cap was scrawny and clawlike. 
If a corpse had walked into the 
road it could not, Caroline thought, 
have looked moi"e horrible, 

"Am I right for a house called 
Crossways?" 

"Crossways?" Caroline was on the 
potpt of asking him II he wanted 
to see Mrs. Lauder when she re- 
membered that if he said he did, 
she would have to give him the 
news of her death. Uncertain, hesi- 
tant, she said at last, "You're not 
far from it; if you continue along 
thi."3 road, you'll come to the drive." 

He nodded his thanks and picked 
up the suitcase he had put down. 
Watching his first weary, plodding 
footsteps, Kathryn called impul- 
sively, "If you like, X can drop you 
near Mrs. Lauder's house — there's 
a short-cut through her grounds." 

Caroline helped him into the car 
and put his suitcase beside him. 
They drove on to the path that 
led to the short-cut. 

"There," said Kathryn. "If you 
go that way, you'll get to the old 
stable.s and see the windows of 
Crossways." 

He got out without a word. 

"Tell him, Carol," urged Kathryn 
in a low voice. 

Caroline looked at the stranger. 
"Do you — do you know Mrs. Lauder 
very well?" 

"Yes." His voice was harsh. 

"Then I ought to tell you some 
bad news. She . . . you see, Mrs, 
Lauder " 

"She died yesterday morning," 
said Kathryn. 

The man stood without moving. 
His lips twisted oddly, and then he 
spoke with a kind of dull bitter- 
ness. "Then I'm too late." he said. 
Turning on his heel, he walked 
along the path and was lost behind 
the trees. 

There was silence until Kathryn 
stopped the car at their own front 
door. 

"Katie, who d'you suppose he 
was?" 

"Mrs, Lauder's nephew. I suppose 
—the one they said was in Aus- 
tralia." 

"He sounded Australian, hut he 

n 

"I suppose he came over to see 
his aunt's solicitors about something 
— money, perhaps. He looks as if 
he needs it." 

"Yes. He looked-" 

"He looked dead." Kathryn shiv- 
ered, and Caroline spoke in a brisk 
tone and on an entirely different 
subject. 

"Come on in. Katie; there's an 
awful lot to be done. If you like. 
I'll do the ironing— but first, what 
do vou make the time?" 

"Twenty past ten," 

"Then I'll take up Estelle's tray 
before starting on anything else." 

She carried the tray upstairs and 
knocked gently. There was no reply, 
but Caroline, going In, found that 
her stepmother was sitting up in 
bed. Esteile still looked ill. There 
seemed, however, almost all the old 
decision in her voice when she 
spoke. 

"Thanks; bring up the newspapers, 
will you, if everybody's done with 
them." 

"I will. How're you feeling?" 

"Terrible, and I wish I'd never 
come." She sipped a cup of coffee. 
"I'm going back to town and I'd 
like to catch the one-forty." 

"Will you be down fairly soon? 



The lnspe<itor said he'd be along 
this morning— he'd like to talk to 
you. He said he'd-«-" 
. Caroline stopped abruptly. Her 
stepmother's face was ashen. Her 
eves were wide and dark with fear, 

"What inspector?" .she gasped. 

"Sergeant Cobb and an inspector 
called last night," said Caroline, 
straggling to keep uneasiness from 
her voice. "He said he'd like to 
see you this morning if — " 

"Who dared to bring me Into 
this?" demanded E-stelle shrilly. 

Caroline spoke quietly. **There'« 
no need to get upset, Esteile." 

"I am not upset." Her eyes glit- 
tered with anger, "I'm furious. How 
dare you — how dare any of you drag 
ne into this?" 

"We didn't—" 

"Then why should this inspector 
bay he wanted to talk to me?" 

"It was simply that you happened 
to be near Crossways — " 

She stopped. She wondered what 
would happen if she altered the 
sentence: if she told her that she 
had overheard her exchange with 
Collier. Then she pulled herself up 
sharply: she was allowing herself 
lo imagine too much. There was no 
reason for supposing that Collier 
had seen anvthlng that could con- 
nect Esteile with the dreadful affair 
of Mrs, Lauder's death. 

"I am going to get up." said 
Eistelle in the same shrill voice. 
■•I'm going to pacii. and when I'm 
ready I shall ring up a taxi and go 
to the station and I shall not wait 
for any of, your interfering inspec* 
tors. This business has nothing 
whatsoever to do with me and 
nobody is going to drag me into It." 

"But Esteile. vou—" 

"Get out!" spat Ei§te]le. 

Caroline closed the door quietly 
behind her; she was feeling slightly 
sick. She had sometimes seen Es- 
teile ofT h?r guard— but she had 
never before caught a glimpfie of 
tne haggard woman she had just 
left in the bedroom. Remembering 
the fear in E.5telle's eyes, she 
stopped in the hall to consider it, to 
try to account for it; then she 
walked slowly and thoughtfully into 
the study, where she found Kath- 
ryn dusting bookshelves, 

"I took „EsteUe's tray up." she 
told her. "She says she's going to 
4?'\P the first train bark to town. 
But If the police say thev want to 

you can't just 



K 



..ci... « ATHRYN glanced up. 

She s not connected with the case " 
she said, 

"She passed the scene of the 
murder at the time of the murder 
—that connects her with the case. 
At least, that's what the inspector 
seemed to think." ^ 

"You look a bit shaken. Did she 
put all the blame on you*>" 

"No—not exactly. But she be- 
hayed—to say the least of it^very 
violently. She's . . . I don't under- 
stfind what's the matter with her " 
HeT^ii '"^"'^ worry. Guy'U fix her. 

"He is?" -The relief in Caroline's 
voice made her sister's eyes rest on 
her speculatively. 

, nT^^' -f^'-^* a *3ath. and 

hell be down m a minute. Take 
oiese up to the nursery, will vou^" 
She handed a pile of books to Caro- 
^^^'^ belong in here." 
When Caroline came downstairs 
Guy and Kathryn were in the 
drawing-room. "Not until she's <;een 
the inspector, she isn't," Guy was 
saying firmly, "Whaf.s all the fuss 
about, anyway? All she'.s ^n* to 
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do Is — " He broke oflT. "Well, here's 
the inspector, anyhow, so that 
clinches it." 

He opened the window to admit 
the Inspet'tor, who was coming 
across the lawn from the direction 
of Crcssways. He made a habit, 
thoupht Caroline, of appearing at 
the right place at the right moment. 

"Come in,^' said Guy. 

"Thank you." The inspector 
came into the room with slow, 
easy movements; Kathryn smiled 
up at him and he looked from her 
fresh beauty, her pink-and-white- 
ness. and dazzling skin, to the 
taller, darker- beauty standing in 
the shadows of the room. 

"Good morning," she said, and 
he smiled. 

"This Is an early visit," he told 
them, "but l wasn't sure what time 
Mrs. Wyatt wanted to leave. I didn't 
want to hold her up." 

"She's leaving almost at once," 
said Kathryn, and added ingenu- 
ously, "I don't think she's very 
keen on talking to you." 



H 



E seemed to be listen- 
ing. Nobody else heard a sound, but 
the inspector glanced at Guy. and 
the latter went to the door and 
threw it open. 

"Oh — hello. Estelle," he said a 
little blankly. 

Estelle, brought up short in the 
middle ot her stealthy progress 
from the stairs to the front door, 

Eut down her suitcase and did her 
est to look casual. 
•*Kello. Guy," she said. "I'm sorry 
to run away like this, but I have 
to get to town and see my own doc- 
tor, i've nmg up for a taxi, and 
hell be here in a moment. Will 
you get my other case down for 
me?" 

"Surely," said Guy. "But come in 
here for a minute; tills is Inspector 
Preeland. Inspector, Mrs. Wyatt. 
He wants to ask you one or two 
things. Estelle, but it probably 
■won't take long." 

Estelle's bow to the inspector was 
cool, but she seemed completely at 
ease, Caroline looked at her; it was 
fantastic to imagine that she could 
have had anything to do with Mrs, 
Lauder's violent end, but when Guy 
opened the door she had been giving 
a convincing imitation of a woman 
on the run . . . and the inspector 
had expected her to run, and had 
known how to prevent her from 
leaving until she had answered his 
questions. Thinga were coming close 
indeed. 

Estelle was looking at the inspec- 
tor with a polite, hard little smUe. 
"I'm sorry I haven't t>een well 
enough to see you before," she told 
him. "I arrix'ed yesterday in what 
I can onlv describe as a state — 
didn't I, Kathryn? I'd travelled 
non-stop from Switzerland." She 
sat down gracefuUy and lit a cigar- 
ette. "I haven't a great deal of 
time, ins.pector. Or do I have to 
wait untU you give me permission 
to go?" 

"There are just one or two things 
I'd like to check up on. Mrs. Wyatt. 
You walked up here yesterday morn- 
ing and passed Crossways between 
twelve and half past twelve; is 
that 

■•Pr 

"Did iou come by the main 
road?" 

"No: I came by the path through 
Mrs. Lauder's garden." 

"Is that your usual way of coming 
here?" 

"Not at all. I had something to 
say to Mrs. Lauder, and it seemed 
a good idea to walk up to Cross- 
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ways. It was such a fine day, I 
thoufrht It likely that Mrs. Lauder 
would be outside, so that I could 
stop and talk to her." 

"Did you see anybody as you went 
through the groimds?" 

"Yes. I did. 1 saw my Ktep- 

daughters cook, Collier." 

The inspector seemed to be wait- 
ing. 

"Now you can understand why I 
wasn't anxious to talk to you. I 
knew that I should have to hring 
Collier into It. One hates to impli- 
cate people." 

"Yes. Will you teU me." asked 
the inspector, "what you wanted to 
say to Mrs. Lauder?" 

"Perhaps I can begin at the be- 
ginning," suggested Estelle. 
"Please." 

"It so happens that I knew Mrs. 
Lauder. It was through me that 
she came to hear of Crossways; I 
arranged the sale of the house." 

"Yes: I know that-" 

"How do you know that?" de- 
manded Estelle. 

"Prom Mrs. Lauder's papers, and 
also from her solicitor^ who came 
down from London and is at Cross- 
ways at the moment." 

"The truth was that I wanted the 
house Mrs. Lauder owned In Swit- 
zerland, but I had no hope of her 
ever movmg out of it. Then one 
day she told me that she had 
decided to spend the rest of her life 
in England and asked me to advi.'^e 
her about neighborhoods and so on. 
She wanted somewhere faii'Iy re- 
mote, and what could be more 
remote than Downsview? So I came 
over and found Crossways; she 
bought it and I bought her hou.<?e. 
If I hadn't bought it— Can I have 
another cigarette. Guy?" 

"If you hadn't bought it—" 
prompted the inspector, lighting it 
for her. 

" — then I .shouldn't have had the 
horrible experience I had two days 
ago . . . and I wouldn't have — " She 
looked round blindly and stubbed 
out her newly lighted cigarette, and 
then went on speaking in a huiTied 
way. "I had a visit from a man — 
a man so skeletonlike and so ghastly 
looking that — ■" 

Caroline's glance met Kathryn's; 
in both pairs of eves was a look of 
uneasy remembrance. Estelle was 
hurrying on. 

"He was a walking ghost," she 
said. "You couldn't have seen a 
more terrifying spectacle outside a 
morgue. It would have been up- 
.setting enough if he'd come to the 
door of my house and been admitted 
in the usual way — ejccept that, of 
course, he never would have been 
admitted, because the servants 
would have heen too frightened to 
let him in — but he didn't go to the 
door. He waited about in the 
grounds and came up to me without 
the slightest warning and ... At 
fir. St I was too teiTifled to move, but 
when I saw thai he appeared to 
have no violent intentions I w&ited 
to hear what he wanted. 

"He asked me if I knew where 
Mrs. Lauder was living. He had 
traced her as far as Lausanne; as 
I'd bought the house, he thought 
it was pretty certain I'd know where 
she'd gone to." 

"You gave him the address?" 
asked the inspector. 

"Not at first, I asked him why 
he wanted it — and then he told me 
that he was Mrs. Lauder's nephew 
and that his name was Kenneth 
Lauder." 

Caroline tried to speak, but 
Estelle swept on. 

"He produced a passport and some 
papers which seemed to prove that 
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he was speakini^ the truth, and so 
I told him where Mrs. Lauder 11%'Cd. 
Then I saw an expression on his 
face that — that horrified me. I felt 
sure that I oughtn't to have told 
him where to find her — that he 
intended doing her some kind of 
harm. I thought I could warn her 
— say something to put her on her 
guard. That's why I went to see 
her, and—" 

"And you saw her," said the 
inspector quietly, "but she was 
dead." 

She looked at him, her face grey. 
"Yes. The — the chair was over- 
turned, and her hands were out and 
— " She broke off and .shuddered 
violently. "I found my.self running 
— running away, but then I stopped 
and made myself go back. If she 
had been unconscious I would have 
got help. But she wasn't. I got 
frightened and decided that the best 
thing I could do was to say nothing; 
to keep out of it. So I — I left her 
there and I came away." 

"And it was then, I think, that 
you saw Mrs. Heywood's cook?" 

"Yes. She was standing still, Just 
looking at me. I didn't know how 
long sne'd been there, but she must 
have seen me as I— as I went back 
and looked at — at the body." 

"Did you speak to Collier?" 

"No. Before I got to her she 
turned and walked away." 

"And you came straight to this 
house?" 

"Yes — but you can see how diffi- 
cult things were for me. If I said 
anything I would have to say that 
I had seen Collier. 1 thought about 
it all last night, and decided that 
I'd go away. But you came too 
early— and now I've had to tell you." 

"Thank you. But there were one 
or two other things. Mrs. Wyatt, I 
think I'm right, am I not, in saying 
that you owed Mrs. Lauder a some- 
what large sum of money?" 

There was a long pause. Estelle 
was staring at him, surprise, fury, 
and something else, something like 
fear, Sfhowing on her face. 

"I owed her some money; yes. 
Weil?" 

"You bought her house, I believe, 
on an agreement that gave you 
some years to pay the full amount?" 

"Yes." 

"But you had made no payment 
for six, seven years and she had 
become, lately, a little impatient?" 



ESTELLE shrugged. 
"She was never impatient. She was 
always unpleasant, 

"It was not on account of her . . . 
unpleasantness that you came over 
to England to see her?" 

"No, it was not." She went on 
angrily, "I think this interference 
in my private aflfairs goes a good 
deal beyond youi*— " She ended more 
quietly. "If I'd told you simply that 
I had got out of the taxi and walked 
up here you'd have known nothing 
about — " 

"You were seen in the garden by 
more than one person yesterday 
morning, Mrs. Wyatt." 

She gave him a long, incredulous 
f^tare. "I don't believe you." she 
said flatly at last. 

"Miss Parry saw you; she had 
gone into the house to telephony 
to the doctor. She saw you go up 
to the body— " 
"1 told you that I did." 

and stoop down and take a 
paper from the dead woman's 
hand." 

Estelle "wa? on her feet; she tried 
to speak, but before she could find 
words the inspector's voice was 
heard again — and though it was 
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Qulet and emotionless, Carolitie 
found nothing In the least reassur- 
ing about It. 

•'YoQ knew, I think, Mrs, Wyatt," 
he said, "that Kenneth Lauder had 
very good reason to hate his aunt?" 

'*I — You're trying to frighten 
me." said Estelle In a whisper. 
"You're trying — " 

"You knew, did you not, that Mrs. 
Lauder had changed her residence 
from time to time witti the purpose 
of making it impossible for him 
to trace ner? But you gave the 
address to him — and then you 
came to Etigland to — " 

"I wanted to warn her" 

"Your plane was delayed In Paris, 
was it not?" 

"It — I don't — " She was so white 
and shaken that Guy and Kathryn 
moved instinctively to her side. 

"It's all right. Estelle," Guy said 
gently, and turned to the Inspector. 
"Look — 

"There's nothing more — at 
present," the inspector told him 
soberly. "I think Mrs, Wyatt ought 
to rest." 

Estelle walked between Guy and 
Kathryn to the door, clinging to the 
two others as they went slowly up- 
Gtairs. 

The inspector's eyes met Caro- 
line's. "And sometimes," he said, 
"the job's far from pleasant." 

"You , . . frighten her." 

"You can't frighten people so 
easily unless they're hiding the 
truth from you." 

"Some of the things she said — 
they were quite true," said Caro- 
line, ".^bout that man — " 

"Which man?" The inspector was 
looking at her with narrowed eyes. 

"The one she told you about — 
Kenneth Lauder. We saw him — 
Kathryn and I." 

"You — He spoke with urgency. 
"Where and when — quickly, 
plea-se." 

"We met him on the road at about 
half past ten — no, twenty past. 
He stopped the car and asked the 
way to Crossways. But he looked 
terribly ill and no Kathryn offered 
him a lift and he got in the car. We 
put him down at .the beginning of 
the lane and — Where are you 
going?" 

"To find Lauder," The inspector 
was opening the long window, "But 

— thanks to that lift you gave him 

— I think ni find him . . . too late." 
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AROLINE stood for 
some minutes staring at the lawn 
over which the inspector had just 
gpne with such desperate speed, and 
tried to collect her thoughts. Her 
head was swimming, and a faint, 
cold sense of panic was beginning 
to creep over her; a dark threat 
seemed to be enveloping them all, 
and things were taking on the dis- 
connected, meaningless look of 
nightmare. 

With a strong effort, she fought 
down fear and attempted to think 
rationally. Estelle . . . Collier; they 
had not been frank, and the inspec- 
tor had shown an uncanny knowl- 
edpe of their affairs — but all the 
puzzles, all the disturbing features 
would be cleared up soon, and the 
important thing in the meantime 
was to keep a level head and a 
batfcened-down imagination. 

Work. There was plenty of work 
to be done in the hou.?e, and the 
sensible thing would be to start on 
it at once. 

The thought of practical matters 
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was steadying. She went round the 
house doing the tasks she set her- 
self on each of her visits; she laid 
the table for lunch and went to see 
if she could be of any use to Nanny. 

She went upstairs and as she 
reached the landing the door of 
her stepmother's room opened and 
Guy came out, 

"How is she?" asked Caroline, 
when the door was safely shut. 

"All right — I think. Nice mess," 
he said moodily, "'If you remember, 
we decided to keep out of this," 

"What's Katie doing?" 

"She's going to stay in there for 
a while — trying to get Estelle to 
lie down, but she won't." He f ollowed 
Caroline into Dandy's bedroom and 
sat dejectedly on the bed as she 
went about tidying the room. 

"What is it all about, Carol?" he 
asked. "Out there in Downsview 
everybody's completely convinced 
that Braddock's tne person the in- 
spector ought to be devoting his 
time to—and what's the inspector 
doing? He's proving to us that we're 
harboring the two chief suspects. 
I'm no detective, but it does seem 
to me that he . . . Why, for In- 
stance, drag in all tho.se Irrelevant 
farts about Estelle and her financial 
difficulties?" 
"Had you any idea she — " 
" — owed Mrs. Lauder money? 
None. She told me years ago that 
she'd paid the lot. and as I haven't 
the inspector'.^ privilege of going 
through peoplc'.f private papers, I 
believed her. Why -she lied to me, I 
can't imagine: i don't suppo.se I 
could have made a present of the 
whole debt, if it was as big as the 
inspector made it sound — but i 
could have helped her a bit. I 
wouldn't have said she'd be slow to 
su^k for anything ehc wanted. Why 
all these lies, lies, lies?" 

"T 'know the village thinks it was 
Braddock. But that's only because 
she looks the only person who could 
have done such a tiling — and you 
said yourself that criminals don't as 
a rule look like criminals," 

"When Estelle mentioned the 
nephew, I thought we'd got our 
man — but Kathryn says you met 
him on his way into the village. 
That might be a blind, of course; 
he could have made a previous trip, 
but — " 

"The inspector's worried about 
him." 
"Why?" 

"I don't know, When he heard 
Katie and I had picked him up this 
morning he . . .he looked dreadful 
— he looked quite different, sud- 
denly, and then he went out to look 
for him. But he said he'd be too 
late. He gave me the idea that we 
should have — should have told 
him before, but there was never a 
proper opportunity. We didn't get a 
chance to tell anybody: you came 
In and then the inspector came in 
and then Estelle came in — and 
then he began tc a.sk her questions, 
and we couldn't break into what she 
was saying. She . . . Oh, Guy. it's 
anffuUy frightening when it comes 
as close as this! I wouldn't let go in 
front of Katie, but it's a relief to 
tell you. When the inspector looked 
at Estelle in that cold, bleak sort of 
way, I felt — " 

"We all felt," said Guy. "Heaven 
knows how they find out the things 
they do find out. Who dragged up 
that old history about Collier? They 
knew before I told them. 

"I bet they've got all the dope on 
Nanny's last job. too — even to the 
name of the woman Major Bowen 



went ofT and did thb? and that with. 
II they riredge up enough from the 
past of everybody In Downsview, 
they'll probably get enough to pro- 
vide us ail with a motive for mur- 
der," 

"It's all hateful." 

"I'm no sleuth, Carol, and that's 
the truth. I'm all at sea. Going 
purely on the villainous counten- 
ance, one would arrest Braddock on 
sight — but why .would she sud- 
denly, after eight or nine years' 
putting up with old Mrs. Lander, 
hit her on the head in that almast 
amateur way, making herself the 
obvious suspect. Nobody belleve.s 
Miss Parry could ever have screwed 
herself up to a resolute deed of that 
sort. This Lauder looks a likely 
murderer, if he's been chasing a 
hatred aunt round the world, but 
there, again, it's too obvious — why 
rioes he let Estelle into his confi- 
dence before coming over here to 
do the deed? And as he's tlie heir 
— her money does go, to an Aus- 
tralian nephew, doesn't it?" 

"Yes. But — " 



G IIY didn't wait, but 
interrupted. "That's what I keep 
saying to myself: Yes — but. It's a 
sort of tune going round in my 
head; Yes— but. Yes— but. Yes— b*it. 
Take Collier. We took her on tr 
for years—ajid then the in.spc < 
makes us look prize fooLs, If you 
say to me. *Do you believe that .she 
went and asked for that job,' I'm 
bound to sav. 'Yes . . . but.* There's 
always that but. I ought to be feel- 
ing that Collier's a lower-than- 
snake type, but I don't: somewhere 
dper> inside me I can sense some- 
thing loo.se about it somewhere." 

"Why don't vou go and talk to 

her, Guy?" 

"I've been thinking of that, but T 
don't know how to go about it. I 
felt that if she wanted to say any- 
thing, she ought to come to me and 
say it." 

"Perhaps she felt that she 
oughtn't to give E.sleUe awav. But 
now that Estelle has admitted that 
she was there ..." 

Guy rose from the "bed and walked 
slov.'ly to the door. "I'll have a 
talk with her after lunch," he said. 
"If you keep Katie out of the way 
I'll go into the kitchen and a.sk 
Collier what the devil ahe means bv 
it all. She looks pretiv miseralilr" 
—perhaps I'll be able to find (■ : 
what's behind all the me.ss.'* He 
looked back from the threshold. "I 
suppose this is an e.xtremelv hopeful 
bit of advice." he said gloomilv. 
"but let's try and keep ourselves 
clear of any more of this." 

"We can try," said Caroline. 

But when he had gone her mind 
went back to the scene in the draw- 
ing-room, and slie saw Avery Pree- 
land's face and remembered the 
expression he had wom as he left 
her. 

He had gone to Crossways — and 
he had said that he might be too 
late. Too late for what? she won- 
dered. Why should the fact of 
their having given Mrs. Lauder's 
nephew a lift make the inspector 
look like a man whose plaiis were 
in ruins? 

She thought of the morning's 
meeting with Lauder. She had got 
out of the car, she remembered; 
she had helped him to get in— and 
by petting in he had stepped into 
same kmd of danger. She had shut 
the door after him and thcv had 
driven him— to what? 
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Suddenly, she knew that she must 
find out. 

TTie decision brought an instant 
release of the tension she had been 
under since the inspector's de- 
parture. Without pausine to con- 
sider anything but the allaying of 
her uneasy curiosity, she ran down- 
stairs and out through the back 
door, hoping on her way to leave a 
brief message with Collier to the 
eftect that she would be back before 
long. But there was no sign of 
Comer, and she was too impatient 
to g® back and seek out Guy. She 
'went out of the house and ran 
swaftiy down the path toward the 
stables; glancing ijack once over 
her shoulder she saw Whitegate, 
serene and peaceful, unchanged by 
the dark problems that were" accu- 
mulating beneath its roof. 

She slowed down and went more 
soberly through the wooded part of 
the lane. Through the trees the 
church and the vicarage presented 
pictures of a calm that equalled that 
of Whltegate; the birds sang; even 
the dark windows of Crossways 
looked a little less sombre than 
usual, and in the quietness Caroline 
began to regain something of her 
accustomed coolness and poise. 
Then she drew i:ear to the stables 
and found that, her uneasiness had 
returned and was growing greater 
with every step she took. 

She stopped on the path and 
drew a deep breath, fighting to 
control a rising and inexplicable 
panic: it rose slowly, inexorably, 
and she heard her heart thumping 
loudly. There was nothing to fear, 
she told herself hardily. 

She had allowed herself to become 
overexcited, and If she met the 
inspector when she was in this state 
of ctiildish terror he would take 
her for a hysterical idiot. She had 
allou'ed the thought of Crossways 
to loom too large in her mind; she 
had brooded over it too much and 
too long and invested it with a 
ciuite e.xa^gerated evil. 

Then, with an even greater terror 
she understood that she was — as 
Kathryn had always been — affected 
by something here on this spot; she 
was starkly afraid of passing the 
stables. She had. dealt gently with 
her sister's fears, but she had never 
understood them — now she under- 
stood only too well. 

She could hear nothing, see noth- 
ing to frighten her, but a sense of 
danger filled her and weighted her 
feet to the ground. 
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V^AROLINE made her- 
self walk as far as the cobbled yard, 
and then paused to listen. The 
moments passed' and she heard 
nothing but the beating of her own 
heart— and then all at once she 
knew that there had been a move- 
ment deep in the blackness of the 
disused buildings. 

With certainty came a measure 
of courage. Caroline took a step 
forward and stared into the dark 
doorway. Her nen.-es were now 
steady and she was thinking clearly. 
TTiere was somebody in there, and 
she knew that she must find out 
who it was — or what it was. She 
was frightened, but she was also 
angry; slow, deep, unaccustomed 
rage was rising in her and soon it 
ousted her fear. 

Someone was in there— something. 
Kathrj-n had heard it without know- 
in? that she had done so — and so 
her fear had been born. She. Caro- 
line, was going in there to look. 
Anything was better than ignorance. 
S:,e would go in and see what had 
made the movement. 



CONSIDER THE LILIES 

She moved forward slowly; som<?- 
(hinp: warned her to be cautious. 
Her object was to look and not to 
challenge; If anybody was in there 
she would not stop to do more than 
Identify; this furtiveness argued a 
desire for concealment, and once 
she had satisfied lier curiosity she 
was prepared to run — and she would 
back her fleetness against anybody's. 
Her legs were long and their swift- 
ness long established; if it came to 
running siie could outdistance any- 
thing . . . except a bullet, she 
thought with a kind of stern detach- 
ment. 

She paused a moment to remind 
herself that this might be a stray 
cat— or it might be a mouse — or a 
rat — or a bat. 

At the entrance she spoke; her 
clear young voice held no note of 
wavering. "Is anybody in there?" 

She bad not expected an anjswer, 
and none came. She took a step 
forward. And then courage and 
resolution were swept away by a 
flood of terror as she felt herself 
seized by the arm and jerked for- 
ward. Her scream, high and pierc- 
ing, was stifled by a hand over her 
mouth, and the next instant she 
was flung roughly against the damp 
stone floor. Behind her there was 
a scuffle and the soimd of footsteps 
— then silence. 

She was on her feet ih a moment, 
but the fall had been heavier than 
she knew. She stood, swaying, while 
a full knowledge of what might have 
happened to her in this black in- 
terior gripped her and swept away 
the last slireM of self-control. She 
found herself running, not home- 
ward, but on toward Crossways, her 
breath coming in gasps, her eyes 
.^trained for the sight of Avery 
Freeland. 

Then she saw him coming toward 
her, and she ran straight into his 
arms. He held her, and looking 
beyond him she saw Sergeant Cobb 
running, panting, to reach them. 

Shaking and breathless, she clung 
to the inspector. He held her firmly, 
and presently one of his hands 
went to her hair and stroked it 
gently. Not until the trembling 
ceased did he loose her clinging 
hands and, holding her awav from 
him. look anxiously into her face. 

"What happened?" he asked, 

"I — " Caroline made an effort to 
speak coherently. "l was coming to 
see you; you frightened me by what 
you said about that man, and I 
wanted to ask you what we had 
done when we gave him a lift. But 
as I was pas.^ing the stables I heard 
. . , there was sometliing, A — a 
movement." 

"And you screamed. We heard 
you." 

•'No — not then- I — I went to the 
door and called out and nobody 
answered, and so I — I went in to 
look—" 

"My holy aunt." said Sergeant 
Cobb, awed. 

"What happened?'* It was the 
inspector's voice. 

"I took a step inside—" 

"Go on." said the inspector grimly. 

"And someone caught hold of my 
arm and dragged me in and I 
.screamed, and then I was pushed 
on to the— 1— " 

"Did you hear anything after 
that?" 

"Yes. Someone ran away." 

"Do you know in what direction?" 

"No. I just heard the footsteps 
on the cobbled part." 

He was silent for a moment. "How 
do you feel?" he asked at last. 

"I'm — I'm all right. I lost my 
nerve for a bit. that's aU." 

"You're mad." he informed her 
without emotion. "You're certifiable; 
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Insane. Even a poor devil of & half- 
wit would have knoftn that who- 
ever was hiding in tliat stable was 
dangtrous , . . homicidal. With 
murder on your very doorstep, you 
go deliberately into—" He stopped, 
but the look he exchanged with 
Sergeant Cobb expressed more than 
words could hav« done. 

"I had to come." Caroline had 
regained her self-possession. "I had 
to come and ask you why you were 
worried about that man. You said 
you might have been too late and 



Something in the 

faces of the two men made her 
pause. Her eyes went from one to 
the other and then, as she glanced 
beyond them, the sergeant took a 
step forward and blocked from her 
view something on the edge of the 
bushes. But the glimpse had been 
enough; the blood dramed from her 
face and she gave a deep, shudder- 
ing sigh, 

"No," she said under her breath. 
"No — oh, no!" 

"I was too late. I'm sorry I said 
what I did — but I Imew — " 

"He's . . . dead." 

"Yes. Don't look; it Isn't a pretty 
sight. We found him a .short while 
ago." He took her hand in a Arm 
clasp. "You needn't worry about 
your pai"t in it," he told her with 
odd gentleness. "You couldn't know 
that it could possibly have any 
bearing on — " 

"When he made for Crossways, 
Miss Wyatt. he was walking straight 
into a 'death trap," said the ser- 
geant. "He was expected, you see." 

"And all you have to think of 
now," said the inspector, "is that 
you've just had a very lucky escape. 
That scream probably savBd your 
life. He knew we were about, you 
see; he knew that we'd probably 
have heard you — and so he ran for 
it." 

"He didn't run for it," said Caro- 
line slowly. Her mind was going 
back, back over the recent encoun- 
ter in the darkness of the stable. 
"He didn't run for it." She spoke 
in a tone of complete conviction. 
"He didn't run for it, becau.se . . . 
it wasn't a man. As I was falling. I 
put mv hand out to clutch at some- 
thing.'anything, as one does. At the 
time. I was too terrified to reahse 
what it was — but now I know, The 
thing I touched was a skirt." 

Tlie sergeant was the first to 
speak. "Could you swear to that. 
Miss Wyatt?" 

"Yes, I could. I can. Whoever was 
in there was ... a woman." 

If Whltegate had looked reassur- 
ing to Caroline as she looked at it 
on her way to Crossways. it looked 
almost heartbreakingly lovely as she 
neared it on her return. Walking 
back beside the inspector, feeling 
spent and— now that her excite- 
ment was ebbing — not a little sick, 
she thought of the .security and 
comfort she had always found on 
her visits to Guy and Kathi-yn. The 
thought of any threat to the house- 
hold was one which she could hardly 
bear. 

The inspector, looking down at 
her as they walked, followed her 
thoughts without difficulty, but he 
said nothing until they were almost 
at the door of Whitegate. Then he 
.stopped and she looked up at him 
in dismay. 

"You're coming in, aren't you?" 

"Not now. I'm coming In after 
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lunch. Will you do something for 

me?" 

"Yes," she said, unhesitatingly, 
and he smiled. 

"Will you say nothing whatever 
—to anybody— about what happened 
over at Crossways just now? 

"I'll do my best." She looked up 
at him. "Perhaps I shouldn't say 
this, but I have to — it's something 
I just don't understand." 

"Well, what is it?" 

"I've never had anything to do 
with—" 

"Crime?" 

"Yes. But all the same, it seems 
fantastic to think that your investi- 
gations should — " 

" — should bring me into a house 
like Mrs. Heywood's in which every- 
body is, of course, above sus- 
picion?" 



'ITH a touch of stub- 
bornness she said, "Yes, I know that 
you're here to deal with facts, but 
doesn't local knowledge go for any- 
thing? If the people living hete 
have a fairly intimate knowledge 
of each other, don't you take that 
knowledge into account?" 

"How much did anybody here 
know of Mrs. Lauder — or her com- 
panion — or her maid? How much did 
your brother-in-law know about his 
own cook? What does your sister 
really know about the chlldj-en's 
nanny?" 

"My stepmother may have owed 
Mrs. Lauder money, but you can't 
seriously believe that she could 
murder anybody." 

"You've got an odd view of mur- 
der, you know. People don't always 
murder from motives of hatred, or 
revenge, or greed. They sometimes 
kill in fear. Your stepmother is a 
very frightened woman." 

'*But it's fantastic to—" 

" — ^to suspect anybody connected 
with Whitegate?" 

It was exactly what she felt, but 
his words left her wishing that she 
had left the subject alone. He had 
made her feel foolish; he was mock- 
ing her. but not in the way he had 
mocked her when they first met. 
This was something different — this 
was something colder and harsher. 
The knowledge brought with it a 
dejection that almost overwhelmed 
her. If he noticed it he gave no 
sign. 

"Do you feel all right now?" 

"Yes, thank you." 

He left her and she went Into the 
house and up to her room. 

Lunch was a quiet meal. Caroline 
spoke little and ate less; she wished 
Uiat, like Estelle, she could have 
stayed up in her room — but for the 
moment, her principal concern was 
to appear untroubled and to wait 
for the arrival of the inspector after 
lunch. 

Guv was as silent as Caroline, 
He had made up his mind to speak 
to Collier, but he had very little 
idea of what he was going to sav 
to her. His thoughts revolved In a 
bewildering circle : she had told no- 
body — until questioned by the in- 
spector — of her presence in Mrs. 
Lauder's garden; she had lied when 
the inspector had asked her if she 
had seen Mrs, Lauder that morn- 
ing; she had behaved in what he 
felt to be a treacherous way in go- 
ing to Mrs. Lauder to mk for work. 

At the same titne, she still wore 
her air of dogged devotion and. re- 
membering the early days when he 
had protected and helped her, and 
recalling her dumb, lasting grati- 
tude, he found it Impossible to 
understand what had happened. 
But he must talk to her; things 
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could not be allowed to go on as 
Lhey were. 

Kathryn was thinking of Estelle; 
she had had a trying morning and 
at the end of it, her stepmother 
was stUi in a condition that roused 
her alarm. She would say nothing; 
she sat brooding by the window in 
her room, deaf to questions and to 
offers of help or comfort. She 
looked, and benaved. like a stranger, 
and Katlirvn could find no way of 
getting through her frightening re- 
serve. 

At last the meal was over. Guy 
looked at his wife. "You've eaten 
nothing — you're worrying about 
Estelle." 

"A. little." 

"Then don't, Katie dai'ling. 
Worrying'U do no good. Carol, will 
you go up and talk to her?" 

"Yes. I will. Katie, I saw the 
Inspector before lunch and he asked 
me to say he'd be round this after- 
noon." 

"Did he sav what time?" 

"No, hut I—" She stopped at the 
spund of the doorbell, 

"I'll go," said Guy, and went out. 
He came back with the inspector, 
and Kathryn looked up at the in- 
spector from behind the coffee tray. 

"The coffee's still hot." she told 
him, "Would you like some?" 

"No, thank you, I'm sorry to 
come so eai'ly. Mrs. Haywood." 

The formality of his tone brought 
Guy's eyes to rest on him uneasily. 
"Has anything happened?" he 
asked. 

Before replying, the inspector 
listened to the sound of a car's 
wheels cmnching on the gravel out- 
side. Guy glanced out the window. 

"It's the sergeant — and another 
fellow. Shall I bring them in?" 

"Not at the moment, please," said 
the inspector, and turned to Kath- 
rj'n. "Your sister had an unpleasant 
experience a little while ago," he 
said quietly. 

Kathryn swung round in surprise. 

"Miss Wyatt followed me over to 
Crossways this morning — I had said 
sometliing which worried her, and 
she wanted to see me and ask me 
to explain what I meant, On her 
way over — by the short-cut — she 
heard a noise in the stables and 
with appalling foolhardiness went 
in to investigate. She was — " 

"It's all right, Katie," said Caro- 
line, trying to speak lightly as she 
saw Kathryn's white face. "I had 
to go in and see. It was curiosity 
that killed the cat — ^but I got off 
lightly. Someone pushed mfr— that's 
all." 

"Who was it?" asked Guy sharply. 

"A criminal on the rim," said the 
inspector. "There has been a second 
murder, Mrs. Heywood." 

"I suppose you mean . . . Lauder?" 
said Guy in a stunned voice. 

"You mean . . . the man we picked 
up this morning?" asked Kathryn. 

"Yes. I asked your sister not to 
mention It, because I wanted to see 
that the news doesn't spread; that 
it doesn't go beyond yourselves for 
the next few hours." 

"You can depend on us." said Guy. 
"We're not likelv to want to talk 
about it. I wish I'd taken the whole 
lamily away when this thing began." 

"None of you will come to any 
harm unless— as Miss Wvatt did— 
you go out of your way to look for 
trouble. If there was anything to 
fear I would tell you. If your sLster- 
in-law had kept to the path this 
morning nothing would have hap- 
pened, but she did something that's 
always unwise— she went in looking 
for trouble. If .she hadn't come over 
to Crossways she would have known 
nothing of what had happened, but 
I've told you because — " 



"You needn't worry — ■ we shan't 
spread the news," Guy repeated. "In 
fact, the minute you caU your men 
off and close the case and relieve 
us of our murderer we'll undertake 
to keep off the subject for ever. 
We've had enough crime; we're not 
used to this kind of excitement." 

"There's another matter that 
brought me here this afternoon. 
Mrs. Heywood. would you allow me 
to speak to your cook, please? I 
would very much like to see her 
alone." 

Kathryn stared at him. Guy 
looked at his wife and spoke quietly. 

"Take Carol into the drawhig- 
roqm, will you?" he said. "I'll join 
you there when I've sent Collier in 
to see tiie inspector." 

Kathryn and Caroline stood, 
wordless, in the drawing-room, Guy 
came in and, closing the door behind 
him, looked helplessly at his wife. 
She came over to him and his arms 
closed about her. 

"I'm— I'm frightened, Guy," she 
confessed. 

"There's nothing to worry about," 
he said gently, but his eyes, meeting 
Caroline's, were dark with appre- 
hension. 

"Why don't you and Carol go 
upstairs and stay with the chil- 
dren?" he suggested. 

"No; we'll stay here with yoa 
You're worried about Collier." 

"I've been a fool," he said, "The 
explanation is probably that ever 
since she knew that "Estelle had 
seen her in Mrs, Lauder's garden 
— near the body — she's been in a 
blue funk." 

Caroline said notliing, but she 
knew that there had been no fear 
in Collier's demeanor when Estelle 
had spoken to her in the drawing- 
room; she had shown nothing but 
contempt, and it was Estelle who 
had been frightened. Guy, she 
guessed, was talking in the hope of 
convincing himself that there was 
nothing to worry about, that the 
dining-room doOr would open soon 
and Collier would go back to the 
kitchen and the inspector would 
come and declare himself satisfied 

They heard the Inspector's voice 
in tlie hall. Kathryn moved to th« 
door, but Guy put out a hand to 
stop her. There were footsteps and 
then the sound of a car driving 
away. 



R 



OR a moment they 
thought that the Inspector had left 
without coming in to see them— and 
then the door opened and they saw 
him standing on the threshold, 
grave and silent. "I'm sorry to have 
to telj you this," he said quietlv, 
"but your cook. ColUer. has gone 
into Downsbury with Sergeant 
Cobb." 

"Y6u mean," said Guy, "that 
yon've put her under arrest." 

"I mean that she is being . . de- 
tained." said the inspector levelly. 
"Shall we leave It at that for the 
moment?" 



The next day — Good Friday — 
was one of almost unprecedented 
gloom. The morning began with 
light rain that turned to a heavy 
downpour; soon torrents were beat- 
ing furiously against the windows. 

Both Guy and Kathryn felt that 
the storm had been sent by a 
benevolent Providence to give them 
a much-needed breathing space. The 
drumming of the rain, long and 
monotonous, kept all outside sounds 
away from them; a sheet of water 
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obscured the view on all sid<''; 

that the house seemed U) be i 

— a place apaii. & refuge, a 

in winch they couJd draw breath 

and recover Irom the unJnappiness 

of the day before. 

As the morning wore on, Nanny 
put her two charges in the care of 
Caroline and went to relieve Kath- 
ryn in the kitchen. 

"I will cook; you go," she told her 
firmly. "I can do it myself." She 
paused to wipe away tears. "Oh, 
my, how silly I am,*' she sighed. 
"But with tile children, I can't cry. 
isn't it? With them I have to be 
cheerful, the poor ilttte mites — 
but here wttli you it is different. 
All the time I'm thinking of poor 
Mrs. Collier and you know, Mrs. 
Heywood, madam" — she raised a 
tear-stained face — "all the time I'm 
saying no, tiiere's something wrong; 
she didn't do anything. So why — " 

"We don't know anything about 
it, Nanny," said Kathryn slowly. 
"Mr. Heywood and 1 feel just as 
you do. but we can't do anything." 
She did not want to think about it 
any more; her head ached with 
tiiinkiiig. 

"The inspector knows what he's 
about." said Nanny, doubt sound- 
ing plainly in her tone. She went 
to the sink and, wetting her palms 
under the cold tap. applied them for 
some moments to her eyes. "But all 
the same," she went on. waiting for 
the treatment to take effect, "all the 
same, we know poor Mrs. Collier 
better than anybody, isn't it? Look 
how IVe worked with her for all 
these years, coming and going into 
this kitchen. Every day I saw, every 
dav I said this and that to her — 
ancl I know her best because I am a 
servant, after all, just like her. and 
so we didn't have to pretend to each 
other — so if there had been any- 
thing. I w^ould have seen, no?" 

"But that's iust the — the awful 
part. Nanny. You wouldn't. The in- 
spector found out that she . , ." 

"Tliat she had gone to Mrs. 
Lauder for a better job? That also," 
said Nanny sioutly, "I don't believe. 
If you had told me before, when 
Mrs. Collier was still in the house, 
I would have found out what it was 
all about. I would have gone to her 
and I would have said. 'What's all 
this rubbish, how?' and she would 
have told me. How would she ask 
Mrs. Lauder for a job? She didn't 
like Mrs. Lauder. And that Brad- 
dock . . . she hated her, but she 
wouldn't have wanted to go to that 
house and work witl*^ier, or work In 
her job. I know that well." 

"We all feel the same, Nanny. 
Mr. Heywood feeLs . . 

Her voice faltered. 

Nanny, looking at her white, 
tired face, spoke again in a new 
and vigorous tone. -Now you go 
away and leave me here," she said. 
"I've got all settled what I'm going 
to do." 

Kathrvn left her, glad to be able 
to be near Caroline and the chil- 
dren. Guy- would not be back for 
lunch; Estelle was in her room, sit- 
ting near the Are. wrapped in the 
frozen silence with which she had 
received the news of Collier's de- 
parture. Of the death of Lauder 
she was still in ignorance; the in- 
spector had said that they were to 
tell nobody— and he had not made 
an exception of Estelle. 

Watching her stricken face as 
she told her the news about Collier. 
Kathryn had been glad that there 
was nothinu further to impart: 
Estelle looked as if she had had 
as much as she could bear. 
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In Uie xiuisery. Katliiyn tmd 
CaioUne worked, and tliey had also 
to devise amusements for the chil- 
dren. There was no opportunity lor 
discussion — and no inclination; 
they had talked themselves out; 
they had gone round in anguished 
mental circles and they were'' ex- 
hausted. 

It seemed impossible that any 
visitors could make their way to the 
house through the storm, but a 
figure, bent almost double agaiiist 
the driving rain, came to the front 
door during the morning and was 
admitted by Car.ollne. Miss Parry, 
dripping wet, spoke in a hui-ried 
voice. "Miss Wyatt, I— I would so 
like to help in some way. With Col- 
lier gone, there must be work for 
me. I can—" 

"How did you know about Col- 
lier?" asked Caroline. 

''The car came to Crossways and 
they took Collier into the garden 
and to the spot where — We couldn't 
help seeing — and then we* were 
questioned again. Braddock and I. 
and they took Collier away and 
I've been thinking about you all 
ever since and wondering what 1 
could do to help, 

"But, Miss Pai-ry— " 

"Please don't think It's entirely 
unselfish. It isn't! Oh. Miss Wyatt, 
I'd do anything to get away from 
that house lor a little while! I beg 
you— do try to persuade your sister 
to let me stay and make myself 
useful. Please." 



K ATHRYN was already 
in the hall , looking with dismay at 
the visitor, 

"Come into the kitchen." she said 
at once. "You can drip there — 
and give me that mackintosh. 
You're drenched!" 

"It was useless to bring an um- 
brella. The wind — " 

"Are your feet wet?" 

"No— no. thank you." Miss Parry's 
cheeks flushed painfully and Caro- 
line wondered when she had last 
been treated with so much kind- 
ness and .solicitude. She took the 
wet mackintosh and the dripping 
sou'wester to the kitchen and Mis.q 
Parry followed with hiuTied steps 
that left Kathryn behind, 

"Please don't trouble—" 

She paused; they had entered the 
kitchen and Nanny, at the sink, 
was looking at the visitor in frown- 
ing surprise. 

"Nanny, Miss Parry has come over 
to help us if — " 

"You came over in this wet?" in- 
quired Nanny. 

"Yes. I— I felt that Mrs. Heywood 
could do with an extra pair of 
hands, and — " 

"Then you know about Mrs. Col- 
lier?" 

"Yes." 

"Well, let me tell you something: 
she didn't do it," said Nanny, wag- 
ging her head with extraordinary 
belligerence. "You-all over at Cross- 
ways can say whatever you like, 
but we know Mrs. Collier and we 
know that she didn't do that ter- 
rible thing. You'll see; It's a mis- 
take. Soon .she'll be back here. But 
for now, I'm going to be the 
cook. I can cook plenty of things, 
so we'll manage quite all right — 
isn't, it, Mrs. Heywood. Madam?" 

Kathryn looked a little helpless. 
Nanny's' tone had .been extremely 
aggressive, and she was looking at 
Miss Parry with open distrust. Miss 
Parry, however, seemed unmoved; 
snubs, thought Caroline, had less 
effect on her than kindness. 

"I'll go if you want me to," she 
said to Kathryn, 

Kathryn stood hesitating. She 
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knew nothing of Miss parry's cap»- 

bJlities, and she would much rather 
have liad her out of tlie house. She 
remembered, with a sinking ol 
the heart, the account that Nanny 
had given of the incident which 
had almost occurred between Miss 
Parry and Delflne. It would not be 
possible that this Wan, unhappy- 
Ifxjkmg woman could Intend any 
harm to the children, but she 
neither needed her services nor de- 
sired her company. But it seemed 
impossible to put her outside again 
i]i the wild weather. 

Carolme came to the rescue. "I 
can use Miss Parry, Kathryn " she 
said. "I'm in charge of the chil- 
dren, but there's a lot of washing 
and Ironing of theirs that needs—" 

"Please let me do it." Miss Parry 
produced a roUed-up apron. Tying 
it on she seemed to become less a 
!'. She looked at Caroline 
( .uitly. and Caroline led her 
upstairs; in a few minutes Miss 
Parry had set to work. 

For the rest of the day she 
worked ceaselessly and systemati- 
cally. She had to go irjto and out 
of the kitchen, but there was no 
exchange between her and Nanny, 
for the latter was making no sec- 
rets of her dislike and distrust of 
the unasked-for helper. 

Caroline took in Estelle's lunch 
and found her pacing re.stlessly 
about the room, still in her house- 
coat. 

EsteUe sat down and looked list- 
lessly at the tray. "Give me a 
cigarette, will you? Thanks. There's 
a lighter in my bag." 

Caroline opened her bag to find 
the lighter and, pausing a moment 
to steady herself, flicked it open. 
She noticed, almost with detach- 
ment, that her hand was perfectly 
still, and she steeled herself to 
casualness as she closed the lighter 
again and turned to slip it into the 
hundbag. But this time she made 
sure that she had i-eally seen the 
paper that lav in her stepmother's 
bag; this time she saw the words 
written on it. There was no doubt. 

Caroline went quietly to her bed- 
room, and closing the door behind 
her sat on the bed and stared in 
front of her. What she had seen 
in Estelle's bag wa-s the anonjTnous 
letter which had been stolen from 
Miss Parry, 

She sat still, unable to feel 
shocked or even surprised. She was 
without the slightest idea of what 
she should do with the knowledge. 
To tell Kathi-yn would only add to 
her worries. Telling the inspector 
would be a betrayal of her step- 
mother. She could tell Guy; the 
idea of sharing the responsibility 
was comforting, irresistible. But 
Guy would not be home until even- 
ing; In the meantime, she must put 
the matter out of her mind. 

She went downstairs to find Kath- 
ryn waiting for her in the dining- 
room. 

"Sorrv I'm late. Where's MISs 
Parry?'* she asked as they sat down 
to lunch. 

"Nanny said .she'd asked to have 
lunch w'ith them In the nursery. I 
think she'd have (iked to refuse — 
she's behaving very oddly," 

"Nanny?" 

"Yes." 

"It's partly because of Collier, but 
there's something else, too," Caro- 
line said. "Jealousy," 

"Jealousy?" 

"Yes, It's a funny thing: Miss 
Parry didn't make the slightest 
move to get friendly with Dandy 
and Delflne. but they've both been 
following her round devotedly. She's 
made a hit — so I can understand 
Nanny's feelings. Pity children 
haven't got more tact." 
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"I asked Nanny pei naps 1 \vu.- 
silly — not to leave ttie ctiildien alone 
with Miss Parry. You remember 
that incident — " 

"Yes. I don't understand it — but 
quite honestly. Katie, I've giving up 
trying to understand anything." 

They went upstairs after lunch; 
as they reached the landing they 
saw Nanny coming out of Estelle's 
room. She explained breathless iy 
on her way to the nursery, "Mr.<i. 
Wyatt called me. She wanted me 
to take away her tray, but I didn't 
bring it- I said, 'Eat just a httJe bit, 
madam.' She looks ill, but!" 

They reached the nursery, their 
ieet making no sound on the car- 
peted floor. At the end of the long 
room Miss Parry knelt on the floor, 
her back toward them. Dandy, with 
intense concentration, was retyipg 
her apron strings. Standing before 
her was Delfine, one hand on Miss 
Parry's shoulder, the other holding 
a half-eaten biscuit. Her gaze, 
intent, absorbed, never left the face 
of the woman. 

"Then," Miss Parry continued, 
"then the little boy said, 'Oh, but 
Mr. Giant, you're simply being silly, 
because giants don't frighten me at 
all.' So the giant got awfully cross 
—because he'd tried very hard to 
make the little boy think t>iat he 
was a great, big horrid lellow, and 
so " 

Kathi-yn tugged gently at Nanny's 
arm ; together the three turned and 
walked downstairs. Nanny struggled 
briefly with her sense of justice and 
then spoke unwillingly. 

"Then that time I told you about, 
when she was going up tg DeLfiae — 
she was going just to talk to her, 
isn't it?" 

"Yes, I think so, Naimy," said 
Kathryn. 

"I'm sorry I said she was bad." 

Katliryn and Caroline began to 
clear the dining table. Both were 
remembering, with some discomfort, 
the undertones in Miss Parry s voice. 
Quietly though she had spoken, 
there could be heard below the 
words of the fairy-tale emotions 
with which they had not credited 
tlie speaker: tenderness, love, and 
a deep, heartbreaking longing. 

It was late before Guv returned. 
Miss Parry had gone, first getting 
from Kathryn permission to return 
on the morrow. Nanny and the 
children were in bed; Estelle had 
had a light dinner and had asked 
t-o be left undisturbed until morn- 
ing. Guy ate the dinner which had 
been kept warm for him, and then 
looked critically at liis wife and 
sister-in-laW, 

"Bed," he said. "You both look 
washed out," 

"Tomorrow'll be a bad day," said 
Kathryn. 

"Nothing will be as bad as yester- 
day." said Guy. 'Tm certain." 

He was less certain in the morn- 
ing. Estelle's bed had not been slept 
in, and she was nowhere to fie 
found. 

During the rhorning Avery Pree- 
iand did not appear. 

"We'll have to get in touch with 
him as soon as possible about 
Estelle, won't we?" Kathryn, pale 
^ with worii', questioned Guy, 

He frowned in exasperation. The 
storm had damaged the telephone 
wires; he would have to go out and 
look for Preeland, he thought, and 
then spoke ai^rily. 

"Leave it for a while. First, I'm 
going to try 'n' fhid out where she's 
gone, I always knew she was a fool, 
but I didn't think that even Estelle 
could lose her head to this extent." 

"Something might have happened 
to her. She might have " 



■■N(jl a chance." BsUd Ouy. "You 
wouldn't And Estelle doing her.self 
any injury. No; she's boiled, that's 
all. She knew something, and she 
knew the inspector would get it out 
of her. I'll go into DownsDury and 
telephone every place or person she's 
ever mentioned and see what that 
produces." 

Guy came back Just before lunch, 
but his face told them that he had 
no news. 

"Not a sign," he said bitterly. "I'll 
'.valk over after lunch and hand 
over to the inspector." 

Lunch was a quiet meal. Kathryn 
was looking anxiously at her hus- 
band's tired face and Caroline was 
wondering why the inspector had 
not come in to see them and why 
she had spent the morning hoping 
that he would, 

Guy scarcely spoke: he was occu- 
pied by recent events: two people 
had been murdered, his wife's step- 
mother had disappeared, the police 
had taken away a member of his 
household — it was on this last event 
that he found his mind dwelling. 
Gone were Collier's simple, well- 
served dishes; the meals cooked by 
Nanny were a series of fiery curries 
and pilaus and who knew what 
other devil's concoctions. 



.E took a mouthful, 
1 swallowed it hastily, and reached 
lor the water jug 

"Did the children eat this, too?" 
he asked Kathryn, 

She looked at him and he saw 
that she was near to tears; whether 
of curry or emotion he could not 
tell, but her look went to his heart 
and he resolved that he would eat 
every bit of his lunch, plate and 
aJl, if It would make her happy. 

"Isn't there a party of sorts to- 
day?" he inquired presently. 

"Only for Dandy. It's Basil Wil- 
kinson s birthday, but no girls have 
been invited," said Kathryn. "It's 
an afternoon party, not one that'll 
go on after tea, Mrs. Wilkinson — " 

She did not finish, but they all 
knew that nobody felt easy about 
childrep being away from their own 
homes at the present time: the 
party had not oeen put oft, but 
the visitors would be sent home 
immediately after tea. 

"If I could kave the car," said 
Caxoline. "I could diop Dandy at 
the Wilkinsons' and then go with 
Mi&s Burnley to the church to do 
the flowers." 

She went upstairs and passed 
Nanny and Delflne on their way out 
lor a walk. Dandy was in his room 
and Miss Parry was ^}utting the fin- 
ishing touches to his unfamiliar 
appearance — second-best flannel 
suit, hair brushed, hands clean, and 
Basil's bhthday present neatly 
packed. 

"We're driving to the village. Miss 
Parry," Caroline told her. "Would 
you like to come? Miss Burnley 
and I are going to the church to 
do the flowers." 

Miss Parry colored. "Do you think 
she would allow me to come and 
help?" 

"I don't see why you shouldn't. I 
imagine they'll be only too glad to 
have you." 



"Can I have two pieces of cake 
if they ask me?" Dandy inquii'ed 
an.xiously of Caroline. 

"If they ask you," .she said, and 
drew up at the Wilkinsons' front 
door. Thi'ough it they heard the 
yelling of strong young voices. 

"Gosh, they're all there! I'm 
lat^l" said Dandy, struggling with 



the door a.n.d all but tailing out in 
ills liaste. " 'Bye, Aunt Carolme!" 

"You'll go straight home, Dandy, 
won't you?" she called after him. 

Caroline waited until the door 
opened to admit him; then she 
drove away. 

"Would you be very kind?" Miss 
Burnley asked. "I've been keeping 
a rather heavy mirror that some- 
body sent to the last jumble sale; 
it struck me that I might buy it — it 
was only a few .shillings — and put 
It up in Mrs, Turk's bedroom as a 
little Easter gift. Now that we have 
the car, it would save my having 
to carry it." 

"Did you think of going to do 
it now?*^" asked Miss Parry. "IH 
come to Mrs, Turk's and help you 
with it." 

Miss Burnley thanked her, but 
first she said they would go to the 
church. The vicar was there, going 
from one to another, saying nothing, 
smiling his gentle, absent smile. 
Mtss Burnley and Miss Parry slipped 
out alter a while and Miss Burnley 
returned alone; Miss Parry, she told 
Caroline, had stayed behind to tidy 
up the room for Mrs. Turk. 

Caroline stood aside as the vicar 
and Stokes brushed past her 
through the narrow vestry doorway; 
then she stood quite still to ex- 
amine a disturbing realisa-tion that 
had come to her. A faint feeling 
of coldness touched her. She left 
Miss Burnley in the vestry; walking 
into the erhpty church, she stood 
looking round at the massed flowers, 
and her eyes rested at last on Mrs. 
Lauder's lilies. 

Lilies. , . . Lilies on the terrace; 
lilies on the altar; lilies on the 
coflin. Lilies — 

There was something else— some- 
thing that was important. Caroline 
realised suddenly. There was a mes- 
sage in those waxen blooms — there 
was a message and a danger signal. 
She looked toward the altar and 
once more her eyes rested on the 
lilies. They seemed to her to be no 
longer standing tall and graceful in 
their vases; they were swaying be- 
fore her eyes, bending, taeckonmg — 

She sti-ove de.sperately to clear the 
mists from her brain. The answer, 
she knew, was up there with the 
lilies. Something had happened— 
she had touched a spring, a secret 
spring. It was not the scent of 
flowers that she could smell now— it 
was danger. It was4- 

Tlien. with a suddenness that 
brought terror so great that it 
drowned all lesser fear, she knew. 
The lilies had sent their message — 
and at last she understood it. And 
then she was on her feet, stumbling. 
She was outside the church, run- 
ning—running to find Avery Free- 
land and to tell him what she 
knew. She must find him, H© 
would be near — he or his man. 

She reached the gate of Mrs. 
Turk's cottage and stopped. A 
crowd stood there, staring at the 
door of the cottage, but the door 
was shut and before it stood the 
burly form of Sergeant Cobb, Near 
him stood the figure Caroline was 
seeking. 

She did not know whether she 
called out or not. but he turned and 
saw her. and after one glance made 
his way through the crowd and came 
up to her and, without a thought 
for the onlookers, took her in his 
arms and held her flrmly. She 
fought for breath and for words, 
but she could only look up at him 
tremblingly. 

"I want " she managed at 

lost. "I came to—" 

-'Don't try to talk." His voice 
was quiet, but something in it— 
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some deep quality of anger — pierced 
through her hoiiov and sent her 
glance to the crowd standing at the 
gate. "It's ftU right." he said 
steadily. 

•'What is It?" whispered Caroline. 

"Mrs. Turk was , . . attacked. 
She's safe; we got here in time." 

The last vestige of control left 
Caroline. "I came as soon as I 
knew, as soon as I was sure!" 

"Quiet," he said gently. "Every- 
tliing's all ri^ht now," 

"But I've got to tell you. I—" 

"You can tell me nothing that I 
don't know aU-eady. It'll be all over 
in a few minutes,'*^ he told her. "But 
you can't go back to Whitegate yet." 

"Why not?" She stared at him. 

"Because nobody is to enter the 
grounds of Crossways at any point 
for liie next—" 

"Dandy!" gasped Caroline. 

"Where's Dandy?" tiie inspector 
asked. 

"He was to go home by himself." 

He had turned away: he shouted 
M, command to the men round the 
door, and the sergeant, putting a 
whistle to his lips, blew a slirill. 
urgent summons. ^ Then they were 
loliowing the inspector— rurming to 
the two police cars Uiat stood near. 
They were gone, into the lane that 
led past the church, past the stables 
— and Caroline, staring after them, 
realised that Mrs. Lauder's forecast 
had been correct: there were cars, 
there was wheeled traffic speeding 
through the right-of-way. 

' Kathryn had been getting ready 
for the return of the famUy; the 
children's supper table was laid, the 
room was tidy, the bathioom in 
order. Soon Nanny would return 
with Delfine; Guy would be home, 
and Caroline and Dandy, 

She glanced from the order within 
the house to the pleasant green of 
her garden; from it her eyes went to 
the lane with its gloomy shadows, 
its uninviting look. And then she 
saw Dandy: Dandy, walking cai'e- 
lessly homeward; Dandy coimng un- 
concernedly along the lane. 

Before she was aware of having 
moved from the window she found 
herself running swiftly along the 
lane, forgetful of her old, vague 
fears, remembering only that Dandy 
was there alone — and she wanted tb 
be with him. She wanted to feel his 
hand in hers; the two of them, com- 
ing home together. 

He saw her approaching, and his 
walk changedi to a series of cai-e- 
less, awkward skips; they came to- 
ward each other — and then Kathryn 
halted. Over Dandy's head she saw 
another figure coming swiftly. It 
was Miss Parry, and as she saw 
Kathryn she gave a desperate lunge 
in an effort to increase her speed. 
Her eyes, wide open and staring, 
were on. Kathryn's; her lips were 
moving, but it was impossible to 
hear what she said. 

Kathryn put out a hand, grasped 
Dandv'.*?, and then released it. Her 
body felt leaden, but her mind was 
calm and clear. Something was 
going to happen; it must not happen 
to Dandy. 

"Go on home, darling," she said 
gently. "I'll follow you in a min- 
ute. Go on," she urged as he hesi- 
tated. "Supper's ready." 

He needed no more; he broke into 
a run. and Kathryn, without turn- 
ing, knew that he had neared the 
house, entered the house, gone in 
to safety, to security. 

Then she tried to turn and follow 
him, but It was too late, A hand 
had .seized her — she tried to wrench 
herself free, but the terrible grip 
moved to her shoulder, to her throat. 
She fought wordlessly as the hand^ 



CONSIDER THE UUSS 

tlglitened. She heard. In the in- 
nnite dislunce. the soujid of a voic^ 
and a rush of movement; then she 
felt hersell' sinking into a pit of 
darkness. 

Kathryn lay that evening on a 
sofa in her (drawing-room. Be-side 
her sat Guy; her hand was in his. 
On a big chair opposite was curled 
Caroline; near her sat the inspector. 
All was peace and* comfort and 
quiet; fears were over. Danger had 
touched them, brushed them and 
left them at last uiiharmed. 

The inspector began to fill in the 
details of the story of which thfey 
knew, as yet, only the bare outline. 
His voice, calm and slow, answered 
Guy's last que.stion. 

"I'd better begin at the begin- 
ning," he said, **and to do that we 
have to go a long time back to a 
placed called Carrabin — in Queens- 
land. Mrs. Lauder married there 
and was widowed in middle age. 
Her husband left her a large for- 
tune; it was left to her for her 
lifetime, and after her death it was 
to go to two nephews of her hus- 
band—they were then children of 
ten and twelve, 

"Unfortimately, it was stipulated 
that the money was to be divided 
equally between the two brothers — 
and it was this clause, more than 
forty yeais ago. that was respon- 
sible for what has taken place here 
in Downsview during the past few 
days." 



Xhe inspector moved 
to a more comfortable position and 
went on, "The trouble began when 
the boys grew up. Mrs. Lauder had 
become very fond of James, the 
younger nephew— and she detested 
Kpnneth, the elder. Kenneth Lauder 
was accused of having embezzled 
some of his aunt's funds. He was 
tried, convicted — and sentenced to 
ten years' imprisonment." 

"The letter!" said Katliryn, "Then 
it was he who wrote it." 

"Yes; he wrote it," said the in- 
spector. "He knew that Mrs. Lauder 
and his brotiier James had between 
them arranged the conviction to 
get him out of the way — not merely 
for ten years, but for good. His 
health had always been precarious, 
and it was extremely unlikely that 
he would live to finish his sentence. 

"But he did live. T^ie thought 
of revenge gave him strength to 
keep going until he got out of 
prison and collected his proofs. He 
had a choice: he could put them in 
the hands of the police — or he could 
find his aunt and his brother and 
come to terms with them," 

"Blackmail?" said Guy. 

"Yes. He had some difficulty in 
tracing his relations; thieves fall 
out, and Mrs. Lauder and James 
were no longer on good terms. They 
had both left Carrabin, and James 
had later married without consult- 
ing her — that may have started the 
trouble between them. Mrs. Lauder 
moved about for a time; then she 
met your stepmother in Switzer- 
land, and through her came to 
Crossways. 

"Once established here in Downs- 
view, she must have felt pretty safe 
from the past. She was in a small, 
remote village; she never went out 
and she was not well known. She 
engaged two servants ajid paid them 
high wages to ensure their staying 
with her for her lifetime; she made 
it clear that she would leave them 
nothing, and so protected herself 
from any danger of neglect — or 
worse, 

"After her murder," went on the 
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inspector, "both these servants made 
.statements. Checking up, we found 
Miss Parry's to be in order, but 
when we came to the maid's — 
Braddock's — we began to find sev- 
eral discrepancies— and so we came 
to find our first links." 

"Did you know right from the 
beginning that Braddock had mur- 
dered Mrs. Lauder?" asked Kath- 
ryn. 

"Almost from the beginning. She 
killed her in panic. She stole the 
letter to find out what was in it. 
What was a mystery to you and to 
Miss Parry was clear enough to 
her; Kenneth Lauder was free, and 
was on his way to Downsview. He 
was coming with proofs, and he was 
coming to blackmail, If iie met 
Mrs. Lauder, his first care would 
be, of course, to make her give him 
his share of the money — and so it 
became imperative to prevent him 
from reaching her. 

"If Braddock could have got the 
message through to her accomplice 
that evening Mrs, Lauder would 
have been in no danger. Kenneth 
Lauder would have been put out of 
the way, his papers destroyed, his 
very identity difficult to establish. 
But the message couldn't reach the 
roper quarter— and so Braddock 
ad to deal with the matter in her 
own way. She killed Mrs. Lauder, 
It was a crude crime; stupid, ill- 
conceived, and terribly bungled. 
' "If we had anested her we would 
never have been able to lay hands 
on her accomplice. Our plan was 
to wait — and watch. We wanted to 
give both crimitials a feeling of con- 
fidence. We had proof enough to 
arrest one— but only one. If we had 
arrested Braddock, our other bird 
would have flown. 

"And then." went on the Inspec- 
tor, "something happened that 
wasn't on our schedule. We guessed 
from what Miss Parry had told us 
that Kenneth Lauder was coming 
to Downsview; we had men posted 
— imobtrusively — at every point 
on the road into the village. We 
had only to see him—and follow 
him, unseen: somewhere on his way 
there would be someone waiting to 
deal with him . . and we would 
have all we wanted. 

"But nobody who w&s watching 
for him thought of connecting a 
passenger in your car, Mrs. Hey- 
wood. with the man they were look- 
ing out for. You needn't look like 
that," he told her gently. "The 
doctor will assure you — if your own 
eyes didn't — that he had very little 
longer to live. When your sister 
told me what had happened, I was 
certain, even as she spoke, that 
Lauder was dead. 

"After that the danger was that 
we wouldn't be able to get our 
proofs before the criminals made a 
getaway. It was imperative to make 
an arrest, to give them confidence, 
to give ourselves time; we had to 
make them believe we were working 
along the wrong tracks. And it was 
Collier who gave us a chance." 

"You could have told us — you 
could have trusted us," said Kath- 
ryn. 

"It was necessary to act as we 
did. It was hard on you— but it had 
to be done." 

"When did you first find out that 
Collier knew something?" asked 
Guy. 

"She was the flr.st person in 
Downsview to suspect that some- 
thing was wrong at Crossways," said 
the inspector. "She was the only 
person who had any idea of the 
meetings between the two crimin- 
als. Her bedroom window looks 
out on to the lane; she had seen 
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some Inexplicable comings and ap- 
ings, and she was puzzled — and 
worried. 

"She didn't want to say anything 
because she knew that you, Mrs. 
Heywood, had a, vague but uncon- 
querable fear ol going along the 
short-cut. So. after thinking it over, 
she got an idea — axid slie went tb 
Mi*s. Lauder to see if she knew any- 
thing about it. She hung about in 
the grounds of Crossways, hopilig 
to get the old lady by herself out 
in ihe garden; but she was tieen oy 
Miss Parry and challenged, and to 
produce a reason lor being there, 
made up a story about being after 
a job. 

"After that she felt that the only 
thing she could do was watch. When 
Mi^ Parry brought you the letter, 
Collier guessed that something had 
happened and decided to go and 
see Mrs. Lauder on the followiJig 
morning— and that was how slie 
happened to be there just alter 
the mui'der was committed." 

-Thai's why she ran into Estelle," 
said Caroline. 

"Yes." The inspector's face hard- 
ened. '*I think that youi" stepmother 
will be wiser all her life lor this 
experience." 

Guy looked at him. "Exactly how 
far was she . . . involved?" he 
asked. 

"She wouldn't have been involved 
at all il she hadn't been living in 
Mrs. Lauder's house in Switzerland. 
Kenneth Lauder showed up there 
merely wanting to be redirected. 
Mrs. Wyatt was in a tight spot; she 
owed Mrs. Lauder money, and Mi*s. 
Lauder, after a series of warnings, 
had at last instructed her solicitors 
to act In the matter. 

"Mi-s. Wyatt had no hope of find- 
ing the money, but when Kenneth ' 
Lauder put in an appearance she 
didn't — as she stated — stop at a 
brief Interview; she found out what 
he was after, and she thought she 
saw a chance of turning the inci- 
dent to her own advantage. She 
telegraphed to Mrs. Lauder and left 
at once for Eiigland; she hoped she 
could do a bit of bargaining — she 
would exchange her knowledge of 
Lauder's intentions for a clearance 
of her own debt. But her plane was 
delayed; she got here very little 
before Kenneth Lauder — and, in 
any case, too late to talk to his 
aunt." 

"You ' mean" — Kathryn's tone 
was incredulous — "she would have 
gone as far as that to " 

"She owed Mrs. Lauder four thou- 
sand pounds," the inspector told her 
quietly. ''It was a long-standing 
debt and when slie saw a chance 
of clearing it she . . . took it. She 
won't, I thmk, risk getting herself 
on the wrong side of the law in 
future. She's had a pretty grim 
lesson — and she hasn't, in any case, 
the kind of nerve that ill- doers 
need. Mrs. Wyatt kept her head 
long enough to go up to the body 
and take something from the dead 
woman's hand— but it wasn't, as 
she had thought, the telegram she 
had sent her from Switzerland. 

"It was the anonymous letter that 
Braddock had stolen from Miss 
Parry; the letter that Braddock 
had put into her hand hoping that 
—if things turned out badly— tlie 
police would be led on a false trail 
after the writer of the letter. When 
Mrs. Wyatt was questioned, and 
when she found out that the police 
knew more than she'd given them 
credit for, she " 

" bolted," said Guy. 

"She came to me — the first sens- 
ible thing she had done since com- 
ing here." 

"My wife thought slie'd be taken 
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herself to a watery grave." Guy 
baid, "bui I wasn't alarmed — much.," 

"She went to my uncle's house 
and they sent lor me — but by that 
time matters were moving too fast 
lor me to go over and talk to her. 
We had our proofs." 

"But you let CoUier go before 
you got your proofs," said Guy, 

"No." The inspector smiled. "Col-, 
lier was having a rather dull time 
up in Mrs. Cofib's spare room. She 
stuck it very well; she would have 
rather enjoyed it if it hadn't been 
that she knew what you were all 
going througli — thinking she was 
disloyal and a criminal." 

"I never for a moment believed 
she could murder anybody," said 
Kathryn firmly. "We all thought 
'you'd made a mistake." 

"It was the mirror — Miss Burn- 
ley's, Easter gift to old Mrs. Turk — 
that brought us to the end of the 
Lauder case." 

"What exactly was the sequence 
of events at the cottage':"" asked 
Guy. 

"It was all very quick." said the 
inspector. "Miss Burnley and Miss 
Parry carried the mirror into old 
Mrs, Turk's bedroom and presented 
It to her — and then hung li on the 
wall; it looked very nice and the 
old lady was pleased with it. Miss 
Parry sat down for a few minutes 
with the old lady — and then they 
both chanced to iook up into the 
mirror." 



Xhe three waited 
while the inspector paused for a 
moment and then went on. 

"Mrs. Turk had never been able 
to look through the whidow at the 
head of the bed — a window that 
overlooked a well-screened little plot 
at the side of the cottage. The 
mirror gave a clear view of eveiy- 
thing taking place outside that win- 
dow—and Miss Parry and Mrs. Turk 
saw quite clearly the meeting that 
was taking place outside. Two 
people met — and talked; two people 
who were thought to be strangers, 
who had never, in the knowledge 
of anybody at Downsview. been 
connected in any way. They met 
a.s intimates, as accomplices. Brad- 
dock was one of them. 

"Mrs. Turk was deaf and dtmib," 
he said, "and bedridden— but she 
had all her wits about her. She 
knew, when she looked into the 
mirror, why Braddock had paid her 
so many visits with flowers and 
fruit. She had used the cottage as 
a screen for meetings. Mi's. Turk 
managed to make Miss Parry see 
what she must do: go to the police. 

"Miss Parry found me almost at 
once. But she hadn't realised that 
Braddock would go inside the cot- 
tage — and that once inside she 
would see the mirror and realise 
how much Mrs. Turk had seen. We 
got there just in time to save Mrs. 
Turk's life. And then"— the inspec- 
tor looked at Caroline — "you told me 
that Dandy had gone home by the 
stables, and " 

Guy lifted Kathryn's hand he was 
holding and dropped a light kiss on 
it. 

"These two women," said Guy in 
a tone which he endeavored to keep 
light, "seem to like running into 
trouble." 

The inspector looked at Kathryn, 
"When your sister got into the way 
of a criminal on the run," he said 
soberly, "she was walking toward 
danger. She couldn't be attacked 
from behind, and that fact saved 
her life. She had time to scream 



— but you didn-l. We were on. our 
way to you— but I don't think we 
woiild have been in tm^e il Miss 
Parry hadn't followed Dandy and 
held off the attacker." 

Kathryn spoke steadily. "Misi 
Parry saved my life, didn't she?" 

"I think we may say that she 
did," said the inspector. 

"When I told you the other day," 
Caroline said, "that it was a woman, 
you — you knew it wasn't." 

"Yes, I know," said the inspector. 
"But it was too early, just then, to 
tell you the truth. Braddock and 
her husband, James Lauder, were 
to inherit, provided Kenneth didn't 
turn up to claim his share, some- 
thing like thirty thousand pounds 
under Mrs, Lauder's husband's will. 
All they had to do was wait for it. 

"But they had to make certain 
that il Kenneth lived and came out 
of prLson, he could not get to his 
aunt. Braddock was safe enough 
from discovery by Mrs. Lauder; they 
had never met and so she couldf, 
without risk, take a situation in 
which she could watch Mrs. Lauder 
constantly. 

"With James It was different; he 
had to be certain that his aUnt 
would never see him; and so he 
placed himself in a job from which 
he could, without arouiiing suspicion, 
be seen near the grounds of Cross- 
ways and meet his wife and keep 
in touch. And that Ls why when 
Miss Wyatt was attacked she 
thought she had touched a woman's 
skirt. 

"That was why, when she brushed 
by it again, she realised that it had 
not, after all, b^en a skirt but a 
robe. A verger's robe. A robe worn 
by Stokes, who was ill on the day 
the anonymous letter arrived, who 
wa.s in bed at the vicarage, where 
his wife couldn't reach him; Stokes, 
who had hidden safely in the 
shadow of the church, to which Mrs. 
Lauder never went and a«ainjt 
which she had the bitterest preju- 
dice. Stokes — who was Ja-nes 
Lauder, murderer of his brother. 
Kenneth." 

The church at Downsview, on that 
Easier morning, was packed. The 
inspector sat with the Heywoods in 
their pew, and Guv was giving the 
fact some troubled thought. A word 
in the insp^tor's ear— a little hint, 
as from man to man, to put hiin 

on his guard 

But there he was now, sitting 
between Dandy and Delfine and 
looking ah-eady like one of the fam- 
ily. He was coming to lunch and 
also — with his uncle — to dinner - 
KatlTxyn had issued the invitations", 
and Guy's rider to the effect that 
if the inspector didn't feel like turn- 
ing up, tliey would understand, had 
earned htm a vicious pinch on the 
arm and a painful kick on tlie 
ankle from a nltherto gentle wife. 
; He sighed, and left the problem. 
J The inspector looked like a fellow 
t, who could look out for himself, and 
!■. Caroline, at all events, was showing 
no signs of joining in the chase. 
Far from it: she had announced her 
decision to return to London on the 
next day. 

His thoughts went to the inci- 
dents that had followed upon the 
death of Mrs. Lauder. Miss Parry 
was cooking and working for the 
vicar, side by side with Miss Bum- 
ley. Pink- cheeked and almost bust- 
ling, she sat in the vicai-age pew 
looking very nearly as exalted as 
the vicar. 

The congregation rose to sing the 
hymn, and the sound shook the 
little church. Miss Burnley— in a 
hat which had started out that 
^morning as a turban and which had 
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unwound jtself and was now on the 
point of beeomtng a scarf — obltvi- 
ous, sail)? what she imagined to be 
HI! Alio part: during the next prayer 
Mi.-.s Purry was seen to lean for- 
ward, and when the congregation 
rase again the turban was fsustened 
wiUi a pretty Httle gold pin. 

The service over. Guy and Kath- 
ryn had some diflficulty in extricat- 
ing the inspector from those who 
wanted to shake him by the hand. 
They got him free at last and tlie 
family went toward the two parked 
cars. 

"Tell you what," suggested Guy. 
avoiding his wife's eyes. "I'll take 
Carol and Dandy — and you. inspec- 
tor, can take my wife back with 
you." There was a helping hand. 

But, "not a bit of it," said the 
inspector insianily. "I wouldn't 
dream of splitting up your little 
family party. I'll bring Miss Wyatt." 

Well, if the fellow wanted to go 
Into it with his eyes open 

The inspector turned to Caroline. 
He put her into her seat with an 
air, she thought, of one tucking 
something in tenderly. She glanced 
at him and found his eyes on her, 
as they had been on the first day 
they met — amused and gently mock- 
ing . . . and something else which 
she did not care to define. 

He swun^ the car in a wide circle 
and drove in the opposite direction 
to that in which Guy had gone. 

"Well be late for lunch," com- 
mented Caroline. 

"No, we won't This car can move 
whenever you feel you're in a hurry. 
I thought we both needed a breath 
of nice, open aii'," 

"Don't you find Downsview open 
enough?'* she asked. 

"At times, no," He looked at her 
— a brief, sideways glance. "Have 
you put all the trouble behind you?" 

"Yes — in a way, When you finish 
a case." she asked, "do you forget 
all about it?" 

*T forget the grim parts; and I 
take the beautiful widow for a drive 
into the country." 

•*Does she enjoy it?" 

"Very much indeed — but, of 
course, I don't do it unless I've had 
some definite encouragement in the 
course of my investigations. If. for 
Instance, she throws herself into ray 
arms twice in two days, I allow 
myself to— well, to hope a little," - 



c 



_'AROLINE gave a 
shudder of remembrance and he 
drew the car to the side of the road 
and switched off tt>e engine. 

"I thought you said you'd forgot- 
ten it all,^' he said. 'Tfou've got to 
put it all away, you know." 
"Yes . . . but I still wonder a 

little about things. I " 

"What things?" 

"Well — for example — I can't 
imderstand why it took me so long, 
In the church yesterday afternoon, 
to — to understand what It was that 
had happened. How was it that I 
could feel terrified— feel ill with 
terror— and still not know why?" 

"Some people," he informed her 
smoothly, "have a very bad system 
of communication inside their brain. 
Their ideas are widely spaced, as 
it were, and travel from one idea 
to the other is difficult — ill organ- 
ised." 

"Don't joke. Tell me." 

"AH right." he agreed. "But the 
case is over and I'm off duty and 
I won't tell you as a police inspec- 
tor. If you were to say, 'Look, 
Avery do explain " 



CONSIDER THE LILIES 

"Look. Avery, do expitiln." 
■" 'Please'." 

"That's better. Well, take youi- sis- 
ter; site got herself into a state of 
fear about passing through the 
stables. There was a very simple 
explanation for that: she had heard 
movements there, just as you heard 
them when you passed that day. 
But you were iji a xeceptive state 
of mind! there had been trouble 
and you were on the alert for more 
— and so you associated the sound 
with danger. Your sister didn't 
associate it with anything — con- 
sciously — but she registered it, all 
the same, somewhere deep down, 
and she registered it with a red tatt 
for danger against it. So she shied 
every time she went past the spot?," 

"But " 

'"Hold it. Now we come to you. 
When you were in the church yes- 
terday, you were in a receptive state 
again— but your Lines were crossed. 
When you stood in the doorway and 
brushed against the verger s robe — 
for the second time — you sensed 
danger, but you made the mistake 
of trying to reason the thing out. 
It wasn't your reason that sent out 
the danger signal when James 
Lauder brushed past you — and so it 
wasn't your reason that could give 
you the answer. 

"If you'd been an animal you'd 
have leaped aside the monient the 
robe touched you — but, being an In- 



\ LL characters in tlxc novels, serlaK, 
jTV. and short silories wht'ch appear 
in The Auslrjilian Women's VVefkly 
are fictitious and have uo refer- 
ence to a.nj lirmi: person. 



telligent young woman, you sat 
down to reason it out. It's that 
kind of thing that decides people's 
fate; if Lauder had had any idea 
of what had happened, you would 
have been dead before you'd had 
time to get your ideas sorted out." 
He turned and looked at her. "And 
I wouldn't have liked that at all," 
he ended. 

"Why?" asked Caroline. 'T should 
have "thought it would have given 
that dossier a nice, final touch." 

"It would," he told her; "but who 
wants to close it?" 

"You said the case was over. In 
any case. I'm going back to London 
tomorrow." 

"Ah," said the inspector. "Now, 
what for?" 
"To work." 

"It's nice, isn't It, to feel that 
We both have our headquarters in 
London? When I get back to town, 
can I look you up?" 

"Yes," said Caroline, "if you've 
time between cases. And now, hadn't 
we better get back?" 

Somewhat to her surprise, he 
drove back to Whitegate in silence. 
She did nothing to break it; his 
voice had an effect on her that 
threatened to break down her reso- 
lution of going away from him, of 
getting away to free herself fro:n 
the emotions he had roused m her. 
His eyes missed nothing; since she 
had been fool enough to fall in love 
with a man before he had so much 
as lifted a finger, she told herself 
fiercely and with burning self-con- 
tempt, her only course lay in flight. 

He could go on and make mock- 
ing speeches to the next woman in 
the next case — to the beautiful 
widows. If she stayed, every moment 
would make it more difficult to hide 
her feelings from those cool, grey, 
impersonal eyes.' 
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Tile day was more or less a chil- 
dren's day. In the aiiernoon Katiii- 
ryjj assembled some of Delfliie and 
Dandy's friends, and Guy and the 
inspector played hosts to visitors 
ranging in age from three to eight. 
Then the children went home and 
the inspector went away, to return 
in time for dlrmer, Kathryn and 
Caroline helped Nanny to put two 
tired but happy young people to 
bed. 

Guy came up in time to kiss his 
daughter a fond goodnight. When 
her eyes were closed in sleep, Kath- 
ryn spoke to him softly. 

"Go In and hear Dandy's prayers, 
will you, Guy? Carol and I have 
to go down and see to the dinner 
table." 

He went in and sat on Dandy's 
bed, and Dandy knelt on the rug 
and miunbled sleepily. 



Th 



.HE dinner went off, 
Kathryn thought, extremely well. 
Sir Hugh Preeland wa,s tall, square- 
shouldered, grey-haired, and in- 
clined to heartiness; he enjoyed 
Collier's cooking almost as much as 
Guy did; later, when they were 
settled in the drawing-room, he 
gave them all an account of some 
of his nephew's more spectacular 
exploits. 

"Interestin' job." he ended, "But 
I shouldn't have talked so much." 
He glanced at the clock and started. 
"By Jove," he said, "I didn't dream 



He looked at his nephew. "We've 
got to get off," he said, "This young 
feller's got to make an early start." 

"Oh— you're not going away J" 
Kathi'yn exclaimed. "We were so 
hoping that you'd stay and be 
friendly instead of being official." 

"No ; he's got to get back, he says," 
Sir Hugh told them. "Won't hear 
of putting it off. Says it's urgent, 
but"— he poked Guy playfully in the 
ribs — "you and I, Heywood, could 
make a bet about what's taldng him 
back to town in the middle of his 
leave . . ." 

"Well," began Guy, "I " 

"It's a woman." said Sir Hugh tri- 
umphantly. "He as good as admit- 
ted it to me on the way here. Now, 
come on, Avery, m'boy." he urged. 
"Speak up, speak up; it's a woman, 
isn't it?" 

The inspector gave a gentle smile; 
his eyes went round the company 
and came to rest thoughtftdly on 
Caroline. 

"Well, if you must know . . . 
yes," he said slowly. "It's — shall 
we say it's a girl?" 

"I knew it," chuckled Sir Hugh. 
"Well now. out with it; when's it 
coming off?" 

"Not for some time," said the In- 
spector, his eyes still fixed absently 
on Caroline. "Not for a couple of 
months at least," 

"And what's she like, eh?" 

"She's lovely. Quite, quite lovely," 

"Good; I like a pretty gal. But If 
I'm going to be her uncle, I ought 
to know who she is— eh, Heywood? 
Come on, out with it, Avery." 

"Different people call her dif- 
ferent things," said the inspector. 

"And what do you call her?" 

The Inspector walked slowly across 
the room and took Caroline's chin 
in his hand. Tilting her head, he 
looked Into her stormy, angry eyes 
and she saw. suddenly, what lay 
behind the gentle mockery. 

"I call her Carrie." he said. 
THE END 
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(* . . and there's j 

new man in 
her old TV team 



• There ore few more shattering experiences in the 
world than finding that you are dispensable — especially 
when you're a glamor TV stor like Connie Stevens. 



CONNIE, famouji as daffy 
Crictet BLikt of 
"Hawaiian Eye," came to 
Sydni-y to linsf m a (kiIuI, liui 
an Sanity CV)«rr injunctitm 
granled (o Warncf BroUirj^ nil 
her Aiisrtrftlian season iihort and 
sent liLT flying htmi^f, ;i|>par- 
OJIlIjf Tn finiflh hrr TV' contr^fT- 

Be/urr thr left, Connie i» re- 
portpd » hmvr said [hat while 
?h(i'd tiiit^h thr; lix cir srvcn ppi- 
xodi'it ^ht^ hud TO, Ihr itudir* 
would have to find uiudier 
Cticket if "Hawaiian Eye" ton- 

Evtryoiip niattei such head- 
tiiiiinj;, sse-if-you-ran-mamiffe- 
ihat fifmyrLs on occasions, But 
fe^' p^oplf^ lijvr got >urh a 
swiit and iHurp auJiwcr, 

Almn st a I ihc lamp lini r that 
C*>tuiic flc^' in horn AtiRlralin, 
anothiM' plant?, from Haivaii, 
raxicd to a halt nt Ijns 
Angclw Itiecmdiiunal Airport. 

First passengers fjff were 
"Eye'' newrnmi;f Trtjy Drjn-Ji- 
hur ;irid n]fi hftnds Rn^Mrn 
C<inr;td and Grant Willian]:^, 
who fnrmed a guard ai the bni- 
lont o( the fitotfiteps fnr a 
nhfipel) Ihm named Tina Ctde, 

Tina. 19, hliindf and beau. 
ti(ul, >s ntiw in "Hawaiian 
F.ye" iis SoHny Day, who has 
replsted C'ricitet Bl^ki;. 

Ijist July, Tina was traJnin^ 
to fee a SHihtialtcacber. But in 
Ortofapr she ssTis nn the Hawai- 
ian iffanfi ni Oaltli plityin^ the 
n>lr 5oiniy, A pan-littti* 

sin^ef in the show. 

The inferetice ihcti was that 
ahe was jliM a fill-in — or "in- 
lutiince" while the aCiidio's 
pmbimis with llonnie nm 
being str^tghlened nnl. 

,\tw, hnwrvfr. it a fiat thai 



Tina ti35 [t pprmatieni pan 
in (he fiMi .Ajnerirsin season of 
^'ILlWiiiian Kyr," 

The new btnch a miv befarc 
cjtnera at Warners' Bufhank 
Studios, and l inu Cole acts and 
smgsi at least onf Mng in each 
episcMje. 

How givvl is Ctmtiie's svc- 
eevwr? 

'Tina has done everythiitg 
We liiifK-d ihr wnuld. Atid 
more," a Wameri' exeeulive 
jaid. "iihe fitted into i5yt'' as 
if she'd bfen plavin^ iht! part 
for years. And ihc had phi? 
more diJTlculi job ni .stniHitliing 
ovi'f the Innsr ctlds caused hy 
iho deparllire of ML<s Stevens. 
She accrompIJahed chat s'erv 
Mjon^ and all on the prodgciintj, 
from artois to leirltnietant, arc 
very font! of hor." 

TwQ of the lerirs' malt stars, 
Ikpl) Conrad and Troy Dona- 
hije. (whn came nyer Ironi 
"SurWriB C"), backed tlus up. 

"Very nice girl" 

"Site is great fnn to isork 
wiOi and alis ay^ ready to accept 
an idea thtn mfiy itnprove her 
artinE." 1'ray said. "When shc- 
wfls firsL tested by tvttr pnidncrr. 
Bill Orr, I played uppositp her 
and reaJisftd thetl how easily slie 
ran adapt to a role,'' 

".Shu Is stj detemiirted to do 
well," Sob Onnrad iidded. "She 
reshsft^ she is new to ihis biisi- 
lless and itiai ihc's got a Int 
to Jearn, -She is j^ftini^ Eiitntil it 
ill the rif!hi way aiitl she i!» a 
Verv nire girl," 

Tina, ni;iually, Isn't rom- 
pletsly new in ielwUiiiti, Her 
faihcr IS flitddy Cole, organist 
aitrf ptanisE, and her mother is 
one of the sin,[^inp trtkF, the Ktnpt 



Sisters. Tina haj stooil in iux 
her morljpr i>o telcs'iiiotq when 
slie was ill. And her uni'le, lira 
Cankllng, iti a former prrswnii 
of WainiT Brothers Records, 

Til).l recnrded for Warners' 
s^rne Inter years ago and Bill 
ftrr made ii ntental note of her 
talent then. She rfitnrned tn 
sthnoj for a year and thcxi 
arrived bark in Hollywood 
when Wameri' su direst ed she 




tniphi study dmina with them. 

But Tma was not sirre she 
bad ihe Htleni and went home 
tp rontinue her trainincc to be- 
eflmt' a teaeher. 

Warners' were nut as pr-ssi- 
niuiic. linwrvcT, antj last ycai 
called hex harJc far coaching in 
sitlgitig, tfflnring, and aetlng. 
Then foltt^wcd tss'o or ihrec 
niontlLs ol show * bujinejES 
"atclimatisatinn," diiriiiff which 
-ihe appeared hriofly ai a >in|;cr 
in ii Waikiki nighcclub, 

Warners' had jfrowin^ con- 



• Connie (left) won't do 
any more swinging isongs) 
in "Hawaiian Eye." But, 
although she's gone, fam 
have gained anothef idol - — 
Tfoy Donahae fhe'i the 
wacky wickttkeeper, right). 



cern over Connie S 
when she walked 
Wficis in reltelllon ' 
taiior-nvadc repla^Jii. 
Cnle. 

fiov, svhflp Miss 
"hysterical," acrordir 
a^enl, aliout being - 
the red tape of Ic'j., 
Tina Cole faces a 
future tn a pctpulEtt 
series. 
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• Oonno Reerf ... "A womnn's voice is more impoftonl than her figure,' 



Donna Reed talks 
-about talking! 

By HiNRY GRIS 

• "A woman's voice is one of the most important facets 
in her total self/' says lovely Donna Reed. 



fPflE vivadous star of 
••■"Tht Donna Reed 
b*." vtSiich came back to 
AflC-TV n.-ccnlly, believes 
itat thi: v'jicc is more de- 
oS cultivation than 
ibt figurr 

"A wun (1 is ofttii judged," 

Hi™ fyniiei out. "by pcnplc 



FROM PRAIRIE 
TO BROADWAY 

JOBER r HORTON, the 

8* "WagoD Traill" sriies, 
^ Wn chmcn to slar in 
KkUr^ Rodgcrt and Alan 
Jn Ltrmr't nrw Broad- 
*tr niuilril, "I pitted A 

Hwtrrn nppris la be 
"HI Irnm rrlcvirion for 
liilc ^ time, due (e ihe 
^'i eijuctrd long niJi. 
«c «cpnil¥ mdrd ("by 
■ttiul tDBsrJir ■) lui ca- 

"Mai) r.:u line Corapiiif. 



she nuij/ ncvTr mf^etj simply 
thn tons ot hef voirp ovi^r ihi' 
tclcplmnc 

"Whi-n 1 talk cm the irif' 
plvoue/' *:un(imied, "T cnjuy 
ncaring i1 pleasant vwite, ju-st 
iu I do anywhtse 1 may Ik 
liatcning. 

"NdkfflcJy likes lo ipend miirh 
lime with » wnmgn willi a 
whiny voice, a monotonous nr 

Wliai'n more, Diinfia twljpvei 
thf-rc ii tiG rituse for sltippy 
.vpraltinff. 

"Every wtjinan,'' she dp- 
rlirrd, "sbouid — and can if she 
friei — ruliivatp a Icw-piichrd. 
warm, lilting voire with ynd.^r- 
IfUies of tnjnittr, sincerity, and 
glad-io-bc-alivi'ncai," 

Etonna thiab lape-rtrcordcrs 
ran dn hiucti to help earelesii 
spea kfrrs, ^ 

"Try lisltrning to ynursclt on 
» lape-rernrder," ihe urged. 
*'You may get n shiM:lt." 

Easy to remedy 

h is hfr conteniioii that 
u.omeri with unpliMiuni voieei 
should take jtepi lu rctni-djr 
thi' liiuntinn oni:e thry hear 
how tht'v AOtirid to otherit. 



"It's lite nrjfbig ill a mirror 
that your hstir h^A bluivn ^pan, 
(ir yoLir 1ipstiE:k has been 
applied incornrctJy." »he said. 

t_-npleflsarit voices can be 
correried without gr^ai efforU 
Donna believes, Jrtim peraonfll 
Exjieriiatct:, 



DID YOU KNOW? 

A PIF.C.;!'. tit really spcetaculir rawios hjii heen observed 
on .-American TV icreens — Qiicen Klirabeid The 
Queen was shown with Bob Hope in films made durme the 
btter'j Ciiinmand Perfunniinci' juid tslreu»l as patt fif his 
TV jihuw. Aga'm the (Jueen turned up (again M'iih Boh Hope, 
agaiji on lilm) in "The Edie. Adams Show," lidie w" 
a fomnunri perft)riiier. 

■'The Edie Adams Show," filmed in Eostand, >» the BtW of 
three planned to be made in I'.uropc. Segments of die other» 
will he filmed in .Salibure, Athen.i, and Maijrid. "In Sal«- 
hurg wf hope in perform mndem jans on ancient wmd 
innlfumenti eibibiled in the rathedral, " (lid Rdir. "We'd 
lite to do some musical numbers in the niineil amphitheqtrc* 
of Greece.*' Eriir It.'ts. apparently, murh of the originitliiy 
tltal nmrted the T\' ^howj of hfr late hiishanfl (Emic 
Ki>var». ) 

* * * 

TT wet B had tear t«l So bo J (dat C.B.S. bail to nttiul Hi 
0rinfjflf heturAvng ^itihol lank hoeVwori to 90 mrHutH. 
'Teai' o( Ct'ais," mtinnlni hr irtalcid, U CJJ. 

I cnrrtipondtats ^umtrating Itx Tzar's (foubJer. 



^HK taint Dinnh Shorr Xhaw. with Frank Sinaha. Gerry 
Mulligan and hii /on Quinlrt, And tithifrs. Il^t hf 
distiibiiii'd tt> tifletii^ioa itatintii atti»ntl the wotid hy thf 
UnilfA Stam /n/ormdfion A^fiiiy. Tlie ftjogtsmmr ofsrs 
a broad rtinff^ vj modrm Ameiictin initiif" — fiam AymnJ 
and marfom ipiritwis la (irogmsiittf jati. 



J)KNN1S WEAVER, Chester in "Gunstnafce," will miike 
h« stagt; debuf at llallj-wcwid's Kl Capitan Thcsitf 
in "Peter Pan." 



Frank Sinatra 



• Dennis Weaver 



"Tf you pc^ctifie with or 
without a teacher, your voice 
13 hoiincl to impdivc," ITonna 
said. "I know, beeaiise il ti>ok 
me a long time to improve my 
yoke, but I noticed cvtn the 



^m.nlle^r change Inimedifltely, 
add I VepT readinii altnid and 
sirivinj( lor 'v^'cll'modulated 

"Atid I atn eonvinnod it's 
bpen worth the effort-" 



TOMMY HANLON'S Thought 
. for the Week 




J 



TOMMY HANLON 



Mommo once joid; You osk why a wedding always 
seems to be all the bride'i woy? Wdl, son, it^s the big 
Jay of her life, so ifon't begrudge her thh one daj. S/ie 
iarei to have everyone waiting (or her to appear . . . 
to hear the "Oofij" nnd "Aahi" oyer her beautiful 
gown. To be the main figure fuit once in her IHe is 
all a girl Ihea for . . . and so it should be, because it's 
the one day ot her life she'll romember, I think she 
deserves it. 

Momma's Moral: When a woman soys "I Do," 
it means I do the cooking ...Idothe washing 
. . .t do the cfeaning! 



^"r^ti I, Tte AuitrsKa* Wonua'i WtiHy— JBnwrr 
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THE MAGIC 
OF MUSIC 



fHGUSHMAN Btk Supp, at Ihe 
loprono, h the featureti singer, aini AasiwHon John West, ABC-TV pnsefitathn o.'f'M', 
II campefe of "The Magic of Music." This TV sAow is a half-hour of light, tuneful r„ak. 
It ttarled off as a tvice-mentblY hature, hot ?rown in fopularity until it Is now o rfjdoi 
weekly iBC-TV presentation, leJecest all orer AtistroUa. Eric Jvpp, vrha plays the pfono 
his orchestra of 23 players, doet all the arrangements ortd composes much of the mt'Wk 
mulic played. A musician of world standarif, lupp does more than sit ^uietlj relaxed «1 
piano. He took off from Australia after the last "Magic of Music" season and, after /mdins 
0 iofari in Zaiulantt, wrote music for two fflmj far the Soutfi African Tourist Corpo;J*»» 



Pas* 4 



SuM>l««>t la Tin Wrallan WdinWt Wwfilr— J««i>iit * 
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IIETTERS 



BEATNIK 



1« 



'« VMt>it\V 



on fffunff 

'J^ an inidligcDt mule tnm- 
agci I have fomc tn the 
cd^f^lu^ian tiiat this bll^infu nf 
^oh^^ slf\if if A \ai nf rot fur 
youtijj IqcnuKcn. 

Bo>'] ihuuld not j!*] «tead)' 
with girls until tlipy' sirc al Irasl 
19 and until [hr girls are ni 
\e^M a riraturr IB, 

In th£& niiMjLTii diiy and age. 
yiiung cnupl« shntitd mil grj 
marrii-J until the) havi' ihcir 
own hou^c und car (or at least 
3 moroT-scDDicr |. 

ObviouHly (cu' louplw I'ln 
CHf>oi:t to iiavi: these things be- 
lore (he boj- in 23 iir 24, and 
nvbody wanii i period a( nitirc 
Llian fiVE ytAn goinj^ steady 
befori! Iwiiig trmrrittl. 

Wake up, fdlaw teeniij?Fr»[ 
Why not think thriw tkin^ out 
for youi^elvcs? — EnjQn Wil- 
ton, Kcnsingiiiti GardenSt S.A. 

■^yirV miisl hoyj liink dm 
you're going strjdy with 
them after ydu go uui with iht^m 
only autT-C? At a rluh si'hirh I 
anriid, il you go out witli a boy 
once hi! ntpcrti you to go steady 
with hini, ind i( you go out 
with anmher br>y rv^ryom? taiki 
nbout \fh3% a Hirt yoi] stTf.. 

It i.i iinCnrtuisalc, because il 
you like mother boy be doesn't 
ftik you out b^^cause he (hJrik^ 
yuu iLTc ali¥;)dy taken, Do all 
boyi hehiiw: like thui? — /. Gilts, 
Bfvtrty mil. ffS.W. 

, Prison reform 

^USTR.'iLIA'S sysicn nl 
pla<;ing criiniitoli in an in- 
ItLtutiD-n wbere they rt'ceive 
three fqunrt.' meals a day, bed. 
and rlothsng, aJl furni^licd by 
!he taxpayers* tn^oey, ii mpi^y 
Krang. 

These ifupr^idiirtive indi- 
vidual! are bf inaintdinrd by 
llie Si^ie while mgny old 
penple, p^rtirul^triy pcnsiorjers. 
barely have i:)ne square meal a 
_day »nd n(pen live in njujilid 
Boniliiians. Ij tliia right? 
Could not thes; healthy, able- 



IVext week 

• 'Vht latest make - up 
and hainlo ideu horn 
Pniiw arc brou^t to you 
next vfctk in a two-pasc 
b«suty feature by Carrrlyn 
Ear^c. Tbcy include tlir 
new youne and itatnnl 
look Inr tetiagt make -up, 
ihree faslticHiabtr hairdos 
far thcHC with long hair, 
IW'D smooth and sleek hair- 
nyles, with lomr timely 
rcminden about hair calar- 
in|E;, Also a cover fnn- 
up of H-year-old TV i 
sinj;cr Tre^w Gordon. 



There are no holili 
barred in thin l0ruin, 
and uMi pity far 
mvery letter uted. Let- 
ters m»jr hfiitr the 
tifinnliirf. and addregl 
oj liiH wriler, and when 
f:hooain^ tetten fat 
publication tee g ivt^ 
prefet^nre to writers 
tvha fio not itxrr n 
pen-name. Send all rnr- 
rfipondenre to Teen- 
afiert' Wetthly, Box 
7052, G.P.O^ Sydney. 

btjdicd prisDn4^-Ji play a part in 
OUT c<Min try's natitmnl piorluc- 

tirSh? CDutdn't ihry Vircrk rm 
prajeeLs sutb Hi tht! elcsrinfr of 
faiishl',incU, replscemimt and 
mainieitance of 5ta(f (orrsti, 
the digging of hoTB iiiid dami 
in eountry area*? 

Gjvinf; prisoni^r? such jobfl 
would givf thrm u icnse of do- 
ing mnirthing produrtiw, and 
this would IfiiM a grmer rs- 
habilitaiing effect than any lys- 
lem now \tl use, — "Gid^it'' 
tScrsla. N.SM'. 

Students defended 

■pHE letter from D. Rirhards 
(T.W,, 5/'2/«2) cfindmin- 
iitli imivenity students a "an 
unudy mob nf atli'nllaii- 
Jrijtrra" sjiows liiiit he knows 
DOthtng about tilt! subject- 
lit fttisv^t-r to his statcineitt 
"What a TcfreaMng lighi it 
would br 10 a gtoiip of 
clenT-Hhjvcn students with tidy 
bair and a root and tic," il ct£.a 
safely say that vtfll ovi.1 911 per 
ctnt. of male students nrf 
cleon-ahavcn. 

Usually jtadents do not wear 
coats or tiei t:\-ery day scimply 
because they rannol uHord to. 
Jcarti and open-nedted ihiiti 
ttsnd much itiDrr wear and arc 
certainly more comforfeiblc. 

Ffior univenity student.*; are 
no myth I Stant male students 
du not have a «iit — and their 
only means of iiupport ii wnrlt- 
in^ durinj^ the holiday:!. — Max 
Hipkintf MiibauTTif. 

Advice on t^ty 

^iflS year 1 will be yoing tn 
the city to live and to fur- 
ihffr my educatjoti. After living 
in the coniury all my life and 
only going to the city occuston- 
ally fnr hnlidayi, I urn nt a Inss 
as tu what changes to expect. 

Could any readers who havr* 
hud (he .tame cKperience please 
give mt tome advifc on the 
subject — what tbey found most 
difficult and how they overcame 
their problems? ] will be 
b'.iartJing and do not cipi?ct to 
be able to return home very 
often. — Diana ^Buchanan^ Afypo- 
tonga, S.A. 

mding high 

J -STARTED hntse-riding three 
years a^ at a lucal rtdifig 
Ach'xil, and aenee then i have 
met a lot of interesting people. 
Not*' I have a hune uf my own 



juiiiyH'i-. 

I alAo lairlon^ in n riding etub 
Lliat dues not only coiu'eittrale 
on riding but caters (or teenage 
niembei^ by holding twist and 
fancy-drcM paniM every ^^i or 
ihn"e wi cks. 

Mum und Hati tion'i hovif to 
put up v^idi ine niopinK ajround 
the hon^e e^fpry weekend now, 
ai I'm out all the limf with my 
Iririidi,— fifaiBe Worreii, Natth 
Sydney. 

Bolidttjf job 

LOOlOm; for a casual job 
f.lr the rest til the hob- 
lias's.^ Try III get our at a 
muther! help. The e)i|jerii'iic'.- 
gained in home management i-v 
invaluable, and some of these 
join iiicliide a free holiday with 
the fainily (or whum you work. 
— Diaiine Riican. Matoubra, 
Sydney. 

Foputaritu 

]Y£>' friends und f htive been 
having J tlisrussian on what 
the tnosi important a.*iaei for 
popularity [{. 

One cil my friends said thai 
a bright personality WM iimt 
rjisential, another said a lerac 
at humor wat importani, and 
a third thought that tlir ability 




"/ ;oil got the wvrd I'm from a tana lint vf Hi am, 
man. Do you think it's tike ', . . htndhable? 



to mix with -all typfs nf people 
was a big. asset. 

Nc> one Wj^s of the opiiiion 
that good bok^ were cvsenlial, 
although we all agreed that 
tbey itEtrarted people on first 
tight. What do other tceoagerj 
think? — "Aquaaita," Nata- 
coorte, S.A. 

Ijetter» fielji 

JJECfiNTLY I bepn lending 
the Letters page of Teen- 
agtn' Weekly to my penfrieiid 
in Englund. She was thrilled. 



and now takes it to.5ich> 
h(T ebw. ha< one pfi: 
week In which thrry dr 
letters. 

My penfriend ^a^^ 
helped them to under' 
Australian leenagen he 
to itolve some of tii 
ichool problflni. 

Perbapj other vsenj 
has'c pcnlrientis over., 
do the $aiiic, as it n.. 
to bring 3 better und' 
between the youth 
eounrriej, — Mamtci;- 



I Virt 
id Ikl 
it 

it hi 
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Beards ior hoys opposet 

• "Righl or Wrong?", aged 18, askeJ (T.W-, 12/12/62) wheth. r 
lie ehou]-(] contiiiiic Lo grovr a b^ard in the face of his pareu:-* 
4>ppt.Qsition. Here'^ what our readers s&j . . . 



jyO you wpar a bvArd In 
nnver an unattractive 
face, or do j'oii have thr tdcn 
t\mt U impmva yuur luaka? 
H you thint a br^rd makca 
yciu look dASliLdg, >'<iu'rL- Cjuite 
inUt^f:n. How can'a ^'rl ad- 
miiHS ii buy wiih a. ■mrjniii'i 
growth on his chin? 

You "Are silly if you have 
d hdiidHd^iAc face, add yota 
<khould "know [hat people oflen 
Ttilcr any Ixiy wiih a beard fpr 
a beatnik. 

If you an^ irl oti this f>t<urd 
of youTii.p wak luitiJ youVr 
oldi'.f. Thf* wijrd* "tLTnagcr" 
and "bcatd." just doa't nuit. 
TaJcp your parents' advice — 
thcyV oid^r iititJ wiser. — 

\yHENEVEII. I sec a txiy 
Fitbh-ing 3 beard I ask 
in)'&rlf just wUat h hw pur- 
poap, h hr tryijig to assrrt his 
indlviduii.i]ty.r ii p r r is n his 
v-iriliry, or prwfr Darwin's 
Th<?^n>' cjf Evalutian? 

In mmi t.'as«i n beanj di?- 
tr^ictA [rQcn <inr'H prrsfinal ip- 
prar^iitr, ^ind iti unJy a lew 
rates docs it iv^lly sui[ the 
person ^^Oinc^^riird. 

Gtmd I'UrtJitr* and a btdrd, 
likft oil ;ind warer, <lci iiDt min, 
— Gino Afilittii, H<*mt fiifl, 
Qld. 



J OIDNT voke much pro- 
when my Ud heg^ iq 
grow A brartV— I reUi^d on tlic 
conuMcriita And ihii actionfi i>r 
ibe cppoiilEe kx tu put a «top 
to- ir, 

Whrti a cctuple uf ghh In 
utif 9.ttrct vuic^d their dis- 
approval in no II ntcrt a ill 
leans, I licflrd ohs and aJw 
from hia roorn ai the ra^or 
Hid work. — '^Landiady" 

arc right in sticking up 
lor yuur^rlf and ntandin^ 
jiniK As a fellow "hair grower " 
1 had Ihr a^itii? Trouble at fit*u 
but my pa mil* iiave a-C- 

rcptcMl the facl thfll I am ^ 
JUg ID grow a mnujitacJic. 

Growing ai beard or mou- 
stache is a perscKul itiaiter, 
and yut) iboidrj be able to 
dtcirir f(ir ytiunelf whf tli<^r 
it £5 ri^ht or wn3flg, — Mick 

l^HV hide a hanijsomr fiine 
bpUjnd An ua-sightly mesi^ 
of wliishers? Oni- raimol tell 
whfli the rral pfrrion looti likr 
undrr a sialic of lonj; hutir. 

Time cnougH for beards 
whrn yo\Jr fiice i^ wrinklrd 
A [id yuur hand too ithaky la 
hold a ranor. — B. Lsm, Hilt 
Top, NS.W, 



AT ii "Rii'iu 
Wrong?*' trying 
Prowc he is Or\<A i-nnuKr 
a beard? tlia p^nrn! ii 
isk^ a firmer stands - I^e i 
ohviouialy tott young t- biif 
whai a giiod. for himir' 

As a leenagL- girl. ' 
trudifulfy say 1 wuuld 1 raui: 
ten etiibarras$«d cvn lq r 
out with a boy with a iicjjc 
— E. Mc^earyt Hormar Pd- 
QU. 

J^V aTI in cam grow j hm\ 
il you mally lilc rhrin, 
but remember that m< 
propk, itirluding yuur ^me^dI': 
dot! L 

fUi if you are detem /i^d t> 
have one ynu must e-j 'i'Lt j 
lot of adverse critici-:ii aa-i 
iTomment. — - Narnry M 'Htun, 

J^O VS w'l th bf^rds ' -ira md 
me of iwo Oiimgr 'sttiiif 
Snntti OJau.>i cmt oi -i^ 
.Ml ntcimi' who twa 1 1 '■-^i » 
florae and left the tail li^c 
in^r out. Does ihiit iuuu-( inur 
q ucatipn ? — "Tofl if « 

"pniS boy's paimts 'boulii 
sec hii point of v'i> -itid 
kt him have his bcai;] ufitif 
he bocom-es sick of it .icit! At- 
cidM tn shave ir off - ^ 
Man. CmfTpartto, Qld. 

Wiiwcn'i W«fitlr— Jdnuary >^ 
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tun amd gamei; 

§ f you tMiik dial malhemalics ia a duU, dreary subject 
brei forgotten the minute you leave school, take a lof)k at the 
fascinating puzxle^ and game on ibis page. 



IgSY have htxn eaten 
(rem 1 book, "MaLhc- 
jjScjI :'un> Games and 
HjeIo-i written by Jisck 
ftiiktistcin. 

jlj. i- lohlichstcin, who 
g^fit maLhcm^tics in 
imcrifi or ten yean, has 
^n9cniE<^ his m^ttnal with 
, Tiw 1.' emcrtaining as 
»tll »J t lucating, 

"Milhrrnalics," he said, 
"CM be fun." Trv' the 
jiaiilfii ■I 'll game on this 
pgt, anii sec if ymi agree. 



TJEffiG "MS aumbtis I to 
7^ pU^ r a dlfferoii nil in- 
!e! in t.'th circif o{ ihe 
liia^iiin I'clow in such a 
aiiv Ibit ill conncriing lines 
tatnuiin^ ihrcc of th* num- 
hsi Hdd up' to 12- The sum of 
iltilni|lii Unci muit b« 12 in 
wh mdivdiuL addilion. 




GROUP of Kildicts arc 
lined up us follows: 
Twu saldiFrs in froni ol a 
,»l(lier. 

Two soMEcfs behind a A(>Micr. 
Otiff Midler in tiie iniddle. 
How DiAny snldicrs arir thcrt? 



■JTHERE is a frog al the ikrt- 
tam of B wfII, 20 fdet deep. 
Tlif triij! climbs upwanJ five 
Feet in the daytime. During the 
jtjfrht it giH'»i to «]k'p and ^pi< 
b;tclc four fcPL 

A I ihii rate, how m»ay day* 
will it take tht! frog to get out 
of the. wffJ? How diii you arrive 
at yutir fuiEwrr? 



one shelf of a bookeaM 
are four booka, each of 
which cnnisim 247 pagi% 
How many pages are there bo 
twctii the firJt and imt boot? 

6 

£]ACIi of the Smith bfotfe- 
c:rj^ ha» ^ m^iny sister; 
as he has brothers. But carJi 
of liip Smith siMePB hiti twiLC 
as many brothej? eu *itc has 
listers. 

How mimy brnllu^ri and St- 
ten are there in the Smith tnm- 
By? 



z 



•pWO volumia of an en- 
cyclopedia are suiiding 
side by side, in order, on a book- 
ntielf, Volunic 1 to the left of 
Volume 2. 

A Iwokwotin eats a hole, 
smarting at page one of Volttme 
I , and eati his way in o straight 
lijie to [he last page of Volume 
2. 

If each cover is rine-ei^tbth 
inch thitt, and each bnolt with- 
out its coven ia one inch dunk, 
hcjw far docs the boultworm 
travel? 



^ HOTEL clerk had only 
1" '■■ii'jiit r<onni5 lefi in 
I Iw;!, hut 1 1 men went into 
llv liritcl .1'. the same time, each 
•iniiu; . separate rnani. 

"I'll* [juV, 5etllinjj the ar^- 
•IBll, U'l;- "I'll tell you what 
til id, ■ will put two men in 
ttxtti 1. vriih the nnderstand- 
iii| [liat 1 will cnme back and 
Jet him J few minutcl later." 

Thp nirti agrfletl to this, and 
ftc ctei^ continued: will 
l»l ttie mi of ynu men u Jol- 
S*<i- ilie 3rd man in Room 
1, ill* 1h man in Ri»m 3, the 
illi ni^ii] in Room 4, the 6ih 
Wn m Room 5, the 7th man in 
Si) ft, ihe ftlh rnan in Room 
".tliiT !?Th man in RoPin 8, and 
11^ Ufth man in Room 9/' 

Thm the clerjt went lo get 
^ tx'ii man Hp had kFt in 
Slfifn *i imi put him in Room 
If Evytybnody wm happy. 

ii \\it fallacy in thii 

fikci ' 



8 

^ FARMER told iwo boys 
ihey could take apples off 
his tree, provided neiiher took 
more than 20 apples. 

After a minute, one boy 
asked: "Have you picked your 
limit yet?" The other replied: 
"Not yet, but if I had twice 
ju many as I have now, plus 
half as many u 1 have now, 
I would have the limit." 
How many did he have? 



ABC for '63 

Bv niA!V4 WIIXIAN5 



• Hotc are your New Year resolutions 
going? In case you're already begin- 
ning to forget them-i this simple ABC 
may help , , , 



9 

MAN gnrs ui i well with 
:i fivc-quiirt ]ar nnii a 
ihrett-tiiinn jar, wliich is eif^ht 
quoins all ttigcihcf. HciwevL>f, 

How can he get wvva quarts 
rxartly withnuL ufiing a meJis- 
Utillid, tup, UAing only the tlvc- 
quait and nJiC l^l^^;t'■^^uan Jar?? 

10 

^RE you a good detective? % 

This criine depend: upon 
jnathejt}ati£:s for iu solulioti. 

Judjje Watkins left a ca.ih 
chrquf for filCIW) oil his desk, 
ibsctumindcdly. Later, when 
he remefiibcred find came hjck 
for it, the clictjuc had dUnp- 
petired. 

Only two (M'opli" were in the 
hoiiftr and cOLild have taken it 
— Iho butler and the maid. 

The nifiid S£id: "I saw the 
i-heque, and for safety's *ake 
folded it and piaced ic under 
the red boi&k on your desk." 

The judge looked but found 
ito cheque. 

The butler said: "Yes, sir. I 
foimd thr cheque under the red 
book, and, thinking it might gn 
lojiE, placed it inside the book 
between pajjjes U+S and 134." 

Judge Waikins opened the 
hook and aj^ain foimd no 
cheque. 

Who Sink Ihe cheque? What 
was the evidence of ^ili? 

11 

^ FARMER was asked how 
many rows he had. He 
answered: ''If one-fourth, one- 
lifih, and one-iixdi of iJie herd 
were added togedier, tJiey 
would totiil thiriy-BCven." How 
many rows did he have? 

Nmnliers game 

'J'HIS ii one of the oldest arith- 
meiir gainc!i; it usually 
goes by the tiattie of "Buzz." 

The rules i*re: Any number 
may Ix- "it"— the number which 
you must not say, but for which 
you Substitute the word "but2." 

Uiuaily, seven is "it," and you 
mnsi substitute "buzz" lor all 
sevens, all nudtiples of aeven, 
or whcibcver a seven a^kjxi^ 

The more people plajinj the 
game the belter it is. Sometmc 
starts the ^me by saying 
"one," the next one says "two," 
and you go rig^ht round the 
group. 



^ is for ADVENTL'RE. Ik 
daring — experinienl with 
^ishjon. Clashing colors, CK- 
olic design.^, and DF!'-l>eat ac- 
i'*'isories. Try them ali. 

Q is lof BEATNIK. They're 
way QUE ehnraciers. Let's 
keep them that way, 

is Wt clothes and 
CLARI'L Make *ure they 
always go hand in hand 

H ib for DRIVING. Re< 

mi-itilH^r \\.*^ better to 
WtJVP laie than never — and 
we miraii nrvir, 

i5 for ENTERTAIN- 
MjEJVT. 7^aki> your own, 
If ydu rHy on other people 
to kf^ep yoLi ainiui^d , xurv 
van Tijihi if you're not, 

p is for FLIRTING, Give 
it A miss or yuu'll be no 
m:in^B girf and do s^fYs friend. 

^ li for GO. Be «±ilhu;iia»T.ic 
and fall tpf icsi in every- 
Ihing you do. 

g[ h hir HEIGHT. Hald 

ymir head up Siiid louk 
thp Wilfrid ^{^uarc in the eye, 

J i% for IMAGINATION, 

Mitke ii. a way u( lifr ^nd 
you'll never be dull. 

J (3 for JEALOUSY. Watch 
that sfetn-fyed monstcr 
w,-hith never help&, atways 
hiirms. 

It is for KNICKERBOCK. 

ERS. A steal frum the 
bays^ they arc ihr UtesE in 
tLi wear. 

1^ ifi fnr LEGS. ThU h the 
ypar to ihmv them, no 
make suie they arc imouth, 
i^ftldm. a.nd sleek. 

for MANNERS. Culti- 
vate ihrrn at all limeS| 
paitii iilztity lii homc- 



Whcn aotnconc fails to tnlC 
.stitute '*bujH"* in ll* proper 
pLacc, UT puts it in the wron@ 
pLici% or just iay^ the wrong 
aunibcr^ he or nhe h ouL 

Remember that ^bun" muit 
be said iwicc if the number 
chosen as "it" appears Iwict in 
the number (e.g., il seven i* 
"it," lUen 77 is tepUced by 
"buEE, buzz." 

When the gaipe re^chu the 
higher immbera, a-nd [he players 
are re*^niTCTd \o remember tbe 
multiple of irveu f^tcr, ihty 
begin Id miu qttkkly. 



is fgr NATURAL. *l-hi* 
is the Pariii look for 1963. 
Plsy cloTMr'n tlip make^'up nrld 
npply the- nutur^j look tcj your 
pfrj»oiia.iiiy, tiKi. 

0 i» n^r ORGANISATION. 

L/!['v face El; ii's n£«ded 
fnr evcrjrthinj; you do- 

P "u for PICNICS. Spt-nd 
your limiT- in I'ht- opcd wJr. 
Don'l huddle in to^cc lounges 
and milk ban»-. 

Q is fur QUALITY. Shoddy 
goodie are a wante at 
^T1Ttl^^y, shoddy birhaviour a 
wo-fre of time. 

is for ROMANCE, But 
re m ember 1 1> a pain of 

living. Wttii for il to come 

tfl yng. 

^ ift (or SPORT, The hcM 
way 10 cur n fijie Bgiirev 
dsid it'll fiiiri, 

'J* ifi fOT TRAVEL Thi:? i*: 
the all-Amtnlian drfam, 
3D jtari saving (Jiose pennies 
□ ow. 

U is for UNDERSTAND- 
ING. Start with your 
parcnL'; uid your fii&ndii but 
try In ujiderstand j^mmElf, 

loo, 

y Ls for V,1.P, This U ihc 
aEI-importani persan yuii 
hope to m eet tbht yea t, io 
matkif youTulf in.f.eTe5ting 
enough to be noticecL 

^ ir lur WOLF. There U \ 
00^ iiLTkiog round every , 
rarmsr, w be wary. 

jr h for X [CROSS) 
WORDS. Ju$t keep that 
temper aSvi^ys under controL 

Y " for YOUTH, Bernard 
Shaw once wid^ "The 
trouble vith youth i* chsr il's 
wasted on the young." I>(Wi't 
Icl thiA apply to you. 
2 il Sot IZZZ. Doti't. Wake | 
X(p wsd live, lt'& 19^. 



Tile foxter the player^ ■.w' f-*- 
quired to an.swfr, the mtir^r dit- 
ficult the game ji^awsi. The Last 
prrsoQ remaining in the gimic 
is the winner. 

Vftriery i,;! obtamed by using 
other tiumbf-ri for *'i I/' Foe 
example, three would be more 
difTicnU, because yuu would 
have more "huTaes." 

FOR ANSWERS hs pu&xlei^ 
turn to pogc ^, 

^rtani "tA«Llbtr»&Ubhl Fun. Oftmci 
And PUAle*," by JuK Ttdh Ui:}^ >tetn. 
PubllihDEl ttjr Dovrr PuttUcntloi-ii, 
Inc., new York, nnmiM 
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APRE5 SKI top in 
tweed (above) fea- 
tures striking wool 
embfoidery which is 
done by braiding. 
crocheting, and 
ioQptng the wool. 
Nate the lopped 
sleeves of jacket, 
which woi designed 
and worn by 
third-year student 
PamelQ Stephetis. 



DESIGN 



# The unusuitl and highl] 
icearable clothes pictut»dctia 
these pages were deiti gntil 
and made by Fashion l>i>si^\ 
ttxulents at the Royui SUU 
bourne Institute of TeM 
nology. The girla C/>/iM»l 
graphed teearsng theii ml 
designs J may becotn ihm 
fashion dictators of it\ 
morrow — und, looking em 
their efforts, we couldn't 
happier about it. Could vonll 



SATIN EVthllNG 
frock and jacket 
(left) is worn by 
fourth-year student 
Coral Wofner. The 
frock h/ts a slim 
skirt, low-cut back. 
The simple jocket, 
which hes bracelet- 
length steerei, is 
highlighted by a txind 
of silver beading. 



Siippltmiitl tg Thi Animligii 
WomtA't WMklr — JaniKirT U, 1K3 




i 



\ 



FUttNISHING FABf :C 
n\ode this delighliul 
casual jacket un- 
signed by ftrsf-ft^f 
student ' Joan LeA 
Ths jacket is /oc-; 
fitting and hip-length, 
end the sleeres — t'ls 
focal paint oi 
jockel — hove an vi- 
usual desigrt woik'^d 
in art silk loliia. 



li 
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fEMAlES 
IHEIR CLOTHES 





THIf£E.PI£CE SUIT 
in wool (abovei 
vas ilesigned by 
fourth'f eot student 
Koj^mary Allen. 
Roisemarf tcomfd 
the motchingi 
jacket ond skjrt 
with a fine white 
woof blouse, which 
buttons an to the 
Dior matchbox 
skirt. The skirt is 
trimmed with six 
large buttons. 



*!C embroidereii sunflower 
Iftket! Oft one side. Third-yeot 
Margaret Mabin de 



JiPtrf iter dress, which is sleeve- 
end cle*etlY cut in three 
hotitontal boads. 
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THAI 5ILK cocktail 
suit designed by third- 
year student Lorisso 
Tanoschewytsch fea- 
tures a matching rib- 
bon toiette on the 
foctef. The suit has 
simple uncluttered 
lines — relies on fab- 
ric and elevet cut- 
ting far its effec*. 



Tcffna^fln' Waokly — Pope S 
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Louise 
Hunter 




Bashful captain Unkind words 



"J AM a nry young leoiager ind ti*ife 
a pteble^B. A year agD I wu elcclcit 
cUe explain and i:apuin oi vAnotu 
»porU turns. I did not czijor lili^ vrry 
much, 11 I am a rather quirl ptnon. 
I bcf;in dFvelopiiij; as infFriDrity cotn- 
pjcx, %vondcfin^ if my Iricnds woidd 
lliiiik I yfAi haity loity^ ^hto I aisurt 
you I iim not. IVow I am too scarrd to 
voire my npiiuDii, give siiggtstioiu, or 
ditioic oootkcr p^noji^s way of tjdk- 
or drefidji^. Once 1 had a talk with 
my mollier «rcr iMs. Sht said it Wiu 
grlltHg quite DOliijcBbIc, the way I 
sulked and wa5 too frightened to look 
aoycQC to die eye. Sbe told ine to try 
to act lilie my old kU and lu be natural. 
I tiird «cfy liard to do this, hut 1 found 
tnyseli saying lliingi I didii'l really 
feel and putting oa a 'life-af-the-party* 
act. My »»Ten »y I'm just at an awk- 
ward age and that III tooa gun* (nit 
of it^ bul it haj 4iecn tfiii Way iat lAdrt 
than a year novf and I am very wor- 
ried. I feel that some ol my aid friends' 
miut iMnli I've become conceited, and 
this is llic liUf tiling 9 wish to be." 

*'Down.hearied,'^ S.A< 

Honestly, 1 wifh teena^n had never 
hi*ard tpf inftftiariiy complcxt;^. 

You've j^ven the key ti> the whale 
fiiobjesi in your first seeKcnce— you 
are vef7 yoong. Voung people are mu- 
tily utunrt and very, very at4f- 
COCIKIOUS. 

Don't worry about it, and don't Ihinic 
it's a complex. tho day^ go by and 
you older you'fl lose ihia lelf-con- 
idaimieo and act qnite lutitrally with 
every dtUL 

Concentrate on wnrking hard at 
Ifchod], fielnj; a good and conseiedtious 
captain nf ycur teniiia, being nice to 
everyone, and, mojl of ail, try to find 
ftoftietbing to lite in everyone you mwt. 

If ynu're prepared 1o like diem, 
tliey'll like you. 

Fickle females 

"Yy^ are two 17-year-old lioys. This 
-year at danecs we met and be- 
caine friendly with a grtHip of girls. 
Over the pa.'il tnooth we bavc been sec- 
vag tfaem i[iuie often — apparently too 
often, ft>r thtry are now aitnonl ttD" 
fjiendly toward m. Oac girl in par- 
ticular will not speak to m except to 
say, '^^liat do you want ti^w^ wEieo 
wr pboae her, Do foa think thii it due 
lo oat persiitEdcc or a there soBat other 
utasoa? We li^ them very much ud 
cannot nndersland this attitude.^' 
"B and B," S.A. 

Oh, oh, rill, you're having trouble 
with some fickle temaiea, who ate 
a Cling this way because they know you 
lilst them. Terrible, iaii't it? But typical 
of the /air sex. 

Dnn't lie so peniitciiL Don't riitg 
them up. Jmt play a hit hard to gel 
and |ierhag» they'll appreciate you 

Most boys iitKl rhiK too subtle and 
coRipteii to unikratand, but oftsn ihai'i 
juit the tnty ■ Eemilc'f fickte nuod 
Wofkl. 



'^Tj^iEHE is a nice boy I have seen 
Uarittg at me at the local fat- 
turen. One night I was talking to iny 
friend about my brother who has the 
same name as this nice boy. He was 
rigbl behind tis al the time iiDd niu.si 
have heard everything we said, some 
of it not very nice. Since that nigfal he 
has iitopped smiling and looking at me 
and completely ignores me. What can 
I do?" 

' "Worried." N.SiW. 
Nn thing. 

tlut do Iram a lessons Never speak 
unkindly or critically about other 
people. 

That first kiss 

'^J AM IS and have never kisicd a girl. 

I have been gtnng with a girl for 
about a month and 1 am embarrassed 
about kissing her because 1 don't know 
how. Could you help? " 
"Curley." Qli 

The itujtl iin[iurliiiii thing for you to 
do is to stop feeling rmliairaiacd- Ktfij« 
just happen, t^speclLklly ytair first ohli," 
and that's what wiU n^ake ^t so won- 
derful. DtHi't fus3 and fume wondering 
bow; iry to rclaa and enjoy your girt' 
friend's company and one Tine night 
vi;hen you've walked her hoirie yeu'll 
suddenly lean over and kiss her. 

Don't feci embarrassed about it. After 
all, your girl-friend Has prohsbly npver 
been kiitsed, either. And, please — kisses 
are private, not to be ahared sviih an 
audience. 



Criw/i at 14 

"J AM 14 years did, and this year I 
went io dancing class firmly mak- 
iog lip my mind I would nol oecomc 
anolhcr sHy teenager going oiad over 
every Tom, Dick, or Harry, t have a 
group of Friend.s from this class, and 
we often go out iQgclhcr. ITtere was 
udc lusy in particular who was very 
nice and seemed to like tne. We 
talked ipiite a lot, qiiitc seriousty, but 
he is usually ihc file and soul of lite 
party. We met al s-ariotis places, and 
uDcc he asJtcd me to a film, bul we 
put it off because of Ibe exams. Then 
there was a party at which he com' 
piclcty ignored atid snubbed me. f wa.s 
rather bun bccau.se f don't like to he 
snubbed, but I .said nothing, and mixed 
with the ulhcri. I jui1 don't know 
whether iie lihcs me or not. Rut tliis 
is beside the point. What horrifies tne 
is that f caie. 1 keep telling myself 
that it is ridiculous to be thinking 
about oat boy ai my age, cipecially 
if 1 dnn'l knuw if he likes, me. I am 
moody and awkward, h<»piflg he'll call, 
allbough I've ordejid myself to snap 
out of it. Can you (dl me how to 
stop being w stupid? Tin lidi to death 
of it." 
Di.J., W.A. 

Dfjn'i worry ipo much. You're doing 
fine. Even ihough you'j-e pininR 
away waiting [or him to ring, you're 
not wearing yuu heart on your iteevf. 
Good ihingl 

This is just one of those dreadful 
CTtuhes that ncaily every letsiager goes 
through, and really you seem to be 
copittg very cfTjciently. 

All I can do to help is to promise 
That pne day you will sjiap out nf it. 
1'ake a long, tang ttnjk at this boy, and 
really see him without your itomach 
tying up in kiial». 

And on that happy day you'll know 
if it really matlers that .he likes you — 
or (must fikely) you coukln't rare baa. 

Boring routine 

"J AM 18 and have been going with a 
boy for Ifi Eoonths. For the last 
couple of months tbifig;s dou't seem to 
be whal they were. At times be says 
he loveii nte and talks of tnaniage in 
a few years' time* I have tti stay at 
hb home two ■ nights every week so we 
c^n go out, as 1 live oat of town. 'VMieo 



1. Thij is the way to place the 
numbers: 



I^MJZZJLE ANSWERS 

• Here are the answers to the maiheniatical pnzzLea on 
page 3. 

6, Four broihen and lhr« sisters. 

7, IF you say incbej you are 
wkh the nvajority, but you are 
wrung. The wirrm travelled ^ inch, 
through two cover* cmly, 

8. He had 8 apple*. Twice as 
many would be 16, half as many 
would be f- The tntol is J!)- 

9. Flit the S quart jar, and from 
that fill the i quart jar. This leaves 
1? t^iiarLs in the 5 quart jar. Now 
pour the contents of lh« 3 quart jar 
into the stream, and pour the 2 
quarts from the S quart jar inlv 
the 3 tfuan jar. Fill the 5 quart 
jar again, which with the 2 quarts 
make* 7 quarts. 

Ill, The buder was guilty because 
the pages of a book are even on the 
left, and odd on the ri^t. Fages 
133 and 134 w^!r*, the^refore, cm 
either side of the same leaf. So the 
butler lied wbcq he said he placed 
the cheque bctwcoi pagb. 131 and 

m. 

II. GQ cowi. 




2. What happened in the eleventh 
iiiim? Tlie second ant) the eleventh 
men were counted as the same tuan. 

3. Three soldiers. 

4, 16 days. At the end of 1,'i day^ 
the frog has climbed 15 feet. On 
the 16tK day he climbs 5fl. more., 
anci is out of the mil, so he does 
not tall back 4ft. on that day. 

5, 49+ pages, Thr pages betweei 
"Ibe first and last book" is only 2 
boQkt, or Z47 x 2=494 pagita. 



A word 
Debbie 

t^CHtXJLOAYS ovet 

going 10 throw away li^ 
books, gtve away that uu totti^ 

Well, stop a niilSUtC bcfpr- yyy 

Htng kHooI memories I ippiji 

over yimr thouldcr. 

There ane l(»ts ol tfaim.'>. 

ran do vrilh that bUiu. 

gym tittttc, and those 'xki^ 

books- 
Dye your bJonse a paste) iiif 

and add pretty decoratii (g,]. 

tons and there y(Hi have j !mn 

tailored shirtinakcr blaus.>: 
Turn your gym mitif .u^ ^ 

gay bt^h ihiJt or pLxy-di a liir 

around I be bouse uy aiV ,tif i 

few ribbons^ frills, or la. ts i 

braid. 

As for that hUaer, th- on 
look in Paris is the i ilanc 
"school took." 

Everyone is carrying ■, ilchcL 
and sporting pigtails and Muej^ 
Team your blaier svith a .^Icatoj 
ihirl, a fierlty bi^t, ao<! yoill 
he really "one up" oti jm! 
[riendj. 

Trim your blazer witf us.; 
gay braid and embrtHdrc . nuc 
cnar oc your initials > i ibr 
podtcl. 



iutp 



[tuDl 

- Vi It 
I M 

1 <k 
iimibu 
•lib ■ 

.iJl I' 



mil r 
.lif^i 



I arrive there after work he 
and rheo reads the paper. Wr 
have a &gbt about this. I .> 
asking htm if he loves nu 
of habit than aoytbiiig) and . 
he ijoes and who with. He 
and says I don^t own hiin. I 
to act senably and not asjt hiir 
about him, but I do. Do yoi 
really loves mc or is he tiric 
I don't want us (d pari, bui 
like to feci wanted and love- 
want to be jn^t a piece of 
We both seem to he bored 
routiiic we have each week. 
I do, or am I imajfininjr 
thingH?"' 
ex., N-S.W. 

Obviously you ar* iKilh Im 
with your "steady" mtitini', 
on like this fur another sist ei; . 
sure you'll hate the sight of 
and nc^'et get married. 

1 think you'd be much hit 
sticing each iiiher so fegtilaF 
out with other people, ttso, ^■ 
tually you may discover tli 
really looking forwanl to sci 
other ]lj<ain. 



Cheaper than * - m 

"'\yE are tm very ailracii-^ I2-™ 

old ^Is who look mud 'Mtt 
cause we arc allowed to wca; '-jiw 
lashes. Wc arc dcspf^tely iti 
two surfies aged 13 and 31. 
tbtj refuse Io go around wi!f> 
see bleach osir hair. Onr ir 'hen 
enccurmging us. as they like :lie 1 
We don\ want to Itwk cb' 'is ^ 
are asking for your c^iinion.' 
"Tiawaiian and Riscki," N - .W, 
Your letter, ( sunpect, is u pi"" 
as youc eyt^tashca. 



ore q/i»avg itieJ. £eltar« irtlf *#l , 

rfresi o/ Krndrr ts fipen a 
nnrm o/ frt^id f&ith, Frt*au 
to proiilemt eajiiHri 
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tl§TEi\ UERE— fTfVA Ainsiie Baht^r 



lig Riehardii^ now 
real performer 

I With a new year juBt be^a, now's the lime to dust off the 
eiy^tal ball and have a look into the futnre — and not many 
futures look more interesting than thai of Australian singer 
Dig Richards. 



T 22, M| has managed 
to bung off thai most 
iLiilt o! achievcmcDls — ■ 
rtbpini' from a teenage 
lod-'n-rd! idol into a real 
[cimcr. 

jDu diTjbt iXf listen to KL"l 

1( Riv- r," wUidi is still 
lU up sales after a long 
iKmDrjtii^ chart zucixi. 

ij 'wj (hey oflce jiijif 
ida't m\: 

NuwaJliVj wkile toaringj faff 
1[F-nMiiure solo act that 
ilii- li'iiiie dtnvn. 
ii'liH'i .Iqh^ he's a«!iurc^, 
jii h'-;i«i with fhanri — 
\t ihun upablc nf halditig 
hli cm) rif a. conicdy-ting- 
i« itiiiird with ihc 

Only m muDlhs aga he 
di) Incited and crii- 
bflcnntcd, ha>^- did the big 
Icluii^ cMiii- jboui? 
1% ui' that one a{ Ihr 
Ihii: hrlfwrd him most 
V« miVini! with Biiiicr Oii si 
brf'Wfl,?! '■-■iiTTfy tnur. 



experience^ oisd ypuV-c only ^t 
m waccIl him lo Ifarn," ftig 
told inc. "Uiic nf the ihisgi Iil- 
taught me H'U facial e^cpr^- 

Therr luu Iwcu plcmy ol hiird 
work and splf-criticisra m well. 
Dij^ is still hiaviili; sin^ini; 
coachiiii; fTOm fffggy Moniraef, 
and taking dancing tciauns;. 

I can't recall taUcui;; lo bin) 
at any timr durinj; ilif^ p^9t 
conple of yt-ars whirii he ha&n^t 
zxprcsse^ t|jsaji!jsf:lctic>n M vv'hat 
he'd done, and said he wanted 
to ilo 30m«lhing tv^ttpr. 

It muji havE^ bct?n aliout 18 
months a^ o when hi' first lalkcd 
to HLC ijf wantlrijT to iiitroducif: 
patter And rojnedy intn hii 
songs. He'd br^n hoping for an 
LP, hut the rccotdinK company 
pFT&^iaded him to scttlr for an 
EP in the new style, 

Thr result wai "Out uf the 
Groove," issued in July uf la!t 
yeiir. Dig emer^jed as a new 
penonatity, tisin^ son^l like 
"/■'ratikic ajid Joltnjiy," and 
"SixlCP-'O. Toma" to show a lure 
MOW of liming and an adult 
prnfessioTiah$m. 

Ill durin); ihe bonming 

days of rack, Di^ left his homr 
on the N.S.W. Soiith Coast and 
seillrci IT! S\dnr^'. He had 



AWARD TO O'KEEFi: 




t^\CRO?mm AWARD lor 1962 w^nt to Johnny 
^^f his disc "Singf-" Here he fs being congratuiaieJ 
1 ows, ivAq (Jew iff Perth to make tfie presenfofiofl, 
' .ithve Director of Festival Recortfs, Mr. F. C. Markif 
■■- The awttfd, hur^de^l by radio statio/i &U(, Perth, 
Iran iait year hf ionnk Lee for his "i Found A New Love." 



paKSf:d his. LeAvtng at Lh^ 
Moniya. High School, arid 
2(tan[2d a trainee-maDii^er course 
a( a. city fJcpartment storr, 

Art*;r m cliftfKC m^cdnif with 
two oiJiRr young men in a muuc 

was ftjimpd with Dig as vocalist, 
and ^h-fV ^ioqii wprk^ up ji 

Dig quick^V TdSff to the top. 
11* appeared iu three «bow.s 
With OvPrsra*. S-ingcTs — C!ra<h 
Cniddcrli, Uoyd Pricey and 
Ricky Nt^lion — :ifid bis first 
reir,Rrd, '1 Wanna [jtvc You," 
ivai a hit. 

But thrni A alump get in, and 
nothing Dig rrcorded quiiL- 
dickw}. Pmplc s^'id hr vms an 

J¥tde appeal 

Wthuii^h h<^ hjis tnade I WO 
LPs njitl hss Lid iiK sinKl'i--s ui 
the chiirtA, it has lakfti "Rain- 
coat" tti jlut tiim bdfiL mto the 
hig')ie3[ing bnickiit be wirti 
"I Wanna f^^^ Ynu.^' 

piTfrrttng a roiitinr nr improv- 
ing thr tiniini^ of a gag, and 
will pskv up Id £35 for 3 .ionf 
iirnitigcnjent. 

One of Diff's ^rirat assfits j& 
thmt he hits alwayn iip|H?aIf;d to a. 
vrry widr rungr of ptfcpte, Iram 
tP-T'D.iiKt^n T(i muniih. iuid f.ven 
jjmns. On T[>ur hp"!! (ittrac.i ^ 
43 per cent, fldnli Jiudicncc. 

"I don\ sbg Ed any spcclid 
ag^'grotip," he said. "Anij fiii 
ooJy jusr now stn^jing thy iKirt 
nf snngs I watii To niiig." 

That Ci:-rtainly iiiAkes it 1c»ak 
gfKJd Tor his future— for ihtrt's 
nuthiiL^ moff, jMihetic thikti an 
agsing tirenage id^^l. 

Whkh I'm pruLty wire Dig 
isn*t going lo br. 





RtCHAROS — hh solo act brings the hotise down. 

W H2O, YOU 
BEAUTIFUL DOLL! 



I 



1- 



# I Bee that some educationists 
complain that girls don't slxidy 
enough Science. 

THIS la aU'vcr^- fine, from the scientiste' anil 
teacherii' poinls of view. 
Bui spare a thuugbt for the girls— and boys — iiivolviM3 in 
their plans. 

It would cast a cold, sriendBc Hght on their relation- 
iliips. 

Gifis, (or instance, senm (juitc prepaied to rjirry torches 
far boys. 

It would be considrrably less romanuc, homrcver, for a 
la.^ 10 carry a hoiisen humeri 

Then, I suppose, a bloke courting a phyaic^mad gal 
AvouEd hnvir t*» Kin,g "Lcvtr, Cnme Back to Me." 

Which would be eiifiiigh tu drive a lad to drink. 

This wf-Tuld cau^ie s read ion, tua. 

The ^trl would have to /orfret her Acieotilir trauiing' — 
and (orsakc this "ttill" cmmh! 

Even if a rijtie snun't blighted in thig manner, and the 
evening wa4 a great mcrexs, there would be a prablem. 

It'i not verv' roEnantic for a girl to have to $ayj "Dtanks 
liir ;i wonderful nitrogen ouif" 

Fitim the girla' angle, loo, the Aehool S'detitlfic warM 
inn*! vfiry glamoroua. 

Tearher.^ are alu-ays romplaining they have oo tnotiey 
fur anart rooms and equipment. 

Girlj^ however, always expect lu live in the lab of 
luxury. 

Boys with less leaminjt than their bell« might heroine 
tetribly jcnlouH of girl-Fnendi studying Science, 

They Hiwldn't. I'm sure, lilte the ide.i of ihrir lassci being 
sa interested in that bloke .%chie Medes. 

Their only conrab'.ion rould he thai A.tchic ij a man of 
Prinriplc. 

Girls' wcijtht prohtemii would he alfctted, too, by lakioff 
ScieTice. For thr lielter, liownver. 

No lunger would they diet — tficy'd juii diiplace niain. 

I must say thai jfirl Science studcnti would be able to 
revolutiuniu' the e*(uipmcnt used. 

They winuMn'i need 
litmus paper. Tliey 
fuuld just wait for their 
hair to change color! 
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AnCHITECTITRE 

By jUortoti Ilernian 
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The oldest bridge 
in Auiitraiia 



TASMANIA was foundfci in 
tA04, but al RnA ii developed 
slowly, ft was not until Governor 
Lachlan Macquaric tame down 
from Svdney to inspect, and sub- 
aetjucntly rcplan, the sctticnient 
that the island grew rapidly in 
population and riches, 

Al Rirhmond, jtust north of 
Hobon, and at Rnss, in ihc middle 
erf the khuid, two remarkable -none 
bridgw were built. 

Richmond iii a beautiful village 
that was a busy centre in early 
timts, and lankly remains to this 
day in all its romantic charm, 

The miiiiicipdl cKamljtrrA atti nwv 
hnuwd ill thp old C'.iKlunu Hgiiiiie biiill 
in lR2-'i. and Ihc cluiixtes ul ilir %'ilLigi? 
wrrr tjiiill ID the ISKh mi tiic i&Mh. 

Richmnnd Bridste wat huik in laSf, 
Alihough othrr hiidjicM had brcn l)uil! 
iu AusSraliii belurc lKeeu ttsry Have wll 
disappeared, so Hic±imoi3c3 lli-jcf^r is 
the nidesi ont sltlt standing in A'lti- 
tralin. 

It wa dSRigriod by a Biitiih Amiy 



pn^inerr, Mj^or *]"1lnm!W ftcl], who 

laid iiui nuiny of ihe cwljf rciad» in 
1 asinania. 

T'hf ftrrbrt *if the bridge siir small. 
tHM'JUNC ilir CjUal Rjvef, tvhirh lliry 
spiin, is seldom siihjeil to IIimdiriK. 'I'll'' 
.Ttrraf Tiv-t* jppoiiriinct! ol ihtr bridge 
rornrv ttriffrt rh«* rrpi'fttiun uf ihtsnj 
iiT];dl .in-'hi'i .tud frLim ih»- ilntiicWorl!, 
which it u buih, 

ITii- (iniies 311! mujihiv sli»pcd and 
M-t in wJdc liinivniortar jtjinK, giving 
.1 rustlr elTect fiiosi npprupmtL' 10 ttlft 
rirtt'r[i(( iif the hridfl*", 

Krjfl^ llridf;*? alsn waw draigii^d' by a 
British .\miy offirrr, tjuptaJn Will Lam 
Tunir-'r, iif thr rjhrcn'H Owt) ReEjSmrtii, 
iictbit^ iin ihc urdiM'* of Cijlojlirl Ct'CM'ge 
Arthur, then liimtcmint-GDVcrnor of 
Tnsmanin. 

Ttie vlliiige cif Ross is set in the 
mid.*!t ni :hf^ yiiiley rlmi sirntrhr.s from 
Hnluri, in dir .vmth ti£ Tuitniama, tu 
Ijitjmcdon and CL'Drsjeiovi'n, on iho 
north enact. 

Tlnoiii^lTOLit the Iruph (iF ifii: vullfj' 
aie lo br sera iht in(i*i lovely Grareian 
buUding)! nf rhE* rolnnial periad q[ Ausr 
tTkilia, mid jioi dit* U-cut <if thrw i* 
Cjiptnia Turner's hridgr. 

Ktnliihed in lB3(i, ihr hiid^d in Minii^ 
tinv% tiaWed lU* Carv'i^d Bridf»e bfcausc 
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TASMANIA'S two famous bridges — the Carved Bridge at Ron ai,i>,.l 
and the Rkhmond Bridge (be/wJ — were botli deiigned £iy Armf em -nttn I 
Photographs by Mr. W, E. Rvdge, Moanah, Tosmanio (Kois 'ndpi;! 
ond Mr. 0. Sfepyieni, o* WesI Hoborl. 





of tJic eliilmraie modilling uf the Jtono 
of thf^ ardiea. 

Tile rest iif the 5[cinework is rare- 
fully dreicpd, and the ivhule design 
itriftly ccntrwDird, 

Thiii, nhilr Che Riclimond Bridge 



may he railed rumanlic ft J'l UaaM 
the Cun'ed Bridge at Roir (aa n| 
lie called handsflme- 

NEXT WEEK: 
Williom Maeorthur') ti«>H.| 
Camden Park. 






GlilBHaQL-Yfslj 





etrr 

LOOKY 
WHAT I , 
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THROUJ IT AOAY 
QOICK.^ IT*?. /^■O'iL 
OF WW=TY QU> 



''t,"t^ ■■■ 





ue. it/E waut yau to be a good GiIJJj.. 

UNDERSTAUO? W0U6" OF THIS PlCki'f.jit, 
UP OIRJl/ OLD Jl/NK OFF THE" -•' 

STRerT,^' 






AME> HOM) Wliii^ fnV 
LITTLE SIftU TOO*V. 
PIP WU BEHAVE" 




HOtJie T"HEfiE tJJAS, A I>1RTY 
(XP POUND NOTE OM THE 
STREET WITH THE 
^ NUMBER 5 ON IT. 




— BUT I \Xik% 

GOOD G\n 

I PIPW'T P' : 
IT \J?W 
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Po$> I — TKnoeen' Wm9iI]> 



SnlpplBmial ID Tki AtitMia* Wcbm'i WMtly — Jonmur '"I 
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